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PEEFAOE 



In the pages which follow I have tried to set down 
in the form of simple narrative the events in comrse 
of which, after closing my books as an University 
atudenti I came to be engaged in the fire of the 
Boer war. 

This little book contains, I believe, the first 
published aecoont of the events which led up 
to, took place at, and followed upon the capture 
of the Thirteenth Battalion of Imperial Yeomanry 
by Boer-Commandant Christiaan de Wet aftpr 
five days resistance outside the town of Lindley, 
Orange Free State. It is of course a matter of 
difficulty to describe occurrences such as those 
which took place at Lindley in a manner which 
will satisfy the recollections of all those who took 
part in them. 
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Out of regard for the two men named therein, 
I have here set down a letter which I received 
from the commander of the company of which 
I was a member. The letter was written on the 
subject of some suggested alterations in the text 
of that part of the narrative which appeared in 
the pages of *T.C.D.*, the College Miscellany of 
Dublin University. 

la Chesham Place, S.W. 
Dear PITZQIBBON, 

I think that I won't interfere any more with 
your historical work ; as my corrections are, on the whole, 
unimportant and immaterial. But Iff you do publish it, 
there are two names which 1 hold to be those off the 
bravest men we had— Stannus and Sergeant Beli« 

Believe me, yours most sincerely, 

LONQPORD. 

In some instances I have had to rely upon 
verbal and written accounts of other members of 
the Thirteenth Battalion. I have stated the general 
belief of myself and my authorities, founded upon 
such evidence as was at the time available in each 
case. 



PEEFACE ix 

Three of the photographs by which this book is 
illustrated — Nos. ii., iii., and iv. — I purchased at 
Eeitz, O.E.C., from the man who took them. He 
was a Swiss photographer who had been on service 
as a burgher with the Heilbron commando. 

I have of set purpose refrained from giving in 
these pages the names of conurades-in-arms lest I 
should thereby awaken sad memories for the rela- 
tives and friends of those who fell. 

To readers and critics I prefer this humble re- 
quest, that they will make every allowance possible 
for a first attempt. 



Maueice FitzGibbon. 



10 MzRRioN Squabb, Dublin. 
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CHAPTEE I 

THE FIBST ANSWER TO THE CALL 

* It first oame to as in winter as we spoke of Christmas oheer, 

When the fireside of the home we gathered romid ; 
And amidst the merry greetings which were waiting the New Tear, 

It was passing through oar streets with saddened sound. 
Then strong men stood as they heard it, fall of grief and sore per^ 
plexed. 

Men determined for their homes to do or die ; 
There was bat one eager question — it was, ** What is coming next ? '^ 

As the story of the war was passing by.' 

I QUOTE the above — the first verse of a poem by 
a well-known author in a well-known weekly 
' periodical ' — not as an example of meritorious versi- 
fication, but merely as expressing, in some sort, the 
circumstances in which all loyal subjects of Her Most 
Gracious Majesty Queen Victoria found themselves 
in or about the last week of the year of grace 1899. 
Few will forget that time of awful suspense 
which followed upon the * regrettable incidents ' at 
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Colenso, Stormberg, and Magersfontein — ^that time 
when a deep gloom settled upon London, emptying 
of their frequenters the theatres, music-halls, supper 
restaurants, and other haunts of pleasure-seekers ; 
and, as the daily papers told us — ecce signum ! — 
depriving of its employment an army of over two 
thousand waiters. 

Even Dublin, the city which has the warranty 
of Charles Lever for being the most cheerful city in 
the world, containing, as he says, * the greatest 
number of decent fellows with nothing to do,' was 
included in the penumbra of that eclipse which was 
shrouding in darkness the capital of the empire. 
Our case was in some respects worse than that of 
London, for had we not, in addition to the grief for 
i)he disasters which had fallen heaviest upon the 
regiments of our own fellow-countrymen, to bear 
with hot hearts the reviling exultation of a self- 
styled * National ' Press. At home in our houses, 
and abroad in our streets, communion was avoided, 
and the usual amenities of life omitted ; how could 
the ordinary topics of conversation be entered upon 
at the breakfast-table, while upon it lay that paper 
with its double-leaded war type, and its lengthy 
lists of casualties ? We passed each other by in the 
street with a mere nod of recognition, hoping that 
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our kmsfolk or acquaintance would not stop to 
speak of what was uppermost in mind. 

It was a time when many of us felt that possibly 
we might be of use; but, useful or useless, we 
wanted to be up and doing something. 

Would we be let ? 

Men who had been at school or college with us 
had already fallen, or might be included in to- 
morrow's list of casualties. Why not let us go and 
do our best to retrieve their position, or, if that was 
not to be, let us go down with them ? 

Good luck, our chance came in its own good time. 

On Tuesday morning, the day following Christ- 
mas Day, the following notice appeared, just as it 
stands, in the leading page of each of the great 
English newspapers, and also in that of the Irish 
Times and of the Daily Express in Dublin : — 

Call to Arms 

War Office Orders 
The War OflSce has issued the following : — 

FORMATION OF AN IMPERIAL MOUNTED FORCE 
FOR SERVICE IN SOUTH AFRICA 

1. This force will be recruited from — 
(a) Yeomanry; (6) Volunteers; (c) civilians. 
Such volunteers or civilians as may be selected 
must first satisfy the oflEicer commanding a yeomanry 

B 2 
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regiment, or such other oflScer as may be appointed 
for the purpose, that they are good riders and marks- 
men according to yeomanry standard. 

2. Applications. — Applications for enlistment 
should be addressed to officers commanding yeomanry 
regiments, or to an officer to be appointed for this 
purpose. 

3. Period of Enlistment — The period of enlist- 
ment will be for one year, or for not less than the 
period of the war. If, however, the war is over in 
less than one year, the man may either be dis- 
charged at once, or remain until he has completed 
a year's service at his option. 

4. Pay. Gratuities, Allowances. Pensions for 
Wounds. — Each man will receive pay and allowances 
at cavalry rates from the date of enlistment. 

Married men will receive separation allowances. 
On completing their period of service the men will 
receive a gratuity of 51. in addition to any gratuity 
given to the troops at the termination of the war. 

If discharged in consequence of wounds, injuries, 
or disabiUty received or contracted while on service, 
they will be entitled to pension in accordance with 
the Eoyal Warrant for pay, &c., of the regular 
army. The sum of 40Z. will be allowed to every 
Imperial Yeoman who brings his own horse; a 



THE FIEST ANSWER TO THE CALL 5 

preference as a rule should be given to small horses. 
Transport will be provided for men and horses. 

5, Age and Standard of Men, — ^Age, from 20 to 
35 years ; height, 5 ft. 3 in. and upwards ; chest 
measurement, 34 in. and upwards ; weight, 115 lb. 
and upwards. 

6. Medical Examination and Enlistment. — Can- 
didates will proceed to, or be despatched to, the 
headquarters of a yeomanry regiment, or to such 
other place as may be appointed, for the purpose of — 

{a) Being passed as physically fit by a medical 
ofl&cer approved by the War Ofl&ce. 

(b) Being attested by the adjutant of a yeomanry 
brigade, by a magistrate, or by some other officer 
appointed by the War Office to administer the oath- 

?• Final Approval. — Eecruits will be finally ap- 
proved by the officer commanding the yeomanry 
regiment, or by an officer appointed for this purpose. 

8. Assembly. — After final approval, the officer 
commanding the company will make his own 
arrangements for the assembly of the company. 

Ireland 

In the case of Ireland the above-mentioned 
duties discharged by officers commanding yeomanry 
regiments will be entrusted to the officer command- 
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ing at Newbridge and the ofiGicer commanding 83rd 
Begimental District, Any candidate willing to en- 
list should apply to one or other of these officers. 

General Instructions 

1. Billets. — ^When the company assembles, the 
men and horses may be billetted, unless the officer 
commanding prefers to draw lodgings, forage^ and 
stable allowances at 6d., Is. 6(2., and9(Z. respectively. 

2. Formation of Companies. —Each company will 
be of the following strength : — 1 captain, 4 subal- 
terns, 6 sergeants, including one colour sergeant, 
1 farrier sergeant, 2 shoeing smiths, 1 saddler, 

1 bugler, 115 rank and file, to include 6 corporals, 

2 cooks, and officers' servants. 

3. Nurribering. — Each company is to have a dis- 
tinguishing number, to be allotted, as it is raised, 
by the Imperial Yeomanry Committee. 

4. Clothing and Equipment. — A capitation grant 
will be allowed for the supply of clothing, personal 
equipment, horse equipment, stable necessaries. 

A sum will also be allowed for each company to 
cover the cost of camp equipment. 

Arms and ammunition will be provided by 
Government. Officers will be allowed to buy 
Government pistols at Government price. 
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Transport will be either supplied by Govern- 
ment, or at Government expense. 

5. Baggage. — When on service, all officers will be 
limited to 35 lb. weight of baggage ; and for other 
ranks not more than what the regular soldier is 
allowed. 

6. Horses. — Horses must be passed by a veteri- 
nary surgeon as working sound, and will be in- 
spected twenty-four hours before embarkation to 
prevent spread of infectious disease. 

7. Forage and Stable Allowance. — From date of 
purchase of each horse, stable and forage allowance 
will be allowed at the rate of 1^. &d. for forage and 
of 9(Z. for stable allowance. Third-class railway 
fare (from home to place of enlistment) will be 
allowed in the case of finally accepted candidates. 

8. Documents, — The original attestation of men 
enlisted and their medical certificate will be left at 
the headquarters of each yeomanry brigade. 

9. Headquarters. — The headquarters of the 
Imperial Yeomanry will be at 12 Suffolk-street, 
London, where any further information will be 

obtainable. 

10. One medical officer and one veterinary sur- 
geon will be detailed for every 500 men and horses. 
Two pack animals, with saddles, will be allowed for 
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each company, and one pack horse for the medical 
officer. 

Such was the preliminary annomicement of the 
formation of the Imperial Yeomanry made public 
on Tuesday, December 26, 1899. 

It was unkind— but, no matter !— in section 1, to 
spell * civilians ' with a small o, when ' Yeomanry ' 
and ' Volunteers ' were each distinguished by a 
capital. In Ireland yeomanry and volunteers were 
non-existent, presumably because the necessary arms 
would have come in too handy on the occasion of 
' Demonstrations ' and such-like national festivals. 

I shall not quickly forget the day on which I 
read the announcement of the formation of the 
Imperial Yeomanry Corps. 

I was leaving Kingsbridge Station, by the early 
morning train on St. Stephen's Day, in the company 
of a friend with whom I was travelling down to the 
Co. Kilkenny for the purpose of a few days' shooting. 
We had taken our seats in a third-class carriage 
some ten minutes before the train was due to start : I 
opened the Irish Times and saw the announcement 
to which I have referred : before the engine whistled 
I had made up my mind that my application should 
go to Newbridge that night — and it did. 
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One incident of that journey down to Kilkenny 
is indelibly impressed on my memory* We had 
the compartment to ourselves as far as a small 
country station in the Queen's County. Here there 
entered it a tall man, evidently of the farming class, 
but with an air that is in most cases unmistakeable 
by one of ordinary observation — that of the soldier 
in private life. In spite of the man's slouch hat, 
weather-^beaten frieze, and leather gaiters, I felt 'sure 
of my ground, but I wanted to make certain. I 
waited a few minutes, and then got up and moved 
over to the far end of the compartment, where the 
newcomer was seated. 

I offered him a fill of tobacco, which he accepted, 
then I filled my own pipe, and said to the man, * I'd 
be willing to bet you a half-crown you were once 
a soldier.' 

' I am one now, sir,' he said, and with that he 
told me that two days previously he had been called 
up for service in South Africa as a reservist. 

He slowly took from his pocket his papers, one of 
which was an Army pass to the Pembroke Dock, South 
Wales, via Waterford, for embarkation ; another 
showed that he had been a sergeant in the Boyal 
Horse Artillery — since reduced to a corporal ; a third 
contained an order to report himself on or before 
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the 29th inst. at the Pembroke Dock, South Wales, 
for embodiment in a battery to proceed forthwith 
to Cape Town; while a fourth showed that in 
eighteen days he would have completed his term 
as a reservist, and would have been no longer 
available, save voluntarily, for military service. 

* But,' he added, ' that would not have mattered ; 
I'd have volunteered for service any way. The old 
dog, you know, sir, always wants to be at it.' 

Then he gave me an account of his service, 
chiefly in India, and including a share in the war 
against King Theebaw in Burma : nor did he 
neglect to explain how there would be nothing like 
artillery to meet the present needs of England. 

He was a fine man, and one look was enough to 
assure one that he had seen his share of the hard 
side of life. 

When the train stopped at Kilkenny the carriage 
was invaded by a noisy crowd of St. Stephen's Day 
revellers, and I had perforce to retire to my old 
seat opposite my friend at the other end of the 
carriage. 

As the train moved off the reservist had for his 
vis-dirmB a somewhat exhilarated Kilkenny citizen, 
on the way, no doubt, to Waterford, to celebrate the 
season. This gentleman was the funny man of the 
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carriage, and, after exchanging gibes with aU its 
other occupants, and evidently ingratiating himself— 
to judge from their laughter — with them, he turned 
his attention to the sober- looking man opposite him^ 
who did nothing but smoke a clay pipe and look out 
of the window. 

How is it that in such circumstances, and I have 
seen them many a time, the garrulous will always 
leave the ninety and nine who seem willing to listen 
to him, and concentrate all his efforts upon the one 
who desires no attention ? 

So it was in this case. The wag tapped the 
grim stranger on the knee, and after trying every 
other subject, and eliciting nothing save a * Yes,' or 
a * No,' he finally entered upon the theme of the 
war. 

* Eh ! ruisther,' he said, pushing his face over to 
the disguised soldier, * Lord Eoberts is a Waterford 
man, isn't he ? ' 

* So they say,' replied the veteran. 

* And they say,' persisted the other,' with a tone 
of inquiry, ' that the small men do make the best 
warr-r-r-iors.' 

* I dare say,' slowly said the man, who was just 
en route for embodiment in the last month of his 
term as a reservist, and after many years of active 
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service in the British Army, * but I don't understand 
stcch things.' 

How that man would have pleased Antisthenes ! 

The next station was my destination, and as I 
stepped across him I asked the man to come out and 
have a drink : we each had a bottle of stout, and as 
I wished him good luck and a safe return— how stale 
that wish is now ! — I added, * who knows, I may be 
out after you.' 

I have often wondered what the next few months 
discovered for that reservist. 

The few days spent shooting were soon over, and 
I returned to Dublin on the Saturday following. 

On the same evening that I reached home, I 
received a type-written 'memo.' from Newbridge 
Barracks: 'Your application re enlistment in Im- 
perial Yeomanry duly received. You are to report 
yourself at once to the Officer Commanding here.' 

The words ' at once ' were written in hand- 
writing in place of words ' at . your earliest conveni- 
ence,' which had been crossed out. 

This may now seem a small matter ; but, at the 
time, I could read no other meaning into the 
correction than that I was to go to Newbridge 
next day — Sunday : in the Army they have gained 
the reputation for meaning what they say — more 
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especially when the latter involves, as it not infre- 
quently does, a correction. 

The first train on Sunday morning took me to 
Nev^bridge, and I travelled down in a compartment 
with a number of horse-dealers on their way to 
Mallow Fair, which was to take place next day. 
I well remember one of these gentry recounting 
how a purchaser for the Government had, a few 
days previously, given him a most satisfactory price 
for a large number of mules for immediate ship- 
ment to South Africa, ' and not one of them was 
cut,' he added, chuckling. 

I arrived at Newbridge about 10 a.m. — a bright, 
frosty Sunday morning, not a breath of wind, and 
the roads frozen as hard as nails : the very day to 
be in the country, and I agreed with myself that I 
did not care whether I had read that 'memo.' 
right or wrong. 

I walked about a mile to the barracks, at the 
gate of which I found a Lancer posted and doing 
his guard, nor did it ever occur to me that before six 
months were out I should know what it meant to be 
* on guard ' in real earnest. 

Li view of my own errand I had half a mind 
to go up and call the guard 'Chummy,' and ask 
him where the commanding officer was : however, I 
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reflected that he might be quick-tempered, and that 
he had a lance, so I contented myself with the latter 
part of the address. 

* He's in church now, sir ! ' 

I did not want to be dignified with ' sir ' by a 
man whose junior I should probably be in half an 
hour, so I said, * Look here ! I'm going to enlist, 
and I got orders to apply here. Can you tell me 
where the devil I'm to go to ? ' 

He looked a bit taken aback, and then he simply 
said : * You'd better try the orderly-room — through 
the archway and to the left.' 

No * sir ' this time ; that was satisfactory. 

I soon discovered the orderly-room, presided 
over by the orderly-room sergeant, a portly-looking 
gentleman with a red face and in the undress 
uniform of the 21st Lancers : while, seated at high 
desks, were two or three orderly-room clerks also in 
Lancers uniform; a good fire, partly obscured by 
the posterior portion of the orderly-room sergeant's 
frame, completed the picture. 

I had knocked at the door, in obedience to a card 
with the legend, 'Knock before entering,' placed 
there, no doubt, to guard the orderly-room staff from 
surprises. 

I wished the sergeant a Good Morning. 
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* Good morning, sir, and what can I do for you ? ' 
' I came here about enlistment in the Imperial 

Yeomanry,* I replied. 

* Oh, yes,' said the sergeant, ' we've had one of 
your lot here already — yesterday, and filled up his 
papers for him. He passed the doctor yesterday, 
and we have him here in barracks now.' 

And then I was shown how that the paper of 
one Colin Brown, of Carrick-on-Suir, was the first 
attestation paper filled in for the Imperial Yeomanry 
in Ireland at Newbridge Barracks. 

* But,' continued the sergeant, * this is Simday, 
and we can't do anything with you to-day.' 

I then produced my notice which I had received 
the previous night, and asked the sergeant why the 
* at your earliest convenience ' had been exchanged 
for ' at once.' 

* Oh,' he answered, * that was just to show you 
that you would have to suit your convenience to 
ours if you were coming into the Army.' 

*A11 right, sergeant,' I said, 'I hope you will 
give me credit for the best intentions when I came 
down here by the first train on a Sunday morning.' 

* Fair enough,' said he, relenting. * At any rate 
we'll be able to make out your attestation paper, 
and have it ready for to-morrow.* 
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He then took me over to a desk and produced a 
form, in which he filled in my name, age, religion, 
number of times I had been in gaol, and other 
details, the whole ending up with a declaration that 
I was willing, if accepted, to be enlisted in the 
service of Her Most Gracious Majesty the Queen 
in South Africa for a period of one year, or until 
the war being there carried on is ended. 

This having been duly pigeon-holed, he asked 
me to take a chair at the fire and warm myself ; and,, 
in true recruiting fashion, the sergeant proceeded to 
recount to me the experiences of himself and his 
regiment in the late Soudan War. This was the. 
regiment which had so distinguished itself by a 
charge through the dervishes at Omdurman, 
and the exploit lost nothing in the telling that 
Sunday morning in the orderly-room at Newbridge 
Barracks. 

Having warmed myself and hstened to the 
orderly-room sergeant's tale, I got up to take my/ 
leave : he enjoined on me to present myself again 
next day. 

A finer Sunday nobody could have desired, and I 
decided on a walk to Sallins by way of Naas, along 
the country road. I had plenty to think of as I 
walked — nunquam minus solus quam quum sohis.. 
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I had a good dinner in a small hotel at Sal- 
lins, and caught the afternoon train back to 
Dublin. 

* The orderly will take you to the doctor : if 
he passes you, you will hear, as soon as we can 
let you know, the date for your tests in riding 
and shooting.' 

The scene was again Newbridge, on Monday 
Q morning, and I had been ushered into the presence 
of the CO. of the 21st Lancers. 

* Thank you, sir ; and shall I bring my own 
horse for the riding test ? ' 

* Yes, by all means.' 

I then went with the orderly — a trooper of the 
21st, ' detailed ' for the day as colonel's orderly (I 
learnt all about that in the course of the next few 
months) — on my way to the doctor. 

* Good idea this 'ere Yeomanry ! ' said my con- 
ductor. 

* I dare say it '11 work all right,' I said. 

* 'Ow '11 you like the groomin' ? ' went on the 
trooper. 

I had not thought of that — one of the many 
accessories of a soldier's life which had not at that 
time occurred to my mind — but, of course, I said, 
* Oh ! it will be nothing when you 're used to it, I 

c 
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suppose — as the man said to his wife when he was 
going to be hanged.' 

' Oh ! nothing,' said the orderly ; ' you '11 get 
used to it quick enough.' 

He was perfectly right. 

I had no trouble with the doctor, and returned 
to my friend, the orderly-sergeant, in his sanctum,, 
bringing my vet.'s certificate with me. 

* All right, sir, sign here, and we '11 let you know 
when to come down for your riding and shooting — 
probably Thursday.* 

I signed my paper, and went back to Dublin by 
the next train. 

The orderly's remark about * groomin' ' had set 
me thinking. We had an old cavalry man in the 
stable at home ; and every morning from that day 
onwards until the day of our 'mobilisation,* I 
groomed under his direction two horses according to 
Army regulations before my matutinal * tub.' 

Tuesday night's post brought another ' memo.' 

*You are directed to report yourself at New-^ 
bridge Barracks, on Thursday next, at 10 a.m. 

* Come prepared to ride. 

' By Order, 

' O.C. 21st Lancers.' 
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Here then was the riding test ! 

Visions of going over stone walls, with my hands 
tied behind my back ; of shooting while at a full 
gallop at the * running man ' — visions of other 
atrocities appeared to me. What would they make 
us try to do ? 

But this was Tuesday night, and I had to be at 
Newbridge Barracks, horse and all — so the colonel 
had told me — ^by 10 a.m. on Thursday morning, and 
to be * prepared to ride.* Dublin to Newbridge, by 
road, twenty-eight miles. 

That means I must ride down to Newbridge to- 
morrow, and give the horse plenty of time for an 
easy journey, if he is to be ' prepared to ride ' a test 
on Thursday. 

It took me some time to get to sleep that night, 
and I had no difficulty in leaving my bed next 
morning. 

I rode out from Dublin, upon the Naas road, at 
10.30 A.M., the sun shining brightly on a lovely 
winter's morning ; and entered the stable-yard of 
Harrigan's Hotel at Newbridge Just as night fell, 
having : watered and fed my horse by the way at 
Naas. 

With an earnest of a shilling I ingratiated my- 

c2 
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self and my mount with the smartest-looking groom 
to be fonnd in Mr. Harrigan's yard, and watched 
him rub down, feed, and sheet the horse: then I 
went to look for some dinner. * 

Inside the hotel I found that I was only just in 
time to secure the last available bed; and in the 
parlour, which served also (in the absence of ladies) 
as a smoking-room, I found many nondescripts like 
myself ; and, to judge from gaiters and whips, also 
come * prepared to ride.' But there was as yet no 
bond of union between them ; anticipation of those 
shooting and riding tests acted as a non-conductor, 
and it was evident that only those who had pre- 
viously known each other thought it worth while to 
talk. 

What was the use of making friends when on 
the morrow they might be accepted, and yourself 
rejected ? 

In one respect, and one only, the recollection of 
that evening is a sad one. I saw fatces for the first 
time that night, buried for the most part in papers, 
faces that I have since seen in far other surround- 
ings, and that are now, alas! buried in a sense 
more real. 

I, too, plunged into, and tried to interest myself 
in, some stale ephemeral literature found upon the 
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parlour table, while I was waiting for a steak and 
potatoes to be served. 

After dinner I wandered out, and bethought me 
to go once more and see my friend the sergeant of 
the orderly-room up at the barracks. 

I found him having just copied out the regi- 
mental ' orders ' for the morrow, which showed that 
seventy troop-horses were to be ready saddled in the 
barrack-yard at 10 a.m. next morning, in order to 
proceed to the Curragh, for the purpose of testing 
recruits for the Imperial Yeomanry. 

' What ? ' said I, as he showed me the paper, 
'aren't we to bring our own horses then? The 
colonel told me to do so.' 

' Oh, you can if you like,' said the sergeant ; 
' but, if you take my advice, you won't ; because 
they'll be rifle-fibdng all day on the Curragh to- 
morrow — and, maybe, the artillery too — and these 
old troopers will stand it all right, and your 'oss 
might n't— eh ? ' 

That was cogent enough, and I saw the force of 
what the old sergeant said, but I could not help 
adding, 'But hang it all, I've ridden down here 
to-day twenty-eight miles from Dublin, and all be- 
cause the colonel told me to bring my ovm horse.' 

'Oh, well,' said the imperturbable sergeant. 
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* not bad to begin on ! Come up here to-morrow, 
and we '11 see what you 're worth ; only, if you take 
my advice, don't do what the colonel told you, and 
don't bring your own horse. And now, Good-night, 
I 've got to go round with these 'ere orders ; but 
come along first into our mess, and 'ave a wet.' 

In we went, and I found myself in a long, low 
room, with two billiard tables in' it, and a bar at one 
end. The room was resplendent with sergeants* 
^ stripes,' and I afterwards learned that the ' mess ' 
is sacred to sergeants and their guests ; and here 
they were, some in full dress, some in undress, while 
beer, glorious beer — and pipes — reigned supreme. 

I had my ' wet,' as the sergeant had described 
it, and then made my way back to the hotel, had a 
look to my horse, and went to bed. 

Before I went to sleep, as a twenty-eight mile 
ride can make it, I had decided to adopt the ser- 
geant's advice, in preference to that of the colonel, 
and to entrust my chances on the following day to 
a troop-horse. 

I had no trouble about getting to sleep that 
night, and at a quarter to ten next morning I was 
in the barrack-yard. 

There they were, dozens of men, known and un- 
known to me, mostly arrived that morning by the 
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early trains from north and south : the motley 
array of various coats, hosen, and hats, set off in 
rear by a background of seventy saddled troop- 
horses drawn up in two ranks. 

On all sides I heard men greeting one another. 
* Hullo, old man ! I never expected to see you here. 
Well, we 're in for it now, eh ? ' 

As the clock struck ten Colonel Wyndham of 
the 2l8t, with four or five other officers in uniform, 
came into the yard, and without more ado the 
names of those who had been summoned were 
called over by a non-commissioned officer of the 
regiment. As each man's name was called he was 
told off to a troop-horse, adjusted his leathers, and 
mounted. 

When all were mounted, the colonel led the way 
out of the Newbridge Barracks, and the cavalcade of 
military horses and civilian men started on a three- 
mile jog to the Curragh. 

On arrival at the ' short grass ' a large ring was 
formed : round and round we went, first at the walk> 
then at the trot. Soon after we got the word to 
halt, and we were then divided into two parties — 
one to go through the shooting test, the other for 
riding. 

I was included in the latter division. 
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The shooting party then went off, to make or 
mar their fates at the butts. 

Our party was then again subdivided into two 
sections, and charge of my section was taken by an 
officer and a sergeant. We followed our leader for 
a short space at a walk across the Curragh ; then 
the word came, * Trot,' and then * Gallop.' 

It was a grand morning, and the turf was in 
good condition ; the hitherto orderly ' test ' rapidly 
becajne a * five furlongs on the flat ' to a distant 
whin bush. 

But the officer was one too many for us. 

' H-a-a-lt ! * he shouted. 

Lo and behold ! the horses knew the word, and 
the race remained undecided. 

Then we heard ' Dismount ! ' and all came down, 
thinking we were going to receive a complimentary 
address ; but no sooner were we on the ground 
than — ' Mount ! ' and immediately after * Tr-r-ot ! ' 
The horses again knew the word, and were off 
before half of us were mounted. I ran along beside 
my charger and vaulted * anyhow ' into the saddle. 

'Ah! yes, sir! that's all right now; but you 
could n't do that if you had a rifle.' It was the 
sergeant — unperceived, but beside me — who spoke, 
but he did not see fit to report me for inefficiency. 
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Soon after came the jumping tests : a furze 
hurdle, a low stone wall, a bar, a small bank and 
ditch — all very easy — and only two of my section 
were discarded. My old troop-horse took all the 
obstacles like a bird. 

This ended the riding test ; and those of us 
who had passed moved off to the butts to try our 
shooting power. 

We had two ranges from which to fire; from 
two hundred yards at a foot bull's-eye, and from five 
hundred yards at an eighteen-inch ' bull * ! Seven 
shots at each range ; a ' bull ' to count four points, 
an * inner ' three, and an ' outer ' two. We were 
allowed to choose any position, and in order to 
pass we had to total thirty points out of a possible 
fifty-six. 

I was in luck, and made thirty-two. 

I should add that some weeks after, as will be 
seen, we had to pass a supplementary and much 
harder shooting test. We who had succeeded in 
satisfying our judges on this occasion returned forth^ 
with to Newbridge Barracks, and were sworn in as 
' Tommies ' before Colonel Wyndham, and in pres- 
ence of our future captain. Lord Longford, who sat 
in a chair regarding with an air of criticism each of 
his future troopers as they in turn kissed the book. 
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The day's work had occupied several hours, and 
it was after five o'clock when we all reassembled 
in the bar-parlour of Harrigan's Hotel. What a 
difference from the previous evening ! 

A common bond now united us, and we were, all 
at once, sworn friends. Every accent in the length 
and breadth of Ireland could be heard in the room, 
with an ohUigato accompaniment of jingling glasses. 

The riding and shooting tests were of course 
fully discussed, in tones of contempt by those who 
had passed, of condemnation by the rejected. 

Many and various theories were propounded as 
to what earthly good we should all be upon active 
service. The speaker who asserted that we should 
be used as scouts * because, you know, we '11 be so 
much more intelligent than the ordinary "Tommy," ' 
seemed, for a time, to have gained the approbation 
of the audience. 

' Well, now, boys, I '11 tell ye what it is,' came a 
voice with a fine Cork accent. *The troops out 
there in South Africa are this way — they never know 
where the Boers are in an engagement, and they 
just want some mounted men to go and find out 
for them. Well, now, when we get out there, 
they '11 just put us at the head of the army and say : 
'* Now, then, you beggars say you can ride — well, 
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now ride ! " and we *11 just be set out to draw the 
Boers' fire. The divil a much more good we '11 be ; 
and the divil a one of ye will ever come back/ 

All agreed that the last speaker had hit the nail 
accurately upon the head, and we absolutely refused 
to allow him to pay for the next round of whiskies 
and sodas. 

I stayed that night in Harrigan's Hotel — ^it was 
a rather uproarious evening — and rode up to Dublin 
the following morning. 

I arrived back in Dublin late in the afternoon, 
and in ample time for dinner with my people at 
home. I was conscious of standing, towards them, 
in a new relation : here was I to all intents and 
purposes a * Tommy,' nor was anybody bearing my 
own name even dreaming of my predicament. 

Both before and since I have been in South 
Africa, I have met a great many men, both in 
Ireland and England; men who, I am sure, were 
more fitted than I, both in marksmanship and horse- 
manship, to have answered their country's call (and 
whose absence from the land of their birth could 
have been quite as easily put up with as was mine), 
who have said to me : * We wanted to go, and had 
made up our minds to volunteer, but our people 
would not let us.' 
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I had mentally disposed of this matter thus : 
' The country has asked for, and certainly appears to 
want, men who can ride and shoot. If I 'm good 
enough, I '11 go ; but I 'm not going to prate 
about the thing until I know if I 'm accepted ; in 
the event of my being accepted, my enrolment will 
be no longer optional for me, or anybody connected 
with me.' 

When a man is ' twenty off,* and when his State 
says she requires his services, I do not see that 
either he or his connections — of course, I leave the 
responsibiUties of the married out of consideration — 
have anything further to say on the subject. 

Moralising was all very well ; but here was I, a 
* Tommy ' beyond recall, and under the necessity of 
forthwith acquainting a possibly irate parent of my 
condition. 

I knew that after dinner had always been a 
favourable time for trenching upon money matters 
and other delicate subjects. I accordingly deter- 
mined to await that season upon this occasion also. 
Dinner passed rapidly that night. 

My father had been a Classical Scholar of his 
University before me, and I had essayed to follow 
in his steps. I bethought me of a Classical allusion 
as I made my way to his study after the evening 
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meal. I remember well the scene — my father was 
seated in a chair, his back to the light, reading 
Punch. I filled my pipe, then lit it, sat down, and 
looked into the fire. 

* Father, do you remember in our undergraduate 
course we read that the Medes — or was it the Per- 
sians? — set great store by three things — iirirsvuv^ 
KdX To^ev6(v, Kol a\7f0sv6(T0ai : ' — ^philosophical dis- 
cussion between myself and my father had not been 
usual, and I certainly felt at this stage of the con- 
versation that he must be regarding me (I kept my 
eyes fixed on the grate) as if he thought I was 
drunk. However, I went on, * It so happens that 
I have been submitting myself to a test in the 
first two branches, and I now come to the third — 
I was sworn in yesterday a trooper in the Yeo- 
manry.' 

A pause, during which the clock on the mantel- 
piece appeared to me to be ticking nineteen to the 
dozen. 

* Why did you not tell me about this before ? ' 

* Well,' I said, ' I did not know before yesterday 
whether I should be good enough to pass the tests, 
and I was not going to blarney about the matter 
until I knew whether I should be accepted. You 
see I was in a dilemma.' 
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I had broken the ice as well as I could ; and, in 
view of the fact that I was beyond recall, it did not 
take long to melt. 

The evening post of Thursday, January 11, 
brought the following : — 

' Imperial Teomanry Offices, 
* 115 Grafton Street, Dublin : < 11, 1, 1900. 

* Sib, — The Dublin Company of the Irish Imperial 
Yeomanry is ordered to assemble at the Boyal Bar- 
racks, Dublin, on Saturday, the 13th inst. 

* You are required to present yourself there as 
soon as possible after 11 a.m., in plain clothes, 
without a horse. 

* Bring your own necessaries — a small portman- 
teau or kit-bag is advisable. 

* By order, 

* LONGFOBD, 

* Capt 2nd Life Guards* 

In this connection it should be pointed out that 
although the Company was here described as * the 
Dublin Company of the Irish Imperial Yeomanry,* 
this designation was not quite appropriate. 

An attempt had been made, at the expenditure of 
much time and trouble on the part of two gentle- 
men, Mr. Harold E. Dickinson, and the Hon* 
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Victor Gibson, to recruit the Company from the 
followers of hunts throughout the length and 
breadth of Ireland, and from the devotees of sport 
in all its branches. 

This attempt had been completely successful, 
and the nominal roll of the First Dublin Company, 
or as it was also called, The Irish Hunt Contingent 
of Imperial Yeomanry, contained representatives 
from every county in Ireland, more especially from 
the southern counties. 

Our commanding officer — and here let me say 
that to the end of the chapter he proved himself, by 
common consent of all his men, facile princeps in 
personal appearance, work, endurance, good humour, 
and courage — was Thomas Pakenham, Earl of 
Longford, Captain in Her Majesty's 2nd Life Guards, 
and Master of the Westmeath Hounds. 

The Kildares supplied two other officers. Captain 
Stannus and Mr. Blackbume; and the Duhallows 
gave us Lieutenant Viscount Ennismore, who had 
also served in the 1st Life Guards. 

Many of the rank and file had been even better 
known in the annals of Irish sport than their com- 
manders. 

The following account of the events of Saturday, 
January 13, is from a pen other than mine : — 
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' On Saturday morning the Irish contingent of 
the Imperial Yeomanry, in response to the call of 
their commanding officer, Lord Longford, assembled 
at the Boyal Barracks to take up their quarters 
and undergo a short course of instruction in drill. 
The muster was a prompt and satisfactory one. 
Biding-Master J. W. Bayliss called the roll, after 
which the men were shown their sleeping quarters 
and provided with the necessary bedding. It was 
rather an amusing sight to see the members of the 
corps, nearly all of whom are of good social stand- 
ing, carrying mattresses to their dormitories, 
arranging their beds, and generally settling the 
condition of their new residence. They found in 
the task unlimited opportunities for badinage, and 
they, throughout, comported themselves with the 
mirthfulness of schoolboys.' 

For the benefit of those who are unacquainted 
with the Boyal Barracks, Dublin, it may be well to 
state that the buildings, although contained within 
the one boundary wall, are, in effect, divided into 
two depdts. The eastern portion is arranged for 
the accommodation of a regiment of the line ; the 
western for a division of the Army Service Corps. 

At the time with which I am now dealing almost 
the entire Army Service Corps was absent in foreign 
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parts ; and the First Dublin Company of Yeomanry 
were accordingly installed in the western portion of 
the barracks. 

It was in the quadrangle, or barrack-square, of 
this dep6t that we ' fell in ' for the first time, two 
deep, on Saturday morning, January 13, and our 
names were called over by our future sergeant- 
major, J. W. Bayliss, late riding-master at Dublin 
Castle. 

As I shall have occasion later on to refer to this 
gentleman in his important rdle as sergeant-major 
to the Company, it will not be out of place to here 
give a short appreciation of him. 

He was a very tall, thin, and somewhat cada- 
verous-looking Englishman, and quite a militairer 
being, so far as I am aware, the only member of the- 
Company above the rank of sergeant who had pre- 
viously experienced what is commonly described as 
' active service ' ; albeit we had several members of 
the rank and file, below the status of sergeant, who 
had served in the North- West Eebellion in Canada 
in '85, and in the Matabele campaigns in South 
Africa. Sergeant-Major Bayliss wore the medal for 
a campaign in the Soudan, the Khedive's star, and a 
good-conduct medal. During his tenure of his posi- 
tion as sergeant-major of the First Dublin Company 
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he always gave us the impression of treating us, his 
charges, with a kind of parental solicitude not un- 
accompanied by a certain air of deference. He was 
universally liked in the Company, and proved him- 
self an excellent man of business. However, he 
seemed occasionally to fall foul of his superior 
officers, through the quality usually described as 
' knowing too much '—a quality which is generally 
accompanied by a desire on the part of the possessor 
to impart this excess of knowledge in and out of 
season. 

After the roll-call on this particular morning, our 
commanding officer explained to us that we were 
now to enter upon a short residence in barracks, 
that this first day would be spent in garnishing our 
quarters, that on the morrow, being Sunday, leave 
would be granted to any who desired it, and that 
on Monday, when all must be present to answer 
their names at 7 a.m. roll-call, drill would begin. 
We were then put in charge of the sergeant-major, 
who forthwith divided us — ^I forget on what system 
— into three detachments, each of which was as- 
signed to one of the three barrack-rooms which 
had been placed at our disposal by a grateful 
Government. 

The barrack-room requires very little description 



THE FIRST ANSWER TO THE CALL 35 



-a long, high, well-ventilated hall, with a large 



fire-place at each end, four hanging gas jets, two 
timber and iron tables, and wooden racks arranged 
on the railway-carriage principle all round the walls 
at a height of about seven feet from the ground — 
that was all. 

Each division, consisting roughly of about thirty- 
five men, proceeded to an ordnance store, and each 
man then had assigned to him a metal bedstead, 
three ' soldiers' biscuits ' (which three being laid end 
to end, each * biscuit ' being 2 ft. 6 ins. square 
by 4 ins. thick when new, form one soldier's bed), 
and bedding to match. 

The ' biscuits ' surpass in hardness every other 
material upon which I have ever made my bed — the 
African veldt included — but they are not, perhaps, 
quite so unyielding in consistence as the real mili- 
tary biscuit supplied for gastronomic use on active 
service. None of us ever had the hardihood to 
examine the ' insides * of one, but from an experience 
gained by six weeks' recumbence upon two sets of 
these arrangements for wakeful slumber (one at the 
Eoyal Barracks, Dublin, the other in a hut at the 
Curragh), I am inclined to think that they are 
made up of a mixture of chopped straw with loose 
'breeze' mortar. The soldier must rely upon the 

D 2 
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heat of his body to rid the last-named material of 
its water, of which it seems to retain, night after 
night, an inexhaustible supply. 

The conveyance of the beds, * biscuits,' and 
bedding to the places assigned to them in the 
various barrack-rooms occupied some time, but the 
process was completed at 1.30, when the bugler of 
the Company — an ex-Dragoon trumpeter — sounded, 
in the middle of the barrack-square, that familiar 
call to which the appropriate libretto * Come to the 
cook-house door, boys, come to the cook-house door,' 
has been supplied. 

After a space of an hour, during which beef, 
potatoes, and stout had been put out of sight, the 
* fall-in ' sounded, and we were again two deep in 
the barrack -square. 

Volunteers for * coal fatigue,' cleaning up, and 
other duties, such as lighting fires in the barrack- 
rooms, were called for and at once supplied ; and 
the afternoon was spent in the discharge of these 
pursuits. At 6 o'clock the bugle sounded for 
tea, after which we were free, but confined to 
barracks. 

Until 9.30 we practised making beds, and dis- 
cussed our future prospects, both in and out of the 
canteen. At 9.30 ' Last post ' was sounded, the 
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canteen closed, and we betook ourselves to our 
barrack-rooms. 

To guard against ' ructions/ we had been told 
that sergeants from the Liverpool Begiment, which 
was stationed at the time in the other half of the 
barracks, would be detailed, one for each barrack- 
room, to keep order; and that these functionaries 
would come on duty at 10 p.m. when the call 
' Lights out ' had sounded. 

' Lights out ' sounded in due course, the gas 
was switched off all through the barracks, and we 
awaited with some expectancy, in the light thrown 
by the glare of the barrack-room fire, the arrival of 
our representative of martial law. 

After a few minutes there was a slow step on 
the stairs, the latch of the barrack-room door was 
raised, there was a clink of glass bottles, and then 
appeared in the doorway a man in a red tunic, with 
the most cserulean * black-eye* I have ever seen, 
two large bottles of Lrish whisky in each hand, and 
under each arm as many bottles of soda-water as 
he could inconveniently carry — that man, although 
a sergeant in the Liverpool Eegiment, was an 
Irishman. 

And the morning and the evening, and that night, 
were our first day in barracks. 
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Some considerable time later, the last words 
spoken before silence fell upon the room came from 
our military guardian, * Mind now ! you gentlemen, 
when that bugler of yours blows his " Eevally " in 
the morning, none of you knows what it means till 
they come in here and tell ye.' 

Our commanding officer had described to us on 
Saturday morning the general formation of our 
Company, which consisted of approximately one 
hundred and twelve rank and file, this number not 
including five commissioned officers, one sergeant- 
major, and four sergeants. One hundred and twelve 
rank and file would be divided up into four 'sec- 
tions,' each consisting of twenty-eight men : one 
commissioned officer would take conunand of each 
section, and would have under him one sergeant. 
The remaining commissioned officer was of course 
the commandant of the whole company. But there 
was a further authorised subdivision, and this more 
nearly concerning the rank and file. Each section 
of twenty-eight was to be further subdivided into 
seven * sub-sections ' of four men ; and these four 
men would in future stand together, march together, 
mess together, sleep together, fight together, and 
maybe — but I dare say I have already made it suffi- 
ciently plain that for the ordinary trooper this 
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last subdivision into * sub-sections,' as they were 
called, was the most important of all; and our 
comrades were to be those of our own choosing. 
Some afterwards had cause to regret that day; 
others to be satisfied ; I to be more than satisfied. 
I gained that day — ''t was all he wished' — three 
friends (one now gone, alas ! as the Boer hath it, * on 
the long trek '), and nowhere more than in a cam- 
paign, and in that as a full trooper, does one really 
appreciate at its true value the Greek saying Kovvk 

TCL T&P ^IXfOV, 

For better or for worse, then, on Monday morn- 
ing, we fell in by mutual agreement in sub-sections. 
The four subalterns, or section commanders, then 
came out from their quarters, stood at some distance 
the one from the other, and each sub-section decided 
for itself under which commander it would serve : 
and thus was determined the last act of free will 
that we, as troopers, were permitted. 

Of our daily Ufe at the Royal Barracks from 
Saturday, January 13, till Saturday, February 17, 
little need be said. ' Reveille ' sounded at 6.30 
A.M. ; first * fall in ' at 7 ; breakfast at 8 ; muster 
parade at 9 ; dinner at 1 ; afternoon parade at 2 ; 
tea at 5 ; ' last post ' at 9.30 ; and ' lights out ' at 
10. Every day two men from every section were 



*^ 
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* told off ' by rotation to assist the cook in cutting 
up meat and vegetables, to make out the rations, to 
wash up all utensils, and to sweep out all rooms. 
' Coal fatigue ' was another highly delectable occu- 
pation, which came round at stated intervals. 

Going through on foot the evolutions which 
would afterwards be required of us mounted, alter- 
nated, day after day, with excursions to the rifle 
range of the Dublin Gun Club at Dollymount : 
emulation ran high between the four sections, and 
between their conunanders, in drilUng and in 
shooting ; while the commanding officer and the 
sergeant-major watched over all. 

Twice a week the horses of a riding school were 
requisitioned, in order to give us practice in riding 
with one hand while carrying a service rifle in the 
other. It was on one of these occasions that our 
sergeant-major gained for himself an undying fame 
by taking to task one of the finest polo-players in 
Ireland for * not holding his reins properly.' 

Our manual exercises as mounted infantry armed 
with the rifle and the bayonet, were directed by 
staid and solemn sergeants, detailed for the pur- 
pose from our neighbours, the Liverpool Eegiment. 
However, after a couple of hours drill in the barrack- 
yard these severe martinets would occasionally 
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tmbend towards their pupils in the more congenial 
atmosphere of the Yeomanry canteen ; and once, in 
all humility, we ventured to question one of our 
instructors, * Do you, sergeant, find it as hard to 
teach us the drill as to teach your regular recruits ? * 
The sergeant's reply exalted his hearers to the 
seventh heaven — * Oh, no ! ' he said appreciatingly, 
as he quaffed his pint of bitter, ' but then, you know, 
we treats you gents as being as heddicated as our- 
selves '—and it was a Scholar of his University who 
had put the question. 

Opportunity was taken, after some days rifle- 
practice, to make us undergo a further test of marks- 
manship, and for this purpose each section journeyed 
down to the military ranges at the Curragh Camp. 
In order to be retained in the first Dublin Company, 
it was necessary to compile a score of fifty-seven 
points, out of a total eighty-four, standing and sitting 
at two hundred yards, and lying down at five hundred 
yards. There was no small stir anent this second 
task, but only six men failed in the end to pass. 

Our spare moments during this period were spent 
in tailors' shops and ordnance stores, collecting 
uniform in the one and equipment in the other. 
Almost every day added a new article to our 
accoutrements, till at last the order came, 'All 
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mufti is to be removed from barracks by 6 p.m. this 
evening/ Then was the time of trial ; when it 
became necessary to appeeur in miiform upon the 
city streets. Whereas, in London, khaki served for 
the wearer as a passport to every theatre and place 
of amusement, in Dublin the uniform of active 
service was too frequently greeted with hooting and 
muttered cries of ' Bobber ! ' 

On Friday, January 19, our rifles and bayonets 
were issued to us. As each man was handed his rifle 
and bayonet, he was cautioned that culpable neglect 
in regard to either was, in accordance with the pro- 
visions of the Army Act, punishable by not less 
than six months imprisonment ; that, in order to 
ensure the utmost care, each man must keep his 
rifle and his bayonet upon the rack above his bed 
in the barrack-room. Thither, accordingly, we 
carried the guardians of our lives. Perhaps ten 
days later, and one night after 'Lights Out' had 
sounded, our barrack-room was gradually being 
hushed, and voices were one by one falling into 
silence, when all of a sudden, a wakeful voice from 
one end of the room propounded the question, * Is n't 
it strange that we 've heard nothing about fleas in 
these barrack-rooms since we *ve been in occupation 
here ? ' The answer came in a gruff voice from the 
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opposite end, * What fools they 'd be to come in 
here, when every man in the place has a rifle and a 
bayonet at the head of his bed.' 

On Friday evening, February 2, an impromptu 
concert was arranged. It was held in a large hall 
in the barracks, and a small ' fatigue party ' spent 
some hours of the morning in decorating the room. 
The object of this function was the entertainment 
of the friends of the members of the Company, and 
all the expenses were, of course, borne by ourselves. 
Time, and the daily round of our duties, did not 
admit of any regular organisation for the entertain- 
ment ; no tickets were printed, and we were at home 
for the evening in an * open house.* How enviable 
was the position of a Volunteer in Dublin, and 
how grateful for our hospitality were some of our 
soi-disant friends upon this occasion may be judged 
from the following account of the proceedings 
which appeared in a Dubhn paper next day. The 
account is a literary curiosity ; it would be hard to 
find an equal to it in the pages of descriptive 
romance. Harry Lorrequer may emulate, he can 
hardly surpass it : — 

'There was a complimentary concert in the 
Boyal Barracks last night by the members of the 
Ehaki Yeomanry to their friends and relations. There 



44 AN UNIVEBSITY MAN IN KHAKI 

was apparently no check to those seeking admission; 
many a young man with a heart beating for the 
Boer cause strolled in. The Volunteers, who are to 
save the nation, were in a high state of jubilation, 
and as the hours wore on and champagne began to 
flow like water, there was little attention paid to the 
programme. Wild chorus succeeded wild chorus ; 
boisterous songs, and deafening cries of "To the 
devil with Kruger," and other patriotic cries, made 
the barrack-squ£ure echo with the clamour. The 
tables were made extemporary platforms, and six 
or seven songs were howled at the one time. The 
luscious wine still went round, and young gentlemen 
in uniform who never spent half a dollar on a bottle 
of Chateau Margeau (sic), were revelling in the finest 
brands of France. At the upper table sat Lord 
Longford, the commander of this force, and beside 
him was Mr. Villiers Stuart, of Dromana, grandson 
of Lord Stuart de Decies. In introducing him to 
the Company, who were now like the guests of 
Heliogabalus, his Lordship referred to Mr. Stuart 
as a County Councillor for Waterford, and made 
passing references which were assumed to be out of 
place by a Waterford gentleman who was seated at 
the guests' table. This gentleman was heard to 
protest and mention Lord Stuart. He was imme- 
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diately set upon by officers and men, now all mixed 
up, and savagely beaten. It takes three British 
soldiers to beat one Boer, but it took ten Khakis 
and ten Trinity boys to qject this guest of the mess. 
The scene, whilst it lasted, was disgraceful. One 
man beaten by an entire mess. Tom and bleeding 
he was hurled outside the barrack gates. There a 
policeman endeavoured to take him in charge, but 
he resisted stoutly, and a great crowd collected, who, 
on learning what had happened, would have stormed 
this barrack-home of song and wine for the mere 
asking. This morning many men were employed in 
clearing away the empty bottles and the Volunteers 
who remained in the concert-hall over night.' 

For word-painting this was admirable; for 
picturesque departure from the truth it was beyond 
compare. The champagne, which 'flowed like 
water,' did not deceive the eyes of the chronicler — 
it actually was water. Water and whisky, stout 
and beer, were, alas ! the only beverages we could 
put before our friends, real and pretended; our 
pockets had been too severely strained by the 
purchase of our outfit to enable us to revel in the 
 finest brands of France ' — ne dicam her fabulous 
products, among which 'Margeau' must be reckoned. 
The conception of the Earl of Longford and his 
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officers struggling with their men to be ' in at the 
kill ' of a Hercules from Waterf ord only requires 
the pencil of a 'Phiz.' The trope of matutinally 
* clearing away the empty bottles and the Volunteers ' 
is immeasurably superior to that of the young lady 
who 'went home in a flood of tears and a sedan- 
chair ' ; it is, however, otherwise spoilt by the fact 
that all the Volunteers had to be, and were, present 
in their barrack-rooms at 12 p.m. 

On February 7 the Company was inspected by 
H.E.H. the Duke of Connaught at the Eoyal 
Barracks. The words of Eoyalty always command 
attention ; and these were spoken by the Duke on 
the occasion in question : — * Lord Longford, and 
Yeomen of the 45th Company of Imperial Yeomanry, 
having just had the pleasure of inspecting you, I 
wish to say how pleased I am with what I have 
seen. You are soon going to embark ; and, as you 
are now about to go to the Curragh, I may not, 
perhaps, see you again, and I did not want you to 
leave here without wishing you God-speed and a 
successful time in South Africa. I admire, with all 
others, the splendid spirit that you have shown by 
coming forward on this occasion to help in the 
defence of a portion of the Empire; and I feel 
convinced, from what I have seen of your appear- 
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ance on parade to-day, that you will one and all 
show that devotion to duty and that devotion to 
your Sovereign and to your country that will enable 
you to return to Ireland, having upheld the good 
name of your country, and having been a credit to 
the Army to which you are attached. Lord Longford, 
I congratulate you on what you have done in a very 
short time. You have formed this Company ; and, 
when placed with the other companies of Imperial 
Yeomanry that have already been formed, I am 
sure you will know how to maintain your position.' 

The evening following, officers and men were 
entertained at a concert and supper by the united 
generosity of all the principal clubs in Dublin ; and, 
under the presidency of Lord Famham, the exe- 
crations that had at times met us in the streets, 
and the vilification of a rebel press, were as com- 
pletely forgotten as they had previously been little 
heeded. 

On Saturday, February 17, we left the Eoyal 
Barracks, and journeyed to the Curragh Camp, 
there to go through a course of mounted skirmishing, 
and to complete our course of musketry. 

Our stay at the Boyal Bsurracks, in addition to 
drill and rifle-practice, had also provided us with 
an excellent climatic training. Snow lay on the 
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barrack-square almost continually, and the waters 
pipes of the barracks remained blocked with io& 
almost till mid-day. No one was sorry for the 
change of quarters to the Curragh Camp, even> 
though it advanced us a further stage in the art. 
of * roughing it/ 

A company of Yeomanry seen on parade, even 
when unmounted, appears to be a fairly large unit,, 
and it would hardly occur to the casual spectator 
that the body of troops in front of him will not fill 
three third-class railway carriages of the ordinary 
six-compartment type : he might, however^ have 
satisfied himself upon this point on the morning of 
Saturday, February 17, when the First Dublin 
Company of Irish Yeomanry entrained at Kings- 
bridge Station, en route for the Curragh Camp, Co.. 
Kildare. For military purposes a railway compart- 
ment in England accommodates eight men ; at first 
sight this savours of roomy travelling, but, when tbej 
travellers are in full marching order, the compart- 
ment has also to accommodate eight rifles, eight 
bayonets and bayonet-belts, eight cavalry cloaks, 
eight haversacks, waterbottles, and bandoliers, and 
last, but by no means least — when it comes to 
stowing them out of the way — eight helmets. 01 
course they do these things worse in France, in. 
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which country the attentive visitor may observe 
that every covered cattle-van is obtrusively inscribed 
'Chevaux 8. Hommes 32.' On this occasion we 
had a railway journey of only three-quarters of an 
hour in front of us ; but we might have reconciled 
ourselves to our surroundings, even more readily than 
we did, could we have had a presentiment of the 
time when our whole Company was to travel, in the 
middle of the Free State winter, for two nights and 
two days within the confines of one open truck; with 
the further accompaniment of one horse per man, 
otherwise accommodated in another part of the same 
train. I have said that we reckoned in our number 
several men who had campaigned before in Eiel's 
Bebellion in Canada, in Matabeleland, or elsewhere ; 
these veterans were always to hand for the purpose 
of bidding the younger, and perhaps more cantan- 
kerous, blood to bide their time, with the admonition 
that we had not yet begun. I am not at all sure 
that I agree with this attitude on the part of the 
seasoned veteran. I am a firm believer in the truth 
of the precept ' Sufl&cient unto the day ' ; and a 
good round of abuse of persons and things in general, 
of course when circumstances permit, has wonderful 
efficacy in clearing an overcharged atmosphere ; it is 
specially entertaining for those who can manage to 

E 
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steer cleax of the wordy mSUe, Lest I should forget 
to refer to the matter again, I may here say that the 
veterans to whom I have referred admitted subse- 
quently, one and all, that their experiences in the 
Soudan, Matabeleland, in the Canadian North-West, 
or elsewhere, were as so many picnics compared with 
their share in the South African Campaign of 1900. 

On arrival at Newbridge we had a four-mile 
march in front of us to the Curragh Camp. After 
detraining and forming up we marched out of the 
station, and found awaiting us outside the band of 
our old friends the 21st Lancers. Need I say that 
we felt six inches higher, that we mentally — dis- 
cipline forbade the act — dug each other in the 
ribs, when the band set our steps to ' Soldiers of 
the Queen'? Half way to our destination the 
Lancers played us oflf, and here we were taken up 
by the band of the Eifles, who played us on to the 
Camp. On arrival at the main entrance we were 
met and cheered by a large body of the Belfast 
A Company of Irish Yeomanry, who had arrived 
at the Camp the day before. This company was 
afterwards brigaded with us, as will be seen, in the 
13th Battalion of Imperial Yeomanry. 

We remained at the Curragh Camp from 
Saturday, February 17, till Monday, March 12. 
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During this period we carried out, with the assist- 
ance of a draft of seventy horses taken over from 
the 21st Lancers, the evolutions^ which we had 
akeady practised on foot at the Boyal Barracks in 
Dublin. Specially interesting — more particularly 
to one man in every four — were the tactics in which 
three men of each sub-section dismounted, left their 
horses in charge of .the remaining man of the sub- 
section, advanced half a mile or so on foot, and, 
after an interval spent in skirmishing business, sig- 
nalled to their comrade, who remained mounted, to 
bring up qicam celerrime the led horses. I doubt 
if one's hands had ever felt so full as when thus 
engaged with the bridoon reins of three other 
horses besides one's own. When thus situated we 
not infrequently had occasion to doubt the accuracy 
of the dictum, homini fidelissimi sunt equus et canis. 
I have heard the question discussed as to why a 
groom hisses when rubbing a horse down; is it 
because he himself likes it; or because he thinks 
the horse likes it ; or for no reason at all ? We had 
ample opportunity, during our stay at the Curragh, 
for solving this problem in our own case. Hissing in 

^ Full particulars as to these evolutions and tactics may be 
discovered in ^Begulations for Mounted Infantry, 1899/ printed 
and published by Messrs. Harrison & Sons, St. Martin's Lane. 
Price 3<2. 

B 2 
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the process of grooming a horse is a natural expedient 
on the part of the groom to prevent the results of 
the process from entering his own air passages. 

We were exhorted to make a careful study during 
our spare moments of Major Baden-Powell's book, 
' Aids to Scouting,' and our officers were wont 
occasionally to examine us as to our progress in 
this and cognate subjects. That the matter had 
pitfalls of its own may be judged from the following 
catechism which actually took place. 

Officer (addressing Trooper G., who, by the way, 
was an excellent horseman and shot). — You are on 
outpost duty — on active service — and have occasion 
to challenge a stranger who is approaching you. 
Bow do you act ? 

Trooper O, — I say, Halt ! Who goes there ? 

Officer, — ^Yes, what then ? 

Trooper O. — If he says ' Friend ! ' I say, * Pass, 
friend, all 's well,' 

I said that our change to the Curragh Camp 
advanced us all a further stage in the art of * rough- 
ing it.' The Camp at the Curragh originally con- 
sisted of nothing but a huge aggregation of wooden 
huts. At the time we were stationed there half of 
these had been replaced by fine brick buildings. 
The latter did not fall to our lot, and we were 
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quaortered in the old * H.' Lines of * Curragh huts-* 
We instinctively nicknamed then> the Hard Lines. 
These huts are built with overlapping planks, and 
* the wind bloweth where it listeth.' Be it also 
remembered that this was the month of February, 
and quite a typical Irish February to boot. There 
is neither let nor hindrance to weather on the 
Curragh, and nothing was left to the imagination 
in the climatic training of the First Dublin Com- 
pany ; nor do I suggest for a moment that this was 
not as it should have been. 

Days passed, and at length we received orders to 
leave the Curragh on Monday, March. 5, and to 

> 

embark at Liverpool the following day on board 
H.M. transport * Montrose ' for Cape Town. Leave 
had been granted for two days to those who desired 
it, with the exception of two men per section who 
were detailed as guard during the absence of their 
comrades, and all had returned to Camp on Satur- 
day evening, March 3. Just after * Last post ' on 
this evening, the orderly-sergeant came round to 
each hut with the order that a telegram had been 
received from Liverpool to say that our transport, 
while swinging into dock, had damaged her bows, 
and could not be repaired in less time than a week. 
Before ' Lights out * sounded, a deputation waited 
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upon the C. O. gueuranteeing six hundred pounds, 
on the part of the men, towards defraying the 
expense of special transport. But it was not to be. 
Monday afternoon, March 12, at 3 p.m., saw us 
drawn up in meurching order, all kits and stores 
packed and gone, on the parade-ground of the 
* H.' Lines. Major-General Prior, Commandant of 
the Curragh District, inspected us, and in bidding 
us farewell said : — 

* Lord Longford, officers, non-commissioned 
officers, and men of the 45th Company of Imperial 
Yeomanry, it has given me great pleasure to inspect 
so fine a body of men, and I congratulate you on 
your smart turn-out, your soldier-like bearing, and 
your steadiness under arms. I am very sorry for 
the disappointment the Company experienced in 
the delay of their departure to the front, owing to 
the breakdown of their transport. This was a pure 
accident, and I think will not materially interfere 
with the chances of the Company seeing service. 
The accident to the ship may really be said to have 
proved of advantage, for it has enabled the Com- 
pany to show the public spirit with which they are 
imbued, and to make an offer than which, in a 
course of forty years* service, I have never heard 
any more sporting, and that was to pay a large 
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sum of money towards being taken to South Africa 
in a private steamer. I am glad to say that nothing 
could be better than the reports I have received of 
the efi&ciency of the Company, especially as regards 
their shooting from the District Inspector of 
Musketry. I think I can in all truth say that no 
finer and better trained company of Yeomanry will 
leave the shores of the United Eangdom for South 
Africa, and I shall have much pleasure in reporting 
the same to His Boyal Highness the Duke of Con- 
naught, the General Officer Commanding the Forces 
in Ireland. I would also congratulate the Company 
on their good fortune in having as their leader an 
officer of the regular forces. I am sure that this 
company will do its best to emulate the gallant 
deeds already performed by the brave Irish regi- 
ments now in South Africa. In conclusion, in 
the names of all the ranks at the Curragh, I beg to 
wish the Company God-speed, protection in perils, 
and a safe return.' 

'Fours right. The Company will move oflf by 
sections in succession from the right. Heads of 
sections right wheel : walk march ! ' and we were 
off. 

Four bands were in waiting to play us out from 
the Curragh Camp to Newbridge Station, and half 
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way on the march we were taken up by the band of 
the 21st Lancers from the barracks at Newbridge, 
so that there was no dearth of music in the course 
of that four miles. The music, in fact, never ceased 
from the time we left the Camp until the train left 
the station to the accompaniment of ' Auld Lang 
Syne.' An hour and a half later the special ran 
into the terminus of the Midland Great Western 
Eailway at the North Wall, and here it may almost 
be said our campaign began. It took us three- 
quarters of an hour to fight a way for ourselves and 
our heavy kit-bags along the couple of hundred yards 
which separated the train from the boat. So great 
was the crowd of those who had assembled at the 
wharf. Personally I had rather scale kopjes all day 
long for a week than repeat, in marching order and 
with two kit-bags, the burrowing process of that 
Monday evening at the North Wall. The early hour 
of 5.30 A.M. on the following morning found us filing 
down from the railway terminus at Liverpool to 
the Langton Dock, where our transport was berthed 
alongside the quay. We and two other companies 
of Yeomanry were to divide the responsibility of 
tending some three hundred and odd horses on the 
outward voyage to the Cape, and the morning and 
afternoon of Tuesday, March 13, were occupied 
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in leading our charges, willing and unwilling, on 
board the transport, and berthing them in their 
stalls on the middle deck of the vesseL It was 
a busy scene that day in the Langton Dock at 
Liverpool. 

At eight o'clock in the evening the hawsers were 
dragged on board, and H.M. transport * Montrose ' 
swung out into the tideway of the Mersey. 
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CHAPTEE II 

ORDERED SOUTH 

Wednesday, Maxch 14, was our first day at sea, 
and we had an opportunity of acquainting ourselves 
with the prospect of our three weeks voyage to 
Table Bay. H.M. Transport * Montrose,' length 
444 ft., beam 52 ft., and 5440 tons register, had 
first put to sea in the merchant-service of the old 
Beaver Line from Liverpool to Montreal ; had 
recently been bought up by the Elder-Dempster 
Line of Birkenhead; and her cargo, which had 
previously consisted mainly of apples and timber, 
was now men, horses, guns, and other *warhke 
stores.' The lower portion of the hold contained 
many hundreds of bales of hay, each weighing about 
one hundred pounds, and tightly bound with wire ; 
countless sacks of oats ; boxes of * bully * beef, of 
biscuits, and of ammunition (twelve hundred rounds 
in each box) ; sets of saddlery by the score ; several 
machine guns ; nor should I omit to mention a 
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considerable number of barrels, each containing six 
dozen bottles of Allsopp's beer * for present use.' 
At a level half-way up the hold, a timber flooring 
had been laid down ; on this forty tables, or ' messes,' 
— twenty port and twenty starboard — of the Regula- 
tion pattern, and each to accommodate twelve men, 
had been constructed; wooden racks fitted over- 
head with metal hooks, from which each night our 
hammocks hung, formed the ceiling; and the 
wooden floor, and the tables, and the overhead 
racks, constituted the Troop Deck. Three double 
gangways forward the engine-room led from the 
Troop Deck up to what had been the permanent 
metal roof of the hold. This, however, was now 
overlaid with cement, and fitted from stem to stem 
on each side, and where possible in the middle, 
with some four hundred and odd stalls for horses. 
Each was just large enough to contain one horse 
standing up, and the stalls were ranged side by side 
along the whole length of the ship save where ports 
intervened. Each horse was backed into a stall, 
the breast-board fitted into place, and there they 
remained throughout the voyage, three hundred and 
odd of them, athwart the ship, heads inward and 
tails outward, except when ' at exercise ' for an hour 
each day, weather permitting. Exercise for horses 
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on board ship may sound somewhat Gilbertian ; 
but, actually, it was a very real event for both 
horses and men. Every day at specified hours each 
Yeomanry company fell in at its stalls, lengths of 
cocoa-nut matting were hauled into place upon the 
asphalted Horse Deck, breast-boards were taken out, 
and one party led the horses round and round the 
deck, over and under steam pipes, water pipes, waste 
and other pipes ; while a second party set to work 
with hoses and chloride of lime, and ' mucked out ' 
the vacated stalls. It can well be understood that 
the exercise for the horses proved also no inconsider- 
able source of exercise for the men. 

Washing and sanitary accommodation was pro- 
vided upon the ship's upper deck, but it was soon 
discovered that, for the purpose of washing our- 
selves or our clothes, the utensil 'par excellence was 
a horse-bucket in a secluded comer. 

The Eegulation daily routine, which was of course 
rigidly adhered to, was as follows : — 

6 A.M. — ^Bugle 'Eeveille.' Turn out and stow 

hammocks. 
6.30 A.M. — Bugles * Stables ' and ' Draw Eations/ 
— Stables. Mess Orderlies draw breakfast 
rations. 

7 A.M. — Bugle * Breakfast.* 
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7.30 A.M. — Bugle 'Eise.' — Troop Decks cleared of 

all but Mess Orderlies, who clean out messes 

and swab Troop Decks. 
8 A.M. — Bugle ' Fall in.* — ^Day Guard falls in, and 

is on duty (each man two hours on and four 

hours oflf) till 8 p.m. 
10 A.M. — Bugle ' Assembly. ' — Fall in for inspection 

and rounds : then go to stables for grooming 

and exercising of horses, weather permitting. 
11.30a.m. — ^Bugles 'Stables* and 'Draw rations.' 

— Feed horses. Mess Orderlies draw dinner 

rations. 
12 noon. — Bugle * Dinner.* 
1 P.M. — Bugle ' Four Gs.* — Troop Deck cleared of 

all but Mess Orderlies, who sweep out messes 

and empty refuse. 

4 P.M. — Bugle * Stables * and ' Draw rations.' — 

Feed horses. Mess Orderlies draw supper 
rations. 
4.30 P.M. — ^Bugle * Supper.' 

5 P.M. — ^Bugle * Eise.' — Troop Deck cleared of all 

but Mess Orderlies, who sweep out, &c. 
5.30 P.M. — Bugle * Quick.' — Sling Hammocks. 
8 P.M. — Bugle * Close.* — Clear decks for the night. 

Night Guard falls in, and is on duty till 

8 A.M. 
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8.15 P.M. — Bugle * Lie down.* — Lights out. 

8.30 P.M. — Bounds by Officers of the Day and 

Police. 
9 P.M. — Every man below. 

Anyone who looks deeply into the duties involved 
in the above programme, which was posted in pro- 
minent positions throughout the ship, cannot fail to 
see that the authorities did not leave much opening 
for the person who is said to provide occupation for 
idle hands ; and even when it did come, spare time 
was much too valuable to be wasted on mischief. 
Smoking was only permitted on the upper deck, and 
here we sat and washed our clothes or our persons, 
played cards, or watched the flying fish, or tried to 
* pot ' the rising porpoises with empty beer-bottles, 
which, as they passed astern, became marks for the 
officers revolvers upon the bridge. Betrospect and 
prospect were fruitful sources of discussion, and 
upon one occasion a knotty point was raised in one 
large group seated on the forecastle head — * Why on 
earth are we here at all ? ' I do not believe anyone 
was candid enough to give the real reason, but the 
following solution of the question provided by one 
philosophic trooper, lying the while upon the broad 
of his back, had at all events the merit of originality : 
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- '1 came out/ he said, 'because I thought the 
Boers were in the right, and in order that the wrong 
might triumph everyone must volunteer/ 

Each morning sharp to time as Four Bells nmg, 
and as the bugle sounded the * Beveille,* our 
sergeant-major, to whom I have elsewhere referred, 
used to appear upon our Troop Deck, push his way 
through the crowded and still pendant hammocks, 
and, in order to show that he was equally conversant 
with the phraseology of the forecastle as with that 
of the barracks, used to ejaculate in a voice still 
rusty from his night's sleep, * Show a leg there now, 
show a leg, gentlemen, please ! ' 

Our daily menu on board ship is perhaps worth 
recalling: For breakfast, at 7 a.m., we got bread, 
butter, tea, and on different mornings either Quaker 
oats porridge, meat hash, or salt ling ; for dinner, 
at midday, soup, meat, and potatoes, an orange or 
an apple per man ; for tea-supper, at 4.30 p.m., tea, 
bread, butter, and tinned jam. In all cases where 
butter is mentioned, I refer to a pale-coloured com- 
modity scooped out of a large cylindrical tin with 
* Margarine ' printed in broad characters on the 
outside — the compound fortunately was completely 
devoid of taste. 

The bread was quite thepiice de rSsistance, freshly 
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baked every day by the ship's baker, assisted by the 
baker's mate — a boy of about eighteen years of age. 
These two were cat and dog for the entire voyage. 
The ship's baker was quite a 'character' — a tall, 
gaunt, saturnine, lantern-jawed, watery-eyed, North- 
of-Ireland man, with an unquenchable thirst for 
beer : a cook's cap, bodice, and apron, which may 
at one time have been white, completed the appa- 
rition. He was, however, a man in whose graces 
it was by all means advisable to be ; more especially 
as no small portion of the daily ration of flour used 
to be deducted during the bread-making process — 
of course to the detriment of the loaves — in order to 
make * curranty ' cakes for those who should supply 
the baker with beer, or its equivalent in cash : the 
North of Ireland has always been famous for its 
commercial astuteness, and this native of the 
* Black Nurth ' was no exception. I once suc- 
ceeded, by dint of much ingratiation, in persuading 
this deity of the oven to talk : nor is there any subject 
on which a Belfast man so easily finds his tongue 
as on that of his religion. In Belfast they thoroughly 
understand, and dearly love to dispute, the rights 
and wrongs of the Presbyterian, the Protestant, and 
the Catholic. So be that your companion is a 
native of Belfast, you will always find him ready 
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to take up the cudgels on behalf of one or another 
of these three persuasions as against the remaining 
two. To such an extent is this true that the terms 
* rale Protestant,' * rale Presbyterian/ are applied 
to things in general as ordinary terms of com- 
mendation. 

Sure enough in the case of this man, whom I 
could never afterwards induce to put ten words to- 
gether on any other subject — albeit to the end of 
the voyage he was most beneficent to me in the 
matter of * curranty * cakes — the moment I said to 
him in a confidential whisper, *Now, I'm sure, 
you're either a Presbyterian or a Protestant,' oflf 
he started — *Och! twenty-five years ago,' he said, 
much in the tone in which one speaks of a dear, 
long-lost relative, * I was as red-hot a Presbyterian 
as you'd find in the length and breadth of the 
Nurth, but after twenty years knocking about thia 
way there's not much of it left now.' * Faith ! ' 
he went on, * I made one of my worst mistakes 
over the same thing. The first place I was sent to, 
after I left Belfast, was the School of Army Cookery 
at Aldershot ; and just after I got there I was put 
under a master baker who was a Catholic; but I 
didn't know that. He gave me a lump of dough to 
knead up and cut into loaves — just like these here ; 

F 
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and when after a bit he came round and asked me 
had I the loaves cut yet : " Yes, indeed," says I, 
pointing to them, " there they are — rale Presbyterian 
loaves for you ! *' And with that he caught me a 
clout over the head, and, says he, " Well, now cut 
them again, and perhaps they'll be Catholic loaves 
the next time.'* Yes, and he made me cut the whole 
batch over again, so he did ! ' 

On one or two occasions, when this gentleman 
got drunk and fought with his mate (I know that in 
the course of one particular and very special fight 
one of them got bitten), no bread was baked, and 
we had our first introduction to the Begulation 
biscuit. 

Days passed by quickly, and each morning the 
-sun had a stronger glare as it rose away to port; 
'each day the wind grew warmer, and the day itself 
grew hot sooner than the day before ; and before 
long it began to be quite a relief to get on deck, and 
the possibilities of a canvas bath began to be dis- 
cussed. Then men began to talk about heat, only 
to be told that they were not even at Las Palmas 
yet. 

When we were some days out from Liverpool, a 
ship's pet came to light in the form of a stowaway. 
He was a small, satanic-looking Polish Jew, of 
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about sixteen or seventeen years of age. At first 
he pretended not to understand English ; but as he 
had been at the first detected in pilfering from a 
trooper's kit-bag, and was being threatened by the 
ship's captain with punishment for the theft, he 
discovered a sufficiently extensive vocabulary of 
opprobrious terms for use at that officer. He sub- 
sequently refused to work for his passage ; but after 
being handcuffed for an hour to a stanchion on the 
after-deck, he relented, and soon became a most 
deserving member of the ship's crew. 

Saturday, March 17, was, of course, just as much 
St. Patrick's Day for us, four days out from Liverpool, 
as it would have been at home in * the only old 
country ' ; shamrocks made their appearance fresh 
and green from the kit of every man in the 45th 
Company; and, when an order was read out on 
morning parade that the canteen was to remain 
open an extra hour for those who boasted St. Patrick 
as their patron saint, great was the demand among 
the other companies on board for a bit of the 
national emblem. We numbered, in the ranks of 
the 45th, a member of a famous and philanthropic 
firm of Dublin whisky blenders, and a surprise was 
aprung upon us that evening, at a concert on the 
after-deck, when, thanks to his generous forethought, 

F 2 
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a bottle of Dublin whisky was served out to every 
six men of his company : the other companies were 
our guests for the evening, and them we regaled 
with English beer. The genius of Ireland was 
there that night, and one of the guests was heard to 
say, * Why, even our officers have to laugh at these 
'ere Irishmen ! * — and laugh they did. One song that 
night, which specially caught the spirit of the time, 
was sung by a fine baritone voice among our guests ; 
its burden was * Who'll carry the gun ? ' each verse 
dealing in turn with England, Scotland, Wales 
and Ireland. I can only recall that which re- 
ferred to the Green Isle of Erin : — 

Who 'U carry the gun ? 
The lad from the Emerald Isle : 

We'U let him go, 

For well we know 
We 'ye tried him many a while : 
We *ye tried him East, we 've tried him West, 
We We tried him on sea and land, 
But the boy to beat old Ireland's best 
Has never yet been planned. 

Three days later, at 6 a.m., on Wednesday, 
March 21, when the greater number of us had, for 
the first time of our lives, been for over a week out 
of sight of land, we anchored at Las Palmas, in 
order to coal the ship. 
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The sun had just risen when the transport 
* Montrose ' dropped her anchor off the breakwater 
of Las Palmas. The land, which we now saw for 
the first time since leaving Liverpool, was certainly 
worth gazing at : in the distance big volcanic- 
looking hills, overgrown with a low vegetation 
which, at long sight, looked like some species of 
lichen, overhung a long straggling town of stucco- 
faced Spanish houses, here and there huddled to- 
gether along the sea line. From one end of the 
town the long breakwater jutted out, and inside 
this, high and dry upon the rocks, lay the ill-fated 
'Denton Grange,' which had failed some months 
previously in her task of conveying a cargo of trac- 
tion-engines and guns to the seat of war. The first 
boat alongside us was a small pinnace, with a 
shabby-genteel Portuguese gentleman in the stern : 
in response to all questions he only replied ' Forty- 
five fathom.' Soon afterwards out came a British 
man-of-war's long boat of twelve oars from H.M.S. 
' Arrogant ' — (much cheering) . The boat brought us 
the latest telegrams, which were at once read out 
from the bridge of the * Montrose.' The most im- 
portant were the announcements of Lord Boberts's 
occupation of Bloemfontein, and of the fact that 
St. Patrick's Day had been officially and otherwise 
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recognised throughout the Empire — ^that, in fact, 
England's difficulty of a.d. 1899-1900 had been 
Ireland's opportunity. 

All day long, during coaling operation, small row- 
boats full of oranges, bananas, tobacco, cigars, eggs, 
and such-like marketable commodities, swarmed 
round the ship. The market had, however, been 
spoilt — a shilling would only fetch twenty-five 
oranges, and the same sum was demanded for ten 
eggs. Just before we weighed anchor, at 6 p.m., 
with orders to proceed with all speed to Table Bay, 
the transport * Britannic,' the once-famous White 
Star liner, arrived two cables distant, with the 2nd 
Scots Guards on board — the men all wore their red 
tunics, and I remember that they looked warm. 

Soon after we left Las Palmas, fifty men were 
told off each day to undergo a new experience, as 
laid down in Queen's Eegulations — typhoid inocu- 
lation. What came to be termed * pig-sticking drill ' 
took place each afternoon at 3 p.m. : the patients 
received their hypodermic injection, were then told 
to walk about for an hour on deck, after that to lie 
down Socratic-wise, and await results which were 
far from pleasant. The common symptoms de- 
scribed were those of great heat — present in any 
case — followed by a shivering from top to toe, with 
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a splitting headache thrown in, and a general 
feeling Uke that of a dog in a wet sack. In some 
cases men were back to duty in twenty-four hours, 
in others the effects remained for several days ; 
and the whole after-deck was transformed into a 
temporary hospital. Day by day the heat grew 
more and more intense ; nothing would keep ; 
tempers grew short ; butter ran like water ; and as 
down below and stripped to the waist we washed 
up greasy plates over necessarily boiling water, we 
wondered what an orthodox place of torment could 
be like. 

The horses now began to suffer, and before the 
end eight had to go by the board : one day a mare 
gave rise to much commiseration by slipping a foal, 
which only survived its birth a few hours ; the mare 
happily reached Cape Town in safety. 

Each day the sea became bluer and more oily 
looking, while at night phosphorescence along the 
ship's side gave the water the appearance of molten 
metal. 

On Monday, March 26, we crossed the Line, 
fortunately with a spanking breeze, and in the 
afternoon the ship's crew organised in the ship's 
canvas bath a most complete edition of the cus- 
tomary proceedings. The boatswain, as Father 
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Neptune, wore an mutation hempen beard, but his 
pohcemen had provided themselves ^th very real 
b&tons, with which to coerce the recalcitrant. The 
absence of ladies permitted the rites to be carried 
out in puris naturalibus. What I have since been 
told was an original device consisted of a long 
canvas tunnel, provided by a wind-sail ventilator, 
through which the novice, after summary eject- 
ment from the bath, had to make his escape by a 
wriggling process, pursued the while from behind 
by the ship's hose. Oificers and men — and the 
stowaway — ^went through the mill alike. 

About April 2, in cooler air, and with a stronger 
breeze, we entered the Cape seas. The ship now 
began to roll considerably, and many who thought 
they had found their sea legs, and sea appetites, had 
their impressions sadly corrected. Orders com- 
manded a fall marching-order parade on the upper 
deck, and thither we had to drag ourselves and 
our kit-bags fully packed; the men in complete 
accoutrement — even down to spurs. To carry two 
Idt-bags and a rifle in full marching order along two 
decks and up two gangways of a rolling ship, and to 
meanwhile allow satisfactorily for a pair of spurs, is 
an Art in itself. 

On reaching the upper deck orders were given to 
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turn out our bags, and a kit inspection was gone 
through in haJf a gale of wind. 

The object of a kit inspection, which under ordi- 
nary circumstances was a weekly event, is to show 
that each man is in actual possession — 

* Si possis reote ; si non, qaooumque modo/ 

of:— 



TnnicB, 2. 


Housewife, 1. 


Puttees, 2 pairs. 


Horse rubber. 


Troasers, 1 pair. 


Corn bag. 


Spurs. 


Soap 


Dubbin grease. 


Cavalry cloak and belt 


Flannel belts, 2 


Waterproof sheet. 


Belt. 


Blanket. 


Hairbrush. 


Underclothing, 2 sets. 


Comb. 


Ankle boots, 2 pairs. 


spoon. 


Boot laoes, 4 pairs. 


Fork. 


Clasp-knife. 


Knife. 


Jersey. 


Bazor. 


Handkerchiefs. 


Sooks, 3 pairs. 


Wire-nippers. 


Towels, 2. 





All these articles in addition of course to those 
of ordinary cavalry equipment. Some of us had 
also provided ourselves with a compass, field-glasses, 
flint-and-steel, and a filter. The three former 
turned out afterwards to be of the greatest service ; 
the filters were worse than useless. A man never 
has time on active service to use a filter : it is an 
encumbrance until thrown away. 
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It is a sight not soon forgotten to see a long 
line of horses adapt themselves to the roll of an 
ocean-going steamer : by alternately shortening and 
lengthening their hind and fore legs they contrive to 
keep their backs horizontal. 

By Thursday, April 5, we began to be in ex- 
pectation of seeing our destination: the sea had 
meanwhile been getting rougher each day, and 
on the previous afternoon we had had the first 
* squelch ' down the forward hatchway. Of sea- 
birds we had seen none since leaving Las Palmas, 
but we were now continually taken up by long- 
winged gannets — a sure sign of proximity to land. 
The fag end of our journey was not, however, 
destined to pass off without incident. 

At daybreak on April 5, the ' Montrose * had run 
into a thick fog, and about 10 a.m. the interest of 
all on board jWas aroused by the booming of two 
steamer's sirens in our immediate neighbourhood. 
Soon afterwards the fog lifted somewhat, and a 
most striking spectacle came to view. About fifty 
yards off us there lay two large steamers ; the huge 
white hull of a Union Castle liner, with a heavy 
List to starboard, and close beside her Transport 
No. 99, with her bows as flat as a pancake. The 
engines of the * Montrose * were stopped, and the 
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bugles sounded the 'Fall in.' Everyone fell in at 
his place on the deck, and soon afterwards we 
picked up a ship's boat, containing five men who 
had succeeded in reaching the ship's side with the 
aid of one oar only. Some of us were told off to 
take these shipwrecked hands below and feed them, 
and from them we heard their case. 

The Union Castle liner * Mexican,' in which 
these men had shipped, had left Cape Town the 
previous evening : she had been running in the 
service of the Union and Union Castle Companies 
for twenty-four years, and this was to have been 
her last trip as a mail steamer. She carried one 
hundred and fifty saloon passengers and mails for 
England. At midnight she had steamed into a fog, 
and soon afterwards got into the vicinity of the 
8.S. 'Winkfield,' Transport No. 99. Both vessels 
began hooting at one another in the fog, with the 
result that at 1.30 a.m. they were in colUsion. The 
old ' Mexican ' was struck hard amidships, and 
almost immediately began to fill. The steam 
pumps were got to work, but the sea gained the 
upper hand and entered the coal bunkers. The 
stokers kept at work till the water was up to their 
middles, and then the captain ordered them on 
deck. The passengers had been transferred to the 
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'Winkfield,' which had come off best in the col- 
lision, and when the * Montrose ' arrived upon the 
scene the mail-bags were in course of bemg rescued. 
Thus we had seen a sight which does not fall to the 
lot of many. The * Montrose ' joined in the work 
of rescuing the mails, and we had the distinction of 
conveying back to Cape Town the first mail bag — 
since the famous siege — labelled 'Ladysmith to 
London.' 

We lay by the disabled vessels for four hours, 
and then proceeded on our way to Table Bay, it 
having been arranged that the ' Winkfield ' was to 
take the liner in tow. However, at five o'clock in 
the morning the hawser was cut, and the ' Mexican,' 
fast sinking, was left to her fate— and to insur- 
ance. 

At 10 A.M. on Friday, April 6, a lovely morning, 
we saw the promised land. We were lying at 
anchor in Table Bay, and had now to await among 
a dozen other transports our turn to enter the Cape 
Town Docks for disembarkation. The spectacle 
presented by Cape Town and the Table Mountain 
cannot be described on paper. One of the places 
within our view was the Green-point Conmion, on 
which were seen the tents in which Commandant- 
General Cronj6's army was now contained. One of 
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our number, before leaving Ireland, had left cards 
of farewell upon his friends, inscribed 'P. P. C 
pour prendre CronjS.' He now learned that he had 
arrived too late to assist in that undertaking. 

All day long, on Friday, April 6, we lay at 
anchor in Table Bay; nor was it until 4 p.m. on 
Saturday that the pinnace of the Disembarkation 
Office came alongside with orders for the transport 
* Montrose ' to enter the Cape Town Docks. By the 
time our hawsers were made fast to the wharf it 
was too late in the day to begin unlading, and we 
accordingly spent one more night confined to the 
ship. At six o'clock on Sunday, April 8, after a 
breakfast about which nobody troubled much, dis- 
embarkation began. This was no simple under- 
taking. We had first to clear out the hold, and load 
up the cargo and our own stores on traction- 
waggons at the wharf. By two o'clock in the 
afternoon this had been accomplished, and we stood 
lined up at the Docks in full marching order, each 
man with a horse to be led to the Yeomanry Base 
Camp at Maitland. The horses were of course 
weakened by their long voyage, and riding was not 
permitted. We had been performing the duties of 
stevedores for eight hours of a scorching day ; we 
were now in full marching order with cloaks rolled. 
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a rifle in one hand, a horse in the other, and it was 
a good five miles march to Maitland Camp in a 
blazing sun, the whole coming at the end of a 
three weeks confinement on board ship. Near the 
end of our march a man came out of a house with 
a large bed-room jug full of water in each hand, 
and I dare say that many of us will remember that 
drink of water as long as we remember anything. 
On arrival at Maitland Camp, situated on high 
ground five miles to the North of Cape Town, we 
marched up through thousands of tents and hxmdreds 
of * horse lines ' to the Eemount Dep6t. Here we 
handed over the horses — they were not for us— and 
then marched on to our own 'lines.' Tents were 
assigned to us, one tent for every ten men ; our 
cooks made tea for us, and, after the most complete 
infraction of the fourth commandment, we threw 
ourselves down to sleep for the first time upon the 
sands of Africa. 

Mackenzie's Farm, Maitland, upon which the 
Imperial Yeomanry Base Camp was situated, is a 
high-lying stretch of sandy soil, comprising many 
hxmdreds of acres, and hemmed in on two sides by 
:a broad shallow stream called the Salt Eiver. The 
only permanent structures upon it at this time were a 
fine dwelling-house, approached by a long avenue of 
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tall pine trees, in which house the Yeomanry Head- 
quarters Staff had its habitation ; and, about a mile 
distant, a large mill with a group of storehouses, in 
and outside of which were huge piles of Govern- 
ment rations and stores. At this time there were 
in camp upon the Farm over seven thousand 
Yeomanry ; but, at ten men to the tent, this number 
is easily stowed away, and the hundreds of other 
tents in sight were occupied by ' details ' and drafts 
of other branches of the service. The tents were 
all pitched in symmetrical lines, and between the 
rows of tents, in the case of mounted units, the 
horse lines were laid down on which the troop- 
horses were picketed. 

During our first three days we were without 
horses, and those days were spent in unmounted 
skirmishing drill in and near the Gamp, and we 
were also instructed in the art of picketing horses. 

On Wednesday evening an order was read out 
that the transport with our horses on board had 
arrived in Table Bay ; that we were to go in next 
morning to the Docks, and to bring our horses out 
to the Camp. 

After breakfast on Thursday morning, April 12, 
half the 45th Company paraded, each man with two 
head-collars in his hand, and marched into the Cape 
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Town Docks. There we found a cargo of several 
hundred Hungarian horses just landed from a large 
horse transport ; they were linked in pairs, and each 
man was now ordered to bridle up two horses and 
to 'bring 'em along.' In about ten minutes we 
were on our way back to Maitland with the moimts 
for the 45th Company. Meanwhile the other half 
of the Company had been preparing the * lines ' on 
which the horses were to be picketed in the space 
between our two rows of tents. As this operation 
was an interesting one, and one which had some 
weeks afterwards to be repeated each night when 
on the march, it may not be out of place to give of 
it here a short explanation. Each man was always 
held responsible for the safe carriage of two metal 
picketing-pegs, each furnished with a metal ring; 
also of a section of picketing-rope and a heel-rope. 
The section of picketing-rope was about a yard and 
a-half long, having at one end a T-shaped piece of 
wood, and at the other end a loop large enough, 
when slack, to just fit over the cross-piece of the T. 
When horses are to be picketed, each man brings 
out his section of rope. This is fitted to the next 
man's section, and so on until a * built-up ' rope for 
the whole troop has been formed. The metal pegs 
are then called into requisition, driven into the soil„ 
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and by means of these the rope is securely fixed in 
a straight line upon the ground. Each horse has 
attached to his head-collar a coiled-up head-rope ; 
this is unwound, and by means of it each horse is 
secured, in order due, to the * built-up ' rope upon the 
ground. A heel-rope is then secured to the near 
hind leg, and the horse, thus tethered hind and fore, 
is kept in his place. They had, of course, sufficient 
length of rope to permit them to lie at ease, and 
some even contrived at times to roll. 

The first few days spent on and off our mounts 
were days of incident ; suffice it to say that by the 
appointed time we had fulfilled the directions con- 
tained in Section 4 of the Eegulations for Mounted 
Infantry: — *Even should the horses be raw un- 
trained ones, in three or four days the men should 
be able to drill by sections ; while by the end of 
the first week they should be able to ride with arms 
and drill as a company.' 

Even so early in their foreign duty as their period 
at Maitland Camp the Imperial Yeomanry were 
called upon for active service. Fifteen miles from 
Cape Town there was a large railway viaduct, upon 
which two separate dynamite attempts had been 
made by persons ill-disposed towards the British 
cause. For this reason a twenty-four hours guard 
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of fifty mounted men had to be found each day by 
one of the Yeomanry companies from Maitland. 

Our daily life was now regulated by a succession 
of trumpet-calls from Eeveille at 5.30 a.m. through 
the day until * Lights out.' Each company had its 
own call, and it was a weird and soul-stirring sound 
to hear the hundreds of Eeveille calls ringing out 
each morning across the Maitland acres half an 
hour before sun-rise. Surely he was a musician of 
no mean order who composed a call at the sound 
of which even the most sluggish sleeper becomes 
at once alert ! 

In the African autumn it is but a space of ten 
minutes from dawn to broad day, and each rising 
sun found us busy with our horses, for mounted 
skirmishing-drill at 6 a.m. Early enough as this 
seemed to us, we had still times in front of us 
when we learnt what it was to be saddled-up and on 
the march at 4 a.m. 

The most important part of the day's work at 
Maitland, both for the horses and ourselves, was 
of course this skirmishing drill, including as it 
did the instruction of the horses in being led three 
at a time from the saddle ; and into what amazing 
knots they used to get at first ! * Bring up the led 
horses ' — the order would be shouted from the 
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dismonnted party some half-mile away. Bring them 
up, indeed ! — when Nos. 1 and 3 were staring you in 
the face, while No. 2 was doing his best from behind 
to pull you out of the saddle backwards. However, 
patience and perseverance had them aJl right after 
a few days. 

It would be hard to devise circumstances more 
strange than those under which most of us here 
saw for the first time a foreign land; as each 
morning we trampled down in columns of sub- 
sections the karoo-bushes and tall veldt-rushes, still 
crisp and glistening with hoar-frost. How many 
of us had ever seen before white frost formed on 
the top of dustf And the strangeness of it all, 
when we knew that in another two hours we were 
to swelter in a roasting sim ! 

Tent-life in camp at Maitland discovered many 
situations, all making for rapidity of movement ; 
and the scene may be more easily imagined than 
described, where the ten occupants of a tent were 
all endeavouring to gird themselves, at short notice, 
with ten bayonet-belts, bandoliers, haversacks, water- 
bottles, field-glasses, and rifles— all of which articles 
were attached i/n medio to the one tent-pole. At 
* Last post,* when it became necessary to lie down 
in our tents, we were confronted by a puzzle in 

G 2 
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mosaics ; during the day-time few lying-down 
problems had arisen, 

* But now, two paces of the vilest earth ' 

had to be * room enough ' for each man. The con- 
gestion was of course occasionally relieved by the 
absence of one or more men, who had been detailed 
for Stable Picket or Camp Guards. For each of 
these duties six men had to be found every night 
by each company ; and in the case of Stable Picket, 
the six men were on duty from 6 p.m. to 6 a.m. — 
a couple of men two hours on post, and four hours 
off, by rotation throughout the night. Their duties 
while posted consisted in looking after the lines, 
hammering down loosened picketing pegs, and 
quieting restless horses as best they could. The 
•Camp Guard, of course, furnished the sentries, who 
■were on duty, each man two hours on post and 
four hours off, for twenty-four hours. 

Washing and shaving were open-air luxuries not 
lightly to be indulged in; water was scarce, and 
dribbled through a long wooden trough in a fitful 
stream, from a supply-tank on which a guard was 
posted. He who was furthest from the tank got 
his water at tenth-hand. A wash and shave by 
moonlight or starlight was the last and best resource. 
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And what nights those African nights are I more 
especiaJly up country. If the moon be up she 
seems, in that clear air, to be as near to earth as 
any city arc-lamp ; but if she is new, there is need 
neither of sun to glare nor of moon to shine ; the 
stars alone, more of them than we ever dreamed of 
under the dark skies of our own poor climate, give 
light enough; and, if we had not already found 
cause sufficient for a facilis sorrmus, the chirping of 
cicadas and the bubbling of countless frogs would 
have supplied it. 
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CHAPTEE III 

OEDEEBD NOETH 

The detention of the 45th Company at Maitland 
wa»s not destined to be a long one; and on Thursday, 
April 19, we received orders to break camp on the 
following day at noon, to entrain at Cape Town, and 
proceed to a destination which was not divulged. 

Next day, at twelve o'clock, our tents were simul- 
taneously struck to the trumpet-call, we rode in to 
the Cape Town terminus, boxed our horses, loaded 
up our stores upon the train, and at 6 p.m. we 
started for our unknown destination. 

Deemed efficient for service within eleven days 
from the date of landing in South Africa, we had 
established a record for the Imperial Yeomanry 
Base Camp. 

On the day when we broke camp at Maitland, 
our kit-bags had all been sent into store, for we 
were only permitted to take with us up country 
such articles as man and horse could carry. It may 
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be of interest to set down the articles which now 
composed our kit ; and it will certainly be instructive 
to compare this list with the extensive trousseau of 
which up to the present the ownership had been so 
precarious. It could now almost be said of each 
one of us — 

* Gantabit vacuus coram latrone viator.* 

The front saddle-pack comprised a spare tunic, 
riding breeches, and blanket, rolled in the water- 
proof sheet on which we lay at night. The near 
waUet contained a grooming brush, picketing peg, 
and a knife, fork, and spoon, wrapped up in half a 
towel : the off wallet carried a change of under- 
clothing, a piece of soap, and as much tobacco as 
would fit in beside. Outside the wallets a spare 
pair of boots were strapped. The rear saddle-pack 
consisted of a cavalry-cloak, a sweater for night 
wear, an empty sack, and picketing gear. In 
addition to these, the saddle carried a leather case 
with a spare pair of horse-shoes, a rifle-bucket, and 
a corn-bag with one day's ration of oats. Each 
man was girt with a bayonet-belt, haversack, water 
bottle, and last but not least a bandolier carrying 
one hundred rounds, or nine pounds weight, of 
ammunition. 
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When day broke on Saturday, April 21, we felt 
that we were in a new climate. At Maitland we 
had lain at the base of the Table Mountain ; we 
were now nearly six thousand feet up, on a level 
with its summit, and at an altitude equal to the 
top of Snowdon. We had left Cape Town on the 
previous evening at six o'clock, and the line had at 
first risen slowly ; but at the one hundred and tenth 
mile it began to mount up through the Hex Eiver 
Mountains, and for thirty miles our two engines 
had panted up an almost continuous gradient of 
one foot in forty, till, at the hundred and fortieth 
mile, we ran out upon a level five thousand and 
odd feet above the sea. 

Every yard of the line from Cape Town was 
closely picketed, and at bridges here and there 
along the railway a dozen tents would show that a 
whole company was on guard. If the train stopped, 
two questions were always addressed to us : first of 
all, * What are you ? ' ; and then, * Have you any 
papers to spare ? ' 

When the train stopped at Beaufort West, we 
turned out to water and feed our horses as they 
stood in their cattle trucks, a feat requiring no 
small degree of activity and patience — activity in 
avoiding the heels and teeth of eight horses 
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crowded together in a truck, patience to water and 
feed them all. At two o'clock that day our train 
ran into Matjesfontein, a station in the heart of the 
Karoo, and here we received orders to detrain. This 
was to be, as events proved, our post for three weeks. 
Matjesf ontein lies two hundred miles to the north 
of Cape Town, in a valley of the Karoo Desert, and 
is bounded on either hand by two long rows of 
kopjes, which here almost attain to the dignity of 
two ranges of hills. The village itself consisted of 
two hotels, a store, and a group of houses, chief 
among which was the residence of one Logan, a 
South African millionaire, who had obtained his 
wealth by tfie erection and supply of refreshment- 
rooms upon the railway system of the Cape Govern- 
ment from the sea to the Orange Eiver. Mr. 
Logan's residence, complete with an installation of 
electric light, was, without doubt, the chief object of 
interest in Matjesfontein ; and, at the time when 
the war broke out, its enterprising owner had made, 
by means of two newly-erected hotels, all arrange- 
ments for exploiting as a health-resort this most 
salubrious little spot, situated amid the fresh breezes 
of the Karoo, It may have been with some such 
object in view that, after the battle of Magersfontein, 
Mr. Logan secured permission to bring away the 
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dead body of the commander of the Highland 
Brigade for interment at Matjesfontein ; for so it 
happens that the mortal remains of the late leader 
of the Black Watch lie full five miles from this 
village, and sightseers who go to view Wauchope's 
grave must needs have recourse to carriage-hire 
from Mr. Logan's hotel. 

We got our horses out of their boxes, our stores 
off the trucks, and then moved away to the camping- 
ground, which was on a height overlooking the 
railway. Here we found in camp another unit of 
our battalion, the Duke of Cambridge's Own 
Company of Imperial Yeomanry, in one respect like 
ourselves, a * special ' corps, but of which each 
member had, at its formation, put down a sum of 
one hundred and thirty pounds to find his own horse, 
outfit, and passage to the Cape ; in addition to this, 
arrangements had been made by which aU the pay 
due to the corps was to be turned over to the 
Soldiers' Widows and Orphans Fund : truly, so far 
as patriotism goes, this was a second Sacred Band ! 
In charge of these, and now of us also, we found 
the Commandant of the Thirteenth Battalion — 
Colonel B. E. Spragge, D.S.O. 

Our tents and horse-lines had now to be pitched 
on virgin ground, and for this purpose a hundred 
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square yards of clearing had to be made in the 
stones, scrub, and bushes of the Karoo. 

The ordinary form of veldt-scrub is perhaps 
worth description : its chief constituent is a low- 
growing, myrtle-like shrub, with a faint scent of 
thjrme, and attaining a height of about a foot and a 
half — of such there are usually three or four bushes 
to every square yard — this plant is an evergreen, 
unless burnt up in very dry seasons. In a wet 
season, grass grows up in the intervals between these 
bushes, and the veldt then assumes a uniformly 
vegetative appearance. Scattered about among 
these are single plants of two other kinds of 
growth, the milk-bush and the cactus. The former, 
a succulent and easily-crushed plant, often attains 
a height of four feet, thus towering above the 
surrounding growths : it can, moreover, resist the 
most scorching rays of the sun, and is at all times 
full of a milk-like sap. The cactus, which is the 
least common of the three shrubs, also occurs 
singly : it is a stumpy, non-prickly, warted growth, 
with round, thick arms like fir-cones. Under almost 
every cactus plant a brown lizard has its habitation. 
This reptile is there, presumably, to catch flies ; on 
these, however, to judge from their number, it is 
but an inefficient check. 
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We made a clearing, picketed down our horses 
and pitched our tents: in these we were now 
re-arranged — thirteen men to each tent. 

In regard to our fortunes in the future, students 
of the black art may here, perhaps, find grist 
for their mill. Mobilised first in Dublin on 
January 13, we had been enrolled in the 13th 
Battalion, had left Liverpool on March 18, and 
were now disposed on active service, thirteen to a 
tent. The object of our post at Matjesf ontein was 
duty as a patrol of this portion of the Karoo, which 
was regarded as a possible rendezvous of the dis- 
loyal. The main part of the camp was in occupation 
of an unmounted body of fifteen hundred men of 
the Duke of Edinburgh's Volunteer Eifles, raised 
in Cape Town in August, 1899, and sent to Matjes- 
fontein in the November following. Here they 
mounted guard over a huge dep6t of supplies, and 
they found in addition patrols for the line of railway, 
and each night a picket for the town. The supply 
dep6t consisted here, as elsewhere, of a great 
stack of cases of tinned * bully' beef and biscuits 
— in this instance about one hundred yards 
long by twenty feet high; there was also a huge 
pile composed of many hundred bags of oats, sacks 
of bran, and bales of hay * chop.' During the 
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fortnight preceding Christmas, 1899, the Eifles 
had stood to arms by companies day and night at 
Matjesfontein. 

The only other troops who shared with us the 
camping-ground here were the Shropshire Company 
of Yeomanry, and the battery attached to the City 
of London Volunteers. The two last-named units 
were wont to accompany us upon our daily marching- 
order patrols, which extended from ten to fifteen 
miles in all directions from the camp. On reaching 
our furthest point, usually a small stagnant lake, 
or farmhouse dam, our horses were watered, then 
linked together and given a feed of hay, which each 
saddle carried in two round nets slung across the 
wallets. Each sub-section of four men then lit a 
veldt scrub fire, and each man made the best meal 
possible from a half-pound of raw beef or mutton, 
and a split onion. Half an hour was allowed for 
the meal ; the outposts were then called in, scouts 
thrown out, and we made our way back to the 
Camp. On these occasions a straight line was 
always followed across country; if we could not 
find a way round the kopjes, we dismounted, scaled 
up, and so passed over them. No praise could be 
too great for our hardy and sure-footed Hungarian 
horses. '^Reveille * at Matjesfontein was at 5.30 a.m., 
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half an hour before sunrise, and we had at once to 
get to work in the grey dawn at nibbing down our 
horses after the cold African night. Then they had 
to be taken to water, and while some men were 
away upon this errand, the others buckled to, and 

r 

cleaned up the horse lines. The only water to be 
obtained was that which was run off from the engine- 
tank at the railway station into an improvised 
wooden trough. At first each man was told off to 
take four horses at a time to water, a number which 
was at all times rather a handful. Here one day» 
while two hundred horses were awaiting their turn 
for water, the entire troop took fright and we saw 
our first stampede. Each group of four horses 
burst away, as it were with one consent, from 
its leader, wheeled round and galloped madly back 
to Camp. Several men were of course badly knocked 
out, one or two from all further service, and as a 
consequence horses went thereafter two and two 
to the trough. The effect of such a stampede is 
lasting, and for several days our horses when at 
water were always seeking an excuse to indulge 
once more in this mad frolic. 

Stationed at Matjesfontein, we found that the 
plagues of Egypt were not confined to that region 
of the African Continent — frogs, lice, flies, boila 
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and blisters on man and beast, thunder, lightning, 
rain, and hail ; all were with us, from time to time, 
in greater or lesser degree ; and we could have added 
to the list the ever-present danger of the scorpion. 
On days when we were fortunate enough to have 
returned to Camp before the sinking of the sun, we 
found it possible to drive the millions of flies from out 
our tents ; but once the sun had set, no means that 
we could devise ever succeeded in expelling them. 
The tropical thunderstorms, which only occurred 
v^ith us by night, were not unmixed evils. Even 
if we did get soaked through and through, while 
standing to our horses in order to guard against 
stampedes, we could reflect that the morrow would 
bring with it a general order, * Dry and clean,' and a 
respite from marching parades. 

As for meals and washing, they were nothing 
accounted of in the days at Matjesfontein. We 
were within full sight of the railway ; and at Mat- 
jesfontein Station there is a loop upon the single 
line which forms the Cape Government Railway. 
Surely this line was worked in the year 1900 as 
never railroad was before. It was a sight, and 
that a daily one, fit to make the hair of any English 
traffic-manager stand on end, to see three long and 
heavily-freighted trains run in upon the loop within 
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a few hundred yards of one another. Troops, horses, 
and stores one way ; prisoners of war, and hospital 
trains with their broad red crosses, the other. 
Times were that a Cape Town train would bring 
a few sacks of mails for the camp at Matjesfontein. 
Those were days of eager expectation ; for no bags 
were opened till the day's work was done Then 
was the reading of letters from home, and month- 
old papers, when one copy of the Irish Times con- 
taining a report of Fairy-house Eaces went the 
rounds till there was neither printer's ink nor paper 
left. Other news we had none, and even the events 
of the war were known to us at Matjesfontein by 
way of London only, save what we learnt of them 
by the sight of prisoners and hospital trains passing 
through on their way to Cape Town. 

Time passed quickly ; and on Tuesday, May 8, 
news leaked out that orders had been received for 
the 13th Battalion of Yeomanry to hold itself in 
readiness to break camp, and proceed forward by 
the first available train. Empty trains upon the 
Imperial Military Bailways in South Africa were no 
easier to find than transports had been at Govern- 
ment docks in England ; nor was it until the morn- 
ing of Sunday, May 13 — once again thirteen ! — 
that a fatigue party of twenty men got to work at 
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loading up the trucks. We had now, for the first 
time, to take a large supply of forage with us, so, 
in addition to other stores, the fatigue party of that 
day had to shoulder three hundred and sixty eight- 
pound sacks of oats, and the same number of bales 
of ' chop,' each also eight pounds in weight, from the 
supply dep6t to the trucks. From eight in the morn- 
ing of Sunday, May 13, till six in the evening, that 
party worked without a break under a blazing sun. 
The Duke of Cambridge's Own were the first to 
entrain, and they preceded the Dublin Company by 
some three hours, leaving Matjesfontein about eleven 
o'clock that night. We then boxed our horses by^ 
starlight and entrained; but it was not until the 
small hours of the morning that our troop-train 
steamed out of the station, leaving, as the only sign 
of our occupation, a huge fire of all kinds of refuse 
blazing in the middle of the ground— now bare as a 
board — which had been for several weeks the home 
of over two hundred men and horses. 

Can it be believed that we had developed an 
affection of a sort for even these few square yards 
of arid ground ? 

We were off once again, and in ignorance as 
before of our destination. De Aar would be for us 
the parting of the ways, and here at all events we 

H 
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should learn whether we were intended to take part 
in the Campaign which was being carried forward at 
this time in the Orange Free State 

The Karoo Desert extends northwards as far as 
De Aar Jmiction, and so it happened that when day 
broke on Monday, May 14, we fonnd onr train 
still winding its way amid the same series of inter- 
minable kopjes which had begun at the time when 
we left the Hex Eiver Mountains, and of which the 
hiUs at Matjesfontein had formed a part. We had 
stopped at the first station to which we came after 
daybreak, had there watered and fed our horses in 
their trucks, and were now munching our break- 
fast of bully beef and biscuit, as the train threaded 
its way, in and out and round about, among 
kopjes, which in some cases we might have almost 
touched at arm's reach, and which hardly ever left 
a space of more than a hundred yards of open level 
ground. 

* Ton my word,' said one trooper, as he leaned 
out of a window in the hinder part of the train, 
from which position he could at the time have 
almost shaken hands with the engine-driver, * this 
line must have been built by the yard.' He had 
himself been a surveyor in the old country, nor 
could he have better expressed the impression pro- 
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duced by the writhing of the Cape Eailway among 
the kopjes of the Karoo. 

There is, so far as we saw, neither tunnel nor 
cutting between the Hex Eiver Mountains and De 
Aar Junction, three days journey; and yet, if an 
engineer were to tunnel each kopje lying in the 
direct route he must have made a boring or a cutting 
every hundred yards. The same veldt-scrub de- 
scribed above grows over all ; there is never a tree 
save about the doors of farmhouses, and these are 
only seen at intervals of ten or maybe twenty miles. 
Such was the scenery through which we passed at 
a pace sedate, and recalling, as one man said, the 
donkey rides of childhood, for we travelled fast 
down hill only. 

We reached De Aar Jtinction at night time, and 
here learned that we were to continue on the main 
line route, and so to join the forces then operating 
in the Orange Free State. It was while our train 
was waiting here, along with two or three others 
which had come from the Base or from the 
Kimberley line, for orders to proceed, that we were 
witnesses to the most dramatic mSprise it has ever 
been my lot to have seen, heard, or read of. A 
dirty station-lamp threw a flickering light over a 
thickly-packed cargo of human beings squatting 
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half upright in a long open track. This belonged 
to a train which had just run into De Aar Junction 
from the Eimberley line, and it was the only truck at 
this time in the station carrying such a freight. 
Two officers travelling by a train from Cape Town, 
which was also waiting at the Junction, were 
strolling up and down the platform, their rank just 
recognisable in the dim light. 'What are those 
chaps — niggers?* said one of the officers to the 
other, as he jerked his thumb at the dusky figures 
huddled together, wrapped in blankets, and many of 
them sleeping in the long open truck ; it was in all 
probability the speaker's first sight of men m such 
a conveyance. *Yes, niggers, I suppose,' replied 
his companion in a voice just loud enough to be 
heard ; ' they'll be stinking us out, I expect, before 
long.' * All right, sir ! ' sang out a cheery voice 
from the truck, ' you wait till you've 'ad a month 
or two shifting about in that 'ere sun up at Orange 
Eiver, and maybe you'll look as like niggers 
as we do, in the dark with the light behind ye.' 
The 'niggers* were a company of Suffolks on 
transfer from the Orange Biver to the main line 
of operations. The officers hurried off to their 
first-class carriage, and returned carrying four 
bottles of whisky, which were forthwith handed 
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into the truck as an amende honorable to its 
occupants. 

At dawn of the following day our train was 
running through the hundreds of hospital tents 
which were grouped about the railway at NaauwpoBt 
Junction, and soon afterwards we passed in succes- 
sion Arundel, Eensburg, Colesberg, and in full view 
of the fatal Coles Kop where a false bugle-call which 
sounded the ' Betire ' had lured a British regiment 
to disaster. Little did I think then that in a few 
weeks I was to speak face to face with the man who 
had blown that call. Arundel, Bensburg, Coles- 
berg — a long succession of veritable Thermopylae, 
where groups of low motrnds along this line on 
which our train was running, were silent evidence 
to the truth of the soldier poet's words that here 

' Every rivet was a wound, and every rail a man.' 

Colesberg lay but a short distance from NorvaPs 
Pont, the last station on British territory, and from 
which the bridge which spanned the Orange Biver 
had led across to the Orange Free State. This 
bridge had of course been destroyed by the Boer 
forces, and the train now crawled down to the level 
of the river by means of a steep and winding 
deviation, crossed the water on a trestle raft, and 
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ascended the Free State bank by a second deviation 
on that side — a wondrous feat of engineering skill. 
Soon after we had entered upon Free State soil, 
kopjes became fewer, the veldt stretched far and 
wide on either hand, and grass fresh and green 
took the place of the sand, scrub, and boulders of 
Northern Cape Colony. Farmhouses, too, were 
now more frequent, and here and there Dutch 
women and their daughters, in white sun bonnets, 
stood at their doors gazing at the troop-train as 
it passed along, while flocks of sheep and herds of 
African goats roamed across the many-acred farms. 
One more night we spent in the train, and on 
Tuesday morning ran into the goods station of 
Bloemfontein. In two hours we had unloaded our 
stores and saddled up our horses, and we then 
made our way through the streets of the Free 
State capital to our camping-ground. This was a 
wide short-grass plateau commanding the town, 
and upon it many thousands of troops, infantry and 
mounted men, were encamped, surrounding on all 
hands the magazine of the captured city. Here 
we found in camp all the units composing the 
13th Battalion of Imperial Yeomanry — the 46th 
(Belfast A), the 47th or Duke of Cambridge's Own, 
and the 54th (Belfast B), Companies. An Army 
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Order had been issued directing that in future all 
Companies of Imperial Yeomanry were to be desig- 
nated as squadrons, and the four component parts 
of each squadron as troops, while each division of 
four men were henceforward to be referred to as a 
Section. What's in a name? Here for the last 
time we pitched our line of tents ; we were only 
destined to sleep for three more nights with other 
shelter than the sky. 

A route march the following day took us past 
the trenches which the Boers had thrown up for the 
defence of Bloemf ontein ; these had never been put 
into actual use, as the result of the fight at Abram's 
Kraal had determined the Boer leaders to leave the 
Free State capital undefended. The trenches them- 
selves were, however, wonderful instances of the 
ingenuity to be found on the Boer side ; they were 
so constructed as to afford complete shelter for a 
triple line of defence, the first row to consist of 
riflemen in a lying position, the second of men 
sitting or kneeling, while the back row of defenders 
could stand and fire from complete cover, over 
the heads of the two rows in front. A flanking 
movement had enabled the British forces to enter 
the town from the opposite direction. On the 
night of Wednesday, May 16, an order was issued 
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that the 45th (Dublin) Squadron in charge of 
Captain the Earl of Longford was to proceed at 
daybreak, on Friday, May 18, to the village of 
Thaba 'Nchu by way of Bloemfontein Waterworks. 
Thaba 'Nchu lay forty-five miles due east from 
Bloemfontein, and had been the centre of several 
Boer attacks not many days previously. Bloemfon- 
tein Waterworks, situated on a small tributary of 
the Modder Eiver, lay twenty-two miles distant, and 
about half way on the route to Thaba 'Nchu ; near 
to the Waterworks, a rough and ugly rise, known as 
Banna's Post, had been the scene of the now famous 
engagement with Olivier's commandoes. In order 
to reach the Waterworks we had to pass by Bush- 
man's Kop, which had also been chosen by the 
Boers as a strong defensive position. 

We had now few possessions about which to 
trouble ourselves, preparation for route marching 
now caused us no anxiety, and at daybreak on 
Friday we left Bloemfontein for Thaba 'Nchu — our 
first expedition away from the line of Free State 
railway. The regulars, through whose lines we 
passed on leaving camp, shouted good luck to us, 
we crossed the railway, and struck off upon the 
veldt. We had ridden a mile or two when we 
dismounted : our commander said, ' Look here, 
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boys ! we 've only twenty-two miles to do to-day^ 
and we 're going to spare our horses all we can on 
this march.' He kept his word, and for fully 
three-quarters of our journey that day we trudged 
along on foot, our leader setting the pace for us, 
and that a round one : but then he carried no rifle, 
nor had he slung about him, as impedimenta in 
true sense, one hundred rounds of Lee-Metford 
ammunition : moreover, his charger led well. By 
one particular spell of marching on foot in cavalry 
accoutrements, one hour and forty minutes with 
out a check and in a midday sun, even the best 
among us began to wince: aye, and the kilted 
Highlanders when on the march sit them down to 
rest for ten minutes of every hour. Kopjes were 
here few in number, and widely scattered, and the 
veldt was broad and undulating. Every here and 
there lay such as was not good enough for vultures 
of the carcases of horses, mules, and waggon- 
bullocks, the latter in almost every case lying hard 
by the crests of the inclines, their heads pointed to 
the top, and showing that the poor brutes had 
nobly struggled to the last ; such is the nature of 
the trek-ox, the most ungrudging worker of them 
all. At midday we passed Bushman's Kop, a 
treacherous-looking hill, thickly grown with bush, 
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and showing here and there the stone schantzes 
which had screened the Boer fire. As night fell, we 
reached the waterworks by which the town of 
Bloemf ontein is supplied ; a tall chimney which we 
had marked for many miles across the veldt, 
wondering when we should reach it, rose from the 
pumping-station, and grouped about it were four 
huge concrete reservoirs, each brimming with what 
we wanted most of all, clear filtered water from the 
Modder tributary : for it was no uncommon sight in 
Africa to see man and horse drinking side by side 
from the same stagnant farmhouse dam. The Water- 
works were now held by a strong force of infantry, 
and we found on our arrival a football match 
in progress, between two of the companies there 
stationed, upon the ground which had been so dearly 
won a few weeks before. Our camp-fire that night 
was made of dry brushwood which had helped to 
form a Boer schantz breasting the gorge of the river. 

We watered and picketed down our horses, dis- 
posed of our ration of bully-beef and biscuits, spread 
out our waterproof sheets, buried our heads in our 
saddles, and slept as well we might after a day's 
foot marching in cavalry equipment. 

* Eeveille ' next morning was at 3 A.M., and we 
had orders to be ready and saddled-up for a move 
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onward to Thaba 'Nchu an hour later. Our horses 
stood ready at four o'clock, nor did we omit before 
starting to make our way in the darkness, darkest 
before the dawn, to the reservoirs, in order to fill, 
with freezing fingers, our waterbottles in the ice-cold 
water of the tanks. We knew what that water 
would be worth, when in a few hours we should be 
parched with heat and thirst. We crossed the 
spruit of the Modder tributary, and advanced along 
the route making for Thaba 'Nchu. We had been 
warned that the whole district was full of snipers, 
and we were directed to proceed with all vigilance ► 
Our scouts, however, found nothing to report and, 
after one halt by the way, we passed through the 
outposts of the Thaba 'Nchu garrison towards the 
close of the afternoon. 

Thaba 'Nchu, nestling amid a group of pre- 
cipitous hills, forty miles from the border of Basuto- 
land, is said to be the most picturesque village to be 
found in the Orange Free State. 

The town was at this time held by a detachment 
of the Worcester Eegiment, and on the previous 
Sunday the garrison had been called upon to repel 
a Boer attack. The men had been intent upon 
cooking their midday dinner when, on a sudden, 
their outposts were driven in, and thirty-five shells 



108 AN UNIVEESITY MAN IN KHAKI 

from a Vickers-Maxim * pom-pom ' had dropped in 
rapid succession upon their camp from the hills 
to the north of the town. Four hours work was 
necessary before that Sunday dinner could be re- 
sumed : such was life at this time in the outlying 
villages of the Orange Free State. 

We marched up through the main street of the 
town, before the eyes of the villagers, who came 
out upon the stoeps of their houses to gaze upon 
this latest addition to the strength of the garrison : 
the men smoking their long Dutch pipes in stolid 
indifference, their women folk regarding these un- 
invited British visitors with an air of interested 
criticism. Here and there a cheer or a salutation 
to our officers betokened the good wishes, real or 
pretended, of the family whose house we passed. 

It is a principle of military tactics that the 
garrisons of towns in a hostUe country are posted 
upon ground lying beyond the groups of houses, 
and, if possible, commanding both the town itself 
and the country in its immediate neighbourhood. 
As chance had it, we were directed to occupy the 
position which had been the object of the Boer 
attack upon the previous Sunday. Here we picketed 
our horses, made our evening meal, posted our 
guards, and slept the night. 
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Two long, four-wheeled trek- waggons, each drawn 
by ten mules, a number made necessary by the 
roughness of the country — roads across the veldt 
are the work of waggon- wheels alone — had accom- 
panied us upon our march from Bloemfontein, in 
order to carry forage for our horses and rations for 
the men. Two Kaffirs who took turns at holding 
the reins and at wielding the ever-necessary whip 
of twenty-foot raw hide, sufficed for each team. 

The next morning, Sunday, May 20, was a day 
of rest for men and horses; and the only duty 
beyond tending our mounts fell to the lot of a 
fatigue-party, which was despatched with the wag- 
gons into the tovn for the purpose of replenishing 
our supply of forage and rations at the commissariat 
dep6t. Our party reached the centre of the village, 
where all supplies were stored, at an hour when 
those of the garrison who could be spared from duty 
were on Church parade; and we were accordingly 
permitted to * fall out ' until service should be over, 
and until the quartermaster in charge of the suppKes 
should be at liberty to attend to our requirements. 

There was a large store close at hand, and thither 
we made our way in order to carry out the com- 
missions for purchases, should opportunity occur, 
which were always entrusted on these occasions 
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to members of the town fatigue-party, by their 
comrades who were left at the camping gromid. 
The article in chief request on these occasions 
was always — golden syrup. Pew economists would 
have foretold what is termed a brisk demand 
for food of such a nature on the part of a body 
of troops ; but the unaltering diet of canned meat 
and hard biscuit had brought with it a taste for 
'something sweet,' which almost amounted to a 
craving. Golden syrup purchased at seven times 
its English price supplied this need, and was eaten 
off biscuits when we had them, and, when these were 
lacking, from off the fingers which we dipped into 
the tins. 

Hard by the store was a large compound closely 
guarded, in which two hundred Boer prisoners were 
interned. There they stood, a pictuiesque group, of 
which some members wore their * Sunday best,' such 
as a well-to-do small farmer wears for church or 
chapel in the British Isles; these were the Boers 
who, as happened in many a case, had hied them 
off to war as to a Divine Service, and thereto pre- 
pared in body as in mind; other members of the 
group were clad in cloth more suited to the Hfe of 
the laager and the trek, stout corduroys and leather. 
AJl now stood motionless on this hot Sunday fore- 
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noon, their slouch hats just raised from off their 
heads, while a tall, white-bearded Boer preached to 
them in Dutch. A few yards distant, the British 
garrison drawn up in an open square was singing 
an English hymn. It was an impressive scene, 
where men hostile to one another by human law, 
stood for the nonce in fellowship on common 
ground. Bumour had it that the Dublin squadron 
was to form an escort for these prisoners, from 
Thaba 'Nchu to Bloemfontein. The same evening, 
however, all who were willing to give their parole 
not to take up arms again were set at liberty, and 
we received orders to start next day to rejoin our 
battalion at the Free State capital. 

A start at daybreak on Monday morning brought 
us without molestation once again to the Bloem- 
fontein Waterworks. Here we were joined by one of 
the Belfast Yeomanry Squadrons, and in company 
with it we started on Tuesday back to Bloemfontein. 

We reached our camp as night was falling, to 
learn that the first casualty among our men had 
taken place during our absence at Thaba 'Nchu. 
From time to time orders had been read out, 

• Troop-horse No. having died, is struck off 

the strength of the Company.' These orders had 
brought home to us the close relation between man 
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and horse, and now for the first time onr turn had 
come; a poor fellow had been found dead in his 
tent that morning. He with one or two others had 
been left behind ailing when the squadron had started 
on the Thaba 'Nchu march, but we never thought 
that we should find him dead on our return. 

We found that during our absence the rest of 
our Battalion, the Duke of Cambridge's Own, and 
the Second Belfast Company, had received orders to 
proceed to the rail-head : in other words to entrain 
and travel as far north as the line lay open. 

That same evening the Dublin Squadron was put 
under orders to break camp on the next day at 
two o'clock, and to follow the rest of the Battalion. 
At eleven o'clock on Wednesday, May 23, a burying 
party of eight men carried their dead comrade, 
wrapped in the British flag, through the lines of 
our camp, and away to the cemetery of Bloem- 
fontein, a mile distant. At two o'clock we struck our 
tents, which we were now to leave behind us, saddled 
up, and marched in to the railway station. Two 
o'clock to four were the Begulation hours during 
which burials took place in the cemetery of Bloem- 
fontein, and for the second time that day we had to 
pass its gates. As we now marched past, * eyes right,' 
and with arms at the * carry,' we realised the scena 
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which a daily death-rate seldom less than forty, and 
at one time reaching a maximum of one hundred, 
produced at the gates of that cemetery. Eight 
burying parties, each with its stretcher-burden en- 
veloped in a Union Jack and awaiting its turn to 
enter the gates, sat along the wall ; and on our way 
to the station we saluted in the streets as many 
more, all bound upon the same errand. 

On arrival at the station, we boxed our horses for 
the last time, packed ourselves and our accoutre- 
ments in the narrow confines of one open truck, and 
were ready for what eventually proved to be a thirty- 
six hours journey to the furthest point to which the 
Imperial Military Eailway then lay open — ^to wit, 
the Free State town of Kroonstad. 
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CHAPTEE IV 

THE FRONT 

OuB train of trucks and cattle-vans rolled out of 
Bloemfontein at six o'clock in the evening of 
Wednesday, May 23. 

What a night that was ! The occupants of each 
open truck were packed in two rows, one on each 
side of the vehicle, tightly as sardines in a box ; but, 
unlike the fortune of these, to lie at full stretch was 
impossible ; the legs of each man interlocked with 
those of his fellow across the floor of the truck, and 
even then the only position available was that of 
sitting bolt upright against its sides. To turn about, 
or to change one's posture, was to enforce the move- 
ment and to court the sleepy maledictions of three 
others — the men on each side of you and the partner 
of your pedal lattice-work across the way; while 
rifles and accoutrements did not fail to add their 
quota to the difl&culties of the situation. Our 
blankets wrapped round our heads and shouldera 
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lessened to some extent the bitter cold of the night 
wind which sought out every comer of the truck as 
the train moved along. Pickets and groups of tents 
along the line were now passed, it seamed almost 
every hundred yards, and it was now no longer 
difficult to understand why two hundred thousand 
men had been found to be necessary for the purposes 
of the South African Field Force. 

When day broke the train was running through 
a country which was almost flat, and across which 
the British advance had been unchecked. It was 
still early morning when our train reached the place 
where the rail had crossed the great Zand Biver 
bridge. This the Boers had destroyed, and six long 
iron girders, bent by their own weight and inter- 
locked one with the other, lay forty or fifty feet 
down in the bed of the Zand Eiver — now a shallow 
stream — while piled upon them were the hewn 
stones which had formed their piers. Here, as at 
NorvaFs Pont where the Orange Eiver had been 
crossed, the corps of Boyal Engineers had made on 
each bank a winding deviation united by a trestle 
bridge, to cross which our train was now to be the 
first. The rest of the 13th Battalion had reached 
this spot two days before, to find the bridge still 
xmable to support a train. They had saddled up 
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their horses and marched on. The engineers at 
work upon the bridge were having their breakfast 
when our train arrived upon the southern bank of 
the Zand Spruit. We borrowed the fires they had 
lit and on them boiled some tea, ate our breakfast 
upon the ground — a happy respite from the crowded 
truck— fed and watered our horses in their vans, 
and then clambered back into our coop just as the 
train began the descent down to the water-level. 

We crossed the bridge to the accompaniment of 
a round of cheers for its builders, slowly climbed 
the northern bank, and after a journey of a few 
hours ran into Ventersburg Boad Station, which 
was to be our last stopping-place before Kroonstad. 
The wait was, however, destined to be no short 
one. The engine-driver, a Britisher who had been 
until the war a servant of the Free State line, had 
watered his engine many a time from the tank at 
Ventersburg Boad, for the run of thirty miles from 
that station to Kroonstad. He had counted upon the 
same supply on this occasion, but for once in vain. 
The huge aeromotor, some forty feet high, which 
had served to pump the water from a deep draw- 
well into the engine-cistern, had been overthrown 
by the Boers in their retreat, and now lay at full 
length upon the ground ; while, to make assurance 
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doubly sure, its vanes had been riddled with shrapnel 
bullets, and the cistern itself with its stone sup- 
ports had been blasted with dynamite, A nice 
position this for an engine with an empty boiler, a 
journey of thirty miles still to be traversed, and the 
nearest water eighty feet below the surface of the 
ground ! However, we set to work to cap the 
Boers* tricks ; took off the top of the well, and, with 
the help of a long rope and five buckets passed from 
hand to hand of an endless chain of men, filled our 
engine to the brim in two hours and a-half . Eighty 
feet is a long way down into a well, and a still 
longer way up, as those found out who hauled 
upon that rope. It was dusk before we reached 
Kroonstad, and we received orders not to leave the 
railway station. There had been at Ventersburg 
Eoad, close by the railway line, a large field of 
potatoes. We all had * spuds for tea ' that night in 
Kroonstad, and blessed the Boers who had wrecked 
that engine-tank at Ventersburg. 

The next day was Friday, May 26, and the 
morning was spent in detraining our horses and 
stores, and in loading up our waggons for the march, 
for which orders were hourly expected. We had 
been joined by the other units, and the 13th 
Battalion, complete once again, was now nearer 
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than it supposed to that indefinite locality which is 
commonly described as * the front.' True, we had 
spoken to several wounded men who were lying at 
the Kroonstad Station waiting for a hospital train 
to be made up, and they had told us how they had 
been knocked out in an engagement eighteen miles 
oflf the day before yesterday ; but otherwise there was 
nothing about our surroundings to suggest that our 
turn would really come within forty-eight hours. 

At one o'clock all was ready, our horses stood 
lined up, five mule-waggons were inspanned, and 
two Jevirish camp-followers — retailers at mamimoth 
prices of hot coffee, biscuits, and tinned goods — who 
had somehow managed to keep with us all the way 
from Cape Town, were now finally told that they 
could come no further. At three in the afternoon 
of Friday, May 26, we moved out of Kroonstad in 
column of sections upon the Lindley Boad. Eumour 
had it that a telegram had been received from 
General Colvile that the 13th Battalion was to join 
him and the Highland Brigade at Lindley, by dawn 
on Sunday, May 27. 

We marched the rest of this Friday afternoon 
till dark, bivouacked by a stagnant vlei, and were 
stirring again before any sign of day appeared on 
Saturday morning. Half a biscuit was a breakfast 
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which in no way interfered virith an early start, and 
on this menu we marched from four in the morning 
till midday; aye, and we then thought we knew 
what hunger was! At midday we halted for an 
hour to ' off-saddle ' and graze our horses, each man 
relieving another in the care of his mount in order 
to revel in a half tin of bully beef, and the prospect 
of another half biscuit, and possibly of a quarter 
mess-tin of tea at supper-time. During this midday 
halt on Saturday, May 26, the only mistake — as it 
appears to the writer — on the part of our leader, 
Colonel Spragge, from the start to the finish of his 
command, was made. We had been halted for 
about ten minutes when a line of five Gape carts 
appeared upon the road in front of us driving 
towards the Battalion from the direction of Lindley. 
The Cape cart is a light two-wheeled vehicle not 
unlike a dog-cart, except that it is entered only from 
the front, and is covered by a collapsible hood, 
which is usually white in order to resist the heat of 
the sun. The cart is in most cases arranged to 
carry two persons on one seat, but in some instances 
it is capable of seating four. One horse suffices to 
draw them, as the vehicles are lightly though 
strongly built ; but when a Boer meditates a long 
journey, or a tour upon commando, he invariably 
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drives alongside the wheeler a second ' relief ' horse, 
trained for the pnrpose, and attached to the cart by 
a single trace. The fact that in the present instance, 
apart from other considerations, each cart was thus 
provided with a trace-horse should have appeared in 
itself suspicions. The drivers of the carts, on being 
challenged by our outposts, explained that they 
were Boers who had had enough of fighting and 
who were bringing in their arms to our commander 
in order to receive passes and obtain permission to 
remain upon their farms, in accordance with Lord 
Boberts's proclamation to the Orange Free State. 
The carts were allowed to pass into our lines, and 
drew up at a spot where our officers were having 
their midday meal. Eight Boers in all jumped out, 
and handed over a like number of rifles, which 
included those of the Snider, Martini, and Steyr 
makes, but only one Mauser. This fact also should 
have aroused suspicion. Our colonel ordered the 
names of our visitors to be taken, and then directed 
them to be given a good meal, after which they were 
permitted to return whence they came. One of the 
Boers, who spoke English well, acted as interpreter 
for his fellows, and the colonel himself superin- 
tended the registration of their names and addresses. 
On learning that one of the Dutchmen came from a 
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place called Paradise, *Tell him/ said Colonel 
Spragge to the interpreter, 'that if he doesn't go 
home and stay quietly upon his farm, hell find him- 
self in the real Paradise sooner than he expects.* Not 
long afterwards the five Cape carts passed through 
our lines, and retraced their steps at a quick pace 
towards Lindley. The next time we had a close 
view of our friend from Paradise he was mounted 
guard upon the 13th sBattalion after its five days 
engagement at Lindley — with Colonel Spragge's 
pass in his pocket. 

To put the matter shortly, the scouts of the Boer 
commandoes at Lindley had been permitted to enter 
our lines, to find out our numbers, our armaments, 
and the amount of our supplies, had even had lunch 
with us, and all this information and hospitality at 
the expense of a few out-of-date rifles, and of a few 
perjured oaths. 

When bivouacked that night, still, in spite of 
forced marching, eighteen miles from Lindley, we 
saw the sky in front of us lit up by the camp-fires 
of the Highland Brigade, which was at the time 
occupying the outskirts of this treacherous town. 

Sunday morning, before the dawn, found us 
again in the saddle, advancing at the trot and anon 
at the gallop to effect, as we hoped, our junction 
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with General Colvile and his Highlanders. At 
three in the afternoon our advance guard, consisting, 
as it happened to be their turn to lead, of the Duke 
of Cambridge's Squadron, entered the town of 
Lindley, which, lying in a hollow and surrounded 
on all sides by tall boulder-strewn kopjes, had come 
suddenly into our view. 

About a mile from the town we had passed the 
spot which overnight had been the camping-ground 
of General Colvile's forces; they had marched on 
without us at daybreak on this Sunday morning, 
and must by now have placed some fifteen miles 
between themselves and Lindley. Colonel Spragge 
with the advance guard of our Battalion had entered 
the town, while the Dublin Squadron was ordered 
to halt at a river half a mile upon the Kroonstad 
side, and there to await the colonel's orders. 

We had dismounted in order to ease our horses, 
and were standing talking to one another when, all 
of a sudden, four ducks were seen paddling along 
the river some hundred yards away. We had started 
before dawn on the customary ration of half a 
biscuit for each man ; it was now three in the 
afternoon and no midday meal had as yet been 
ordered. Some of us determined that there should 
at all events be fowl for supper, and needless to say 
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those four ducks were doomed. A small party 
armed with stones made deadly practice, and never 
before had I seen such accurate marksmanship with 
nature's own missiles. Scarcely had we secured and 
awarded the last duck, when the crack of a rifle 
reached our ears, then another, and another. *By 
George, that's firing,' were the first words I heaird 
spoken : * Hurrah ! we're in it at last.' There was 
no mistake about it, for the shots now rapidly 
following one another from the hills beyond the 
town gave out the * pick-pock ' of the Mauser rifle, 
a sound then, indeed, new to our ears, but one of 
which we were to hear enough during the four days 
to come. There was as yet no reply from our 
advance guard, but ere long we heard the British 
volleys in answer to the independent crackle of the 
Boer rifles. As soon as the fire of our side was 
heard, Lord Longford had called to us to stand to 
our horses ; the fowling party at once came in, but 
we did not leave the ducks behind us ; they were 
quickly strapped up to the saddles of their captors, 
we mounted our horses and fell into our places. We 
had not long to wait; an orderly came galloping 
down from the town to the hollow in which the 
Dublin Squadron was grouped, rode up to Lord 
Longford and said, * The colonel wishes you, sir, to 
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join h\Tn with your men in the town.' We galloped 
in open order up the incline which led from the river 
to the village, the Boer buUets singing over our 
heads as we reached the first group of houses ; the 
enemy were firing at a distance of about half a mile, 
but fortunately they had not time to find the range, 
and we reached the town with only one horse hit. 
The circumstances in which we were now placed, as 
we afterwards learned them, were as follows. During 
the days of our march from Kroonstad to Lindley, 
the brothers Christiaan and Piet De Wet with 
the Smithfield, Heilbron, and Senekal commandoes, 
amounting in all to some five thousand men, to- 
gether with the seven guns which had been captured 
from the British at Sauna's Post, were hanging on 
the flanks of General Colvile's division, which con- 
sisted of four thousand BBghlanders, a small party 
of fifty mounted men, and two lyddite naval guns. 
The eight Boers who had lunched with us the 
previous day some thirty miles from Lindley, had 
informed De Wet of the approach of our body, com- 
posed as it was of four hundred and fifty mounted 
men. When General Colvile marched from Lindley 
at dawn on Sunday morning, the Boer commandant 
had detached from his own commandoes a force of 
eight hundred men to bar our way at this town ; the 
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remainder of the Boer army continued its ranning 
fight with the Highlanders, who were now fifteen 
miles off and marching upon the Free State town of 
Heilbron. The Boers who were in wait for us at 
Lindley had not expected our arrival at the town till 
three hours later than the time at which our advance 
guard came upon them ; our early appearance upon 
the track of Colvile's Highlanders had forestalled a 
reception even hotter than that which we now received. 
Our rapid marching had, however, resulted in our 
transport with its guard being left some miles in the 
reax, and steps had now to be taken in order to prevent 
the Boers who barred our advance from outflanking 
us and cutting off our supplies and ammunition. 

The Dublin Squadron under Lord Longford now 
reined up in the presence of Colonel Spragge, and 
under partial cover of a huge galvanised iron store- 
house in the heart of the town. The Duke of 
Cambridge's Squadron was already in action with 
the main body of the Boers immediately in front 
of us beyond the town, and it had been reported 
to Colonel Spragge, who was at present directing 
operations (carrjdng the while under his arm a huge 
pan loaf which he had purchased in the town just 
before the attack began), that a considerable number 
of the enemy had been seen making to our right 
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flank, in order no doubt to take us in the rear. In 
a few short words the colonel's plan was explained 
to us ; we were ordered to leave the town again by 
the way we had come, to extend in the same 
direction as the Boers who were trying to outflank 
us ; it was our task to forestall them in the race for 
the southern kopjes. All this time bullets were 
rattling upon the galvanised shed in lee of which we 
were drawn up, others were dropping with a ' phitt '. 
into the ground about us, but everyone from the 
colonel, with his two-foot pan loaf, down to the 
youngest trooper, was to all appearance cool as a 
cucumber. I have been asked many a time what it 
seemed like to be under fire for the first time ; it 
simply recalled to me the beginning of a thunder- 
storm in summer time, when one sees and hears the 
first big drops of rain falling all around upon the 
dust before any of them lights upon oneself : beyond 
this we looked to one thing only — * What's the 
order ? ' and under such circumstances the only 
untoward position, as it seemed to me, is that of 
him who has to give the command. 

The order for the Dublin Squadron came in the 
colonel's words : — * Longford, you will take your 
men to the right flank, and see that the enemy don't 
get round you.' 
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* Sections about. Follow me,' and Lord Long- 
ford led us at the gallop in the direction of the 
spruit where we had been halted when the action 
began. As soon as we were clear of the last group 
of houses, we were at once exposed to the Boer fire 
coming from the kopjes to the west beyond the town^ 
The enemy had now got the range more accurately 
than before, and almost immediately Lord Long- 
ford's horse was shot beneath him, while one of our 
leading troop fell from his saddle mortally wounded. 
Two of his comrades carried him under cover of a 
small outlying shed, where he was left in charge of 
the surgeon; our captain mounted a spare horse^ 
and without further loss, we gained the spruit. 
Once across the river which skirted the eastern side 
of the town, we raced for a long line of kopjes Ijdng 
to the right flank of the Battalion's position, and 
succeeded in reaching the base of these hills before 
the flanking party of the enemy had come up. 
Here we dismounted, left our horses in charge of 
the numbers three of each section, scaled the sides 
of the hills, took cover upon the top, and were just 
in time to show, by means of a couple of volleys 
directed at the advancing Boers, that we were there 
before them. Half a mile in front of our position 
there was a long line of broken ground strewn with 
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large boulders. This was now occupied by the enemy, 
and for two hours, until night fell, the independent 
* pick-pock ' firing of the Mausers was answered by 
our volleys. Three men of the Dublin Squadron 
had their helmets pierced by Boer bullets, but from 
this time until night fell no further loss befell us, 
on that first day of our engagement. We had 
prevented the enemy from cutting oflf our transport, 
and just at dusk the waggons with their escort 
arrived at the spruit in our rear. The fight was 
over for that day, and we were called in by the 
colonel, in order to join him and the rest of the 
Battalion on the Kroonstad side of Lindley. It was 
now plain that we were for the time cut oflf from 
General Colvile and his division ; that the attack 
upon us would be renewed next day by, in all 
probability, an increased number of the enemy, and 
that we must be prepared to meet it. To retire, 
even had such a course been consistent with orders, 
was impossible: our horses and waggon-mules, 
which had been neither rested nor fed since early 
dawn, were now dead beat ; we ourselves had been 
marching and fighting for sixteen hours on half a 
biscuit. Just before darkness came on, our colonel 
had chosen a position from which we were to with- 
stand the attack of the morrow, and to place this in 
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a condition for defence was now to occupy us until 
the small hours of the morning. 

The main position was a steep flat-topped hill, 
lying some three miles from Lindley, and hard by 
the Kroonstad Eoad. To this we now moved oflf 
under cover of night ; but, in order to reach the foot 
of the hill, it was necessary to leave the road, to 
bring our waggons a mile and a half across rough 
and broken ground, and then to drag them in the 
darkness over a shallow but rocky stream, which, 
needless to say, formed a most important item of 
our new position. After their long day's march our 
mules were quite unequal to the task of drawing the 
heavily laden waggons across the rocky ground, and 
we had there and then to turn to ourselves, and to- 
spoke the wheels across the obstacles which inter- 
vened between the road and the base of our future 
laager — a journey of barely a mile and a half which 
now occupied two hours of arduous labour on the 
part of man and beast. 

When our waggons had at last been drawn up at 
the foot of the main position, two of the squadron? 
set to work to build upon the top of this hill a 
circular breastwork of stones some four feet high, 
enclosing a space the diameter of which was 
about thirty yards ; a third squadron was divided up 
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E.A'^W. 




Walker & Cockerell sc. 



A. Main laAger of the Battalion. 

a,a. Valley at foot of this, where our waggons stood, and to which 
our horses were brought each night. 
&.. -Where our horses grazed daring the daytime, on bank of 
stream. 
B.B'. Two kopjes forming post of Duke of Cambridge's Own. 
C.C. Low ridge, the post of the Belfast Squadron. 
D.D'. High ridge, occupied by Dublin Squadron. 

E. Kopje held by No. 1 troop of the Dublin Squadron : the scene of 

the last surrender. 

F. Farmhouse lying outside our position, occupied by Boers, but 

rushed by Belfast troop. 

G. Farmhouse lying within our lines. 

H. Group of derelict Kaffir kraals, cleared of Boer sharpshooters by 

Dublin Squadron. 
I. TTill from which Boer 16-pounder gun commanded Duke of 
Cambridge's Own kopjes on Thursday, May 81. 
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into pickets in order to guard against a night attack, 
and these were posted in a ring upon the kopjes 
which surrounded, at distances varying from half to 
three-quarters of a mile, the position we had chosen. 

Here is given a rough outline of the ground 
which we occupied from nightfall of Sunday, May 27, 
until the afternoon of the Thursday following ; and 
to hold which for that time cost us one-fifth of our 
strength in killed and wounded. 

To the DubUn Squadron fell the duty of un- 
loading the waggons, and of canying the boxes of 
stores and ammunition up the steep and boulder- 
strewn side of the main hill, in order to place them 
under cover of the wide stone schantz which was 
now being erected upon its top. Our horses were 
meanwhile linked in a ring, and stood in charge of a 
picket close by the waggons. Up and down the 
rough side of that hill we struggled in the darkness 
from nine o'clock tUl long after midnight, staggering 
under twelve-hundred-round boxes of ammunition, 
and heavy cases of all kinds of stores. A line of 
non-commissioned officers was posted up the side 
of the hill from top to bottom, in order to keep those 
who sat down for a moment's rest from falling oflf 
asleep in sheer exhaustion. One man, who, in order 
to snatch a little longer respite than the non-com- 

K 2 
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missioned officers allowed, had struggled with his 
load out of the track which the other men were 
following, awoke next day : his head was still upon 
the case of ammmiition which he had been carrying 
the night before, and the sun was blazing down 
upon the scene. It was an hour and a half past 
midnight before we had finished the work of placing 
the stores and ammunition within the laager on top 
of the hill ; we were now standing at its foot, drawn 
up and awaiting further orders, when, on a sudden, 
there came sweeping past us, on the run and tightly 
squeezed together, a great flock of sheep. * Hullo ! 
boys,' said our troop-leader. Lord Ennismore, * this 
looks like supper at last.' It was now twenty-two 
hours since we had eaten food — the half biscuit 
which had made our breakfast — and no sooner had 
our troop-leader spoken than five of our number 
hurled themselves upon the top of the flock, which 
now rushed by still faster than before ; but, when it 
had passed, it left five men upon the ground each 
hanging on for dear life to the trotter of a sheep. 
Then and there those sheep were killed, but we 
were far too worn out with toil to set about a meal ; 
the remainder of the flock was pursued, headed oflf, 
and driven into the yard of a farmhouse which lay 
within the circuit of the ground which we were now 
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to hold. Four hours still remained before the dawn 
and the renewal of the Boer attack ; we were told 
that half an hour before dawn we should be led to 
the post of defence assigned to the keeping of the 
Dublin Squadron ; meanwhile to lie down and sleep. 
Never was order more readily obeyed; we flung 
ourselves upon the ground at the foot of the hill and 
slept. 

An hour before the dawn of Monday, May 28, 
while it was still dark, we were aroused and ordered 
to go up to the laager, and here we each were given 
a mess-tin half -full of tea, a piece of biscuit, and a 
portion of the mutton we had made in the early 
hours of the morning — a table d'hdte breakfast of 
which no course was missed. We then cleaned our 
rifles, and marched out in single file to relieve the 
picket which had been posted upon a long ridge 
lying half a mile to the north of our central laager. 
The whole of this ridge, together with a kopje lying 
at its eastern extremity, guarded one quadrant of the 
circle of ground now occupied by the BattaUon, and 
to hold this ridge and kopje was the duty assigned 
to the Dublin Squadron. On our left was a long 
extent of lower rising ground, on which the two 
Belfast Squadrons were posted ; while beyond this 
again, and on the south-west face of the Battalion's 
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position, were two high kopjes close together, the 
defence of which was entrasted to the Duke of 
Cambridge's Own. A stream running in a narrow 
gorge intervened between the position held by the 
Belfast men and the Dnke of Cambridge's Own; 
a farmhouse flying a white flag lay some half-mile 
distant, outside the circle of our defence. The 
southern face of our position was commanded by the 
main laager, by the right extremity of the Dublin 
Squadron's post, and by the left body of the Duke 
of Cambridge's Own. 
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CHAPTEE V 

AT BAY FOB FOUR DAYS 

Such was the disposition of the Thirteenth Battalion 
as firing began at dawn on Monday, May 28, 
when we found ourselves attacked from all points of 
the compass at the same time. Two Colonial scouts, 
who had acted as our guides to Lindley, had been 
despatched under cover of the previous night to in- 
form General Colvile of our situation ; the outcome 
of their mission tq that of&cer is now well known, 
and it is here unnecessary to say more than that the 
Thirteenth Battalion supposed that neither scout 
had ever succeeded in reaching his destination. 

We marched out from the laager through the 
long veldt grass, and had hardly got into our post, 
relieving the picket upon the northern face of 
the Battalion's position, when the sun arose. From 
darkness to broad daylight had been but a space of a 
quarter of an hour, and now that the sun was up the 
firing began. Away to our left, in the direction of 
the kopjes held by the Duke of Cambridge's Own — 
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* pick-pock/ * pick-pock/ * pick-pock/ there fell upon 
our ears the same sound which we had heard for the 
first time upon the previous evening, followed soon 
afterwards by the volleys from our men. * Pick-pock,' 
— this time in front of us, and a bullet went sighing 
overhead. * Take oflf those black cloaks now,' said our 
leader, * before these fellows get our range, or you '11 
all be the best of bull's-eyes.' We wriggled out of 
our cloaks ; as we did so — * pick-pock,' * pick-pock,' 

* pick-pock,' and a covey of bullets went away over 
our heads, the fire coming from some low hills about 
half a mile in front of us. Each side had now 
located the other, and we settled down to return the 
fire of the group of Boers who were opposed to us. 
Our cover was very poor ; the picket which had been 
on the post the night before had been, perhaps, too 
tired to think of putting up any breastworks ; nor 
had time been left us that morning to collect 
stones for this purpose. We accordingly lay out at 
full stretch behind such boulders and antheaps as we 
could find, and we and our troop-leader then scanned 
with our glasses the ground from which a continuous 
f usilade was now being poured upon us. The bullets 
were, however, passing over our heads, how high up 
we could not tell ; some made a sound like a tele- 
graph wire in a high wind, others seemed to sing 
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right past our ears. At last one came along which 
struck a stone just in front of us, and then went away 
aloft literally warbling to itself. That was a ricochet ; 
they were beginning to get the range. Soon, with 
the aid of our glasses, we began to pick oat boulders 
in the distance, behind which, from time to time, we 
could see heads of men raised to aim. There were 
ten or a dozen of us on a knoll in charge of our 
troop-leader, and we agreed among ourselves, under 
his direction, to refer to each of these distant boulders 
by number, much as targets are designated upon 
a rifle range. As soon then as number eight or 
number twenty, as the case might be, was reported 
by any of us to be up and aiming, the attention of 
all was turned upon him and his stone, and, at the 
word of our leader, he duly received, as he aimed, a 
volley from our rifles. Our leader meanwhile kept 
his glasses fixed upon the mark, and either reported 
our success or enabled us to change our sighting. 
The same methods were employed all round the 
circle of the Battalion's operations ; and throughout 
that day the incessant * pick-pock ' of the Mauser 
rifles formed an ohhligato accompaniment to the 
volleys which came from each small party of 
defenders. Here and there, where the Boer fire was 
most maxked, one or the other of the two little 
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mountain guns which were attached to the Duke of 
Cambridge's Own Squadron, was moved into action. 
These guns were known as Colt tape-guns: they 
carried the same cartridge as our rifles, but, owing to 
their greater cahbre, possessed a range a thousand 
yards longer. They were fed by a long tape contain- 
ing at a time five hundred rounds of cartridge, and 
were capable of discharging automatically a rapid hail 
of bullets, one after another, upon the same objective. 
Each gun was served by a hand brought out from 
Colt's Gun Factory, and the rapid 'pop-pop-pop- 
pop-pop' of these httle machines did much to 
strengthen our defence, lending as it did to our side 
a support as moral as it was effective. 

AH through that day we lay out upon our post ; 
and here we had brought home to us one disadvan- 
tage under which we Europeans laboured when face 
to face with the Boer bom and bred in Africa. Such 
is the clearness of the air in that high-lying country, 
that objects which seemed near at hand to us, coming 
as we did from under cloudy skies, lay in reaUty four 
or five times further off than we supposed. The 
rarity of the atmosphere, at a level equal to the 
crests of the highest mountains in the British Isles, 
accounted in part for this deception ; during the 
earlier days of our march, a wager which had placed 
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a f ar-ofif hill as two miles distant had been lost to 
the man who judged the same interval at five miles 
and a half. The eye-sight of our enemy was upon 
the same scale. The details of the landscape at eight 
hundred yards were, for the naked eyes of the Boers, 
accustomed all their lives to these surroundings, as 
distinct as they were for us with our long-range 
glasses. We were thus opposed to men who could 
see us at least twice as clearly as we could see them. 
It was, however, late in the afternoon before the 
first man of our small group was hit : of the fortunes 
in other parts of the ring of defence we knew nothing. 
The sun had passed over our heads, and was now 
shining full upon our faces and from behind our 
foes, to whom there was thereby a danger of offering 
a still easier mark. One of our number, on each 
occasion when he raised his head to aim, was seen 
to bring his face into the full rays of the declining 
sun. His fellow nearest to him warned him of his 
danger, urging him to place the boulder behind which 
he was lying, between himself and the setting sun. 
He either did not hear or did not heed, and a few 
moments afterwards, when his head was raised again^ 
it was raised for the last time ; a bullet struck him 
full in the forehead and killed him instantly. When 
the sun had set, firing ceased on both sides, and soon 
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afterwa>rds a picket came out from the laager to 
relieve us at our post. We carried our dead comrade 
into the laager, and on our arrival here we heard for 
the first time how matters had fared with the rest of 
the defence. The captain of the Duke of Cambridge's 
Own had been killed, early in the day, upon the 
top of one of the kopjes to which his squadron 
had been assigned : a corporal of the same group of 
defenders had been shot soon after his captain, and 
upon the same post. A trooper of one of the Belfast 
squadrons had been killed as he lay, in one of two 
breastworks which had been thrown up at the base 
of the main position with the object of replying to a 
long-range fire coming over the heads of the defenders 
who were holding the low lidge on the western 
quadrant of our circle ; this fire was directed at our 
waggons and horses, which were grouped, throughout 
this first day, at the foot of the main laager. A 
sergeant of one of the Belfast squadrons had been 
placed in charge of the party which was lying in one 
of these breastworks ; a corporal under his command 
had been assigned to direct the fire from the other. 
Early in the day the sergeant heard a cry, * Oh, God ! 
I'm shot,' arise from the schantz commanded by his 
corporal. He looked out from his own breastwork 
in the direction from which the cry had come, and 



AT BAY FOE FOUK DAYS 141 

saw his corporal lying quite motionless, and with 
his head hanging out across the stone screen in front. 
Thinking that the corporal was dead, the sergeant 
left his cover in order to place another man in 
command of the party in the second schantz ; he 
found, however, a different reason for providing a 
substitute for the corporal. The last night's work 
had been too much for him ; he was not dead but 
sleeping, his head hanging out of the schantz and 
exposed to the fire of the enemy : a bullet aimed at 
this mark, though it had missed its immediate objects 
had killed the trooper nearest to it. Such an incident 
may serve to show the state of exhaustion to which 
our men were reduced upon this first morning of 
our siege. Besides the four men killed outright, six 
others had been wounded in different degrees, at 
various points upon the ring of defence ; two had 
been struck within the central laager itself, from 
which position our colonel and his staff directed 
the Battalion's operations. It should here be pointed 
out that this responsibility, apart from the other 
difficulties of the situation, was entirely unlooked for. 
Yeomanry had never been intended, at the stage in 
which the war then was, to act as an independent 
force, but solely as scouts and outlying mobile wings 
in concert with a main body composed of infantry and 
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artillery. The Thirteenth Battalion of this branch 
of the service was now called upon, alone, to resist the 
attack of three commandoes, comprising five thousand 
men, the flower of the Free State Army, and com- 
manded by the most resourceful leader whom either 
of the Bepublics had produced ; the chances of war 
had, to draw an analogy from the game of chess, 
demanded of a pawn the moves which were only 
possible for some larger piece. 

On returning that evening to the central position, 
our first duty was to bury the dead ; a duty which 
was none the easier from the fact that only one spade 
could be obtained. Each troop, however, on which 
this work was now entailed, took its turn in per- 
forming, under cover of night, the last labour 
necessary for their fallen comrades. Stock had been 
taken of our supply of provisions, and the calculation 
arrived at that, with the following arrangement of 
rations, the Battalion would be able to hold out for 
eight days : For breakfast, one-eighth ration of bully 
beef and one spoonful of jam per man ; for dinner, a 
quarter-ration of mutton, derived from the sheep we 
had fortunately captured on the Sunday night ; for 
evening meal, a quarter-ration of biscuit. This last 
would, however, hold out for two days only ; and, 
against the time when the biscuits should be exhausted, 
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the Kaffir boys who had driven our waggons were set 
to work to mill the oats which we had brought for our 
horses, in order that from it porridge might be made, 
and thus supply a necessary article of diet. To this 
end a small mill had luckily been found at the farm- 
house which lay within the radius of our ground. 
Monday night was spent by every man either on 
picket or on guard. Throughout that day our horses, 
in their position at the foot of the main laager, had 
been exposed to the long range fire of the Boers, and 
on Monday night our colonel decided that, upon the 
following morning, all the horses should be moved 
down to the bank of our stream, to a spot where they 
would gain partial cover from the two high kopjes which 
formed the post of the Duke of Cambridge's Own. 

Accordingly, a few of us were detailed on Tues- 
day morning before dawn to lead the horses to their 
new position, and there to keep watch upon them, 
and guard against the stampede, to cause which was 
one of the Boers' chief objects. In proof of this, we 
made prisoners that very day two Kaffirs who, sent 
by the enemy, had crept up the gorge of the stream, 
and whom we caught setting fire to the grass on 
which our mounts were grazing. It speaks well for 
our commander's moderation that he merely ordered 
these miscreants to be placed under a guard within 
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the laager. The problem arising ont of the disposal 
of onr horses had now been solved in the best manner 
which could be devised. Each morning before dawn 
they were led down into the partial cover afforded by 
the Dnke of Cambridge's Own's kopjes ; here they re- 
mained all day in charge of a picket, and in the even-^ 
ing were led back to their old position at the foot of the 
main hill, for fear lest, mider cover of night, a second 
attempt by way of the river gorge should be made 
to stampede them. Horse picket was no sinecure ; 
the Boers made the horses a most important mark,, 
and throughout that Tuesday we were kept busy at 
the work of confining the animals, tied in groups 
of eight, to such parts of the ground as offered 
most protection from a continuous long-range fire. 
Two of our own men while thus engaged were hit : 
a bullet passed through the jaw of one ; the other 
had a marvellous escape. He was lying on his right 
side, eating some food which had been brought down 
at midday from the laager. He had in his breeches- 
pocket a shilling — the last money in his possession. 
A spent bullet struck the coin, knocking the man 
upon his back, and enveloping itself in the metal, but 
barely breaking the skin of his thigh. The man be- 
longed to one of the Belfast squadrons, and one of 
his comrades, ready even then to do a deal, at once. 
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offered him a half-crown for the bent shilling as a 
curio. The offer was, however, refused. 

It was amid such surromidings on Tuesday, 
May 29, that I occupied myself, during a relief of 
one hour, in writing the following letter. It is 
before me now, scribbled in blue pencil on a piece 
of paper smudged with Free State clay. However 
incorrect in phrase or granmiar, it may possibly be 
of interest, as having been written under Boer 
fire: — 

* Tuesday, 29. V. 1900. 

'On the top of a kopje about two miles from 
Lindley. Orange Free State. 

* Here we are — ourselves, the two Belfast Com- 
panies, and the Duke of Cambridge's Own — under fire 
since the day before yesterday I Our forces are divided 
up into parties occupying all kopjes round this, which 
is a fairly high one, with the object of repelling four or 
five hundred Boers [afterwards found to have been 
eight hundred on this first day] who have surrounded 
us, and kept us under a hot fire since yesterday morn- 
ing at daybreak. We lost yesterday : Killed — Captain 
Keith, and a trooper called Galpin of the Duke of Cam- 
bridge's Own ; Trooper Power of our Squadron (and 
my section), and Trooper McClure of the 54th Belfast 
Company— all shot through the head, poor fellows. 
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• 

Badly wounded — Sir John Power of the Belfast 
Company, shot through the head while looking 
through his field glass. Wounded — about five [really 
seven] including ffickey of our Squadron, who got a 
bullet in his shin just below the knee. The way it 
all happened was this. We left Bloemfontein on 
May 24, all in open trucks, for £roonstad, passing 
by way of Zand River, the bridge of which was 
blown down in just the same way and repaired 
similarly (by means of a deviation) to that over the 
Orange Eiver. By reason of delays, we had two 
nights and a day in the trucks. We left Kroonstad 
an hour or two after arrival, for a route march of 
between fifty and sixty miles to Lindley, which had 
been declared the capital of the Orange Free State 
after Kroonstad, and where we were to join General 
Colvile's Colunm. We marched with all speed on no 
rations, and, with one bivouac (after the first night) on 
the way, got to the very entrance of Lindley without 
any molestation. We were all standing outside the 
town waiting for orders, when firing began on the 
advance party who were in the town with the coloneL 
In a minute or two we galloped in after him, and 
found him and his party under cover of a big tin 
shanty which acts as a Town Hall. The bullets 
were spitting about all over the place, and after & 
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few minutes we got orders to retire at a gallop in 
order to protect our transport which had to cross a 
spruit about a mile in our rear. The enemy evidently 
only had the range of the town, but they had it 
well, for Longford's horse was shot under him as 
we galloped away, and one of our men named 
Eobinson was shot in the thigh. Soon after we got 
out of the town it began to get dark, and of course 
darkness falls very quickly. We had had no meal 
since breakfast before dawn, and for that only half a 
biscuit per man. In spite of this we set to work 
under cover of night, watered our horses, and wheeled 
the waggons ofif the road and up to the base of a 
kopje which the colonel had selected on which to 
form a laager. We worked hard all night — still on 
the half biscuit — building a stone breastwork to pro- 
tect our stores and ammunition, which had all ta 
be carted on our shoulders up the kopje over the 
boulders. Parties were sent out to occupy all the 
lower kopjes round our position, and in the morning 
the siege began. Fortunately the Boers had no 
guns, and all their fire was from Mausers. It was 
on this day that the above casualties occurred. For- 
tunately a nice stream full of springs is well under 
our protection, and we are well oflf in that respect. 
We have also commandeered a flock of sheep. I 

I, 2 



148 AN UNIVERSITY MAN IN KHAKI 

have told yon most things np to the hour of going 
to press, but there are some uncanny details best 
left alone. We are set here until relief comes — 
goodness knows when. Two scouts were sent out 
last night after Colvile, but we cannot tell if they 
got through — ^probably not.' 

It was July 8 before that letter left my hands 
to start upon its journey home : I wrote it, as I have 
said, during an hour's relief while engaged upon the 
duty of horse picket on the second day of our defence. 
A picket of eight men were told oflf each day in order 
to look after the mounts of each squadron: their 
duties consisted in keeping the animals under the 
best cover available, and in taking care that those of 
them which were hit from time to time should not 
stampede the remainder. 

He who volunteered to go up to the laager from 
the hollow to which the horses were confined, in 
order to bring down the midday rations for the men 
on horse-picket, had a journey before him which 
involved some incident. The distance, from the 
place where the horses were grouped to the top of 
the laager where the rations were issued to those 
who could come for them during daylight, was 
nearly half a mile. The middle part of the route lay 
completely exposed to the Boer sharpshooters, and 
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on the return jonmey the two camp-kettles, black as 
smoke could make them, offered a splendid target 
against the yellow veldt. To double across this 
danger area, with a heavy camp-kettle in each hand, 
was out of the question : meat and broth were scarce 
enough already without running the risk of spilling 
them, and the eyes of those who were waiting your 
arrival were upon you; full twenty bullets went *phitt ' 
into the ground round about you as you dragged your 
precious burden along to those in front ; you had no 
cover to take and no rifle with which to make reply ; 
it was an eerie journey, where nothing was to be done 
but to step forward with a prayer upon your hps 
until you gsaned the partial shelter of the hill. 

Such, in its various degrees of peril, was our 
situation from Monday morning until Thursday after- 
noon. No spot secured to us certain cover. If pro- 
tection was afforded from fire coming from the east, 
so surely was the spot exposed to one at least, if not 
to all three, of the remaining points of the compass. 
Until the last fatal day, the positions of least danger 
were the outlying kopjes on the circumference of 
our circle ; for there, at least, the ranges up to their 
exposed side, that is to say their rear, were longest. 

I have perhaps dwelt unduly upon the subject of 
our food, scant as it was from the beginning : how 
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important food becomes to those on active service 
only those who have been on active service know. 
True, while one is in action or on duty, all thought 
of eating vanishes at once, however long a time may 
have passed since one has tried to satisfy the cravings 
of hunger. It is when the time comes — ^that short 
four hours — when one is at liberty to lie down and 
sleep, that a man on quarter rations casts about 
to find some ' extra ' with which to blunt the edge 
of appetite. I have told elsewhere how some of us 
had commandeered — convey the wise it call — four 
ducks upon the afternoon on which we entered 
Lindley. On this Tuesday night, four men were 
snatching a space from their hours of sleep in which 
to cook and eat their duck: it was the first time 
that an opportunity for such a festival had offered 
itself. I had no share in this repast, but I had 
assisted in collecting fuel — sun-dried cattle droppings 
gathered in the yard of our Boer farmhouse were 
the only sort available — on the understanding that 
myself and a comrade were to have the reversion of 
the fire whereon to cook two sheep's kidneys which 
we had purchased that night from the Battalion 
butcher. The duck was plucked and cleaned, but 
its owners discarded in the process the liver and the 
gizzard. These morsels we had at once secured ; 
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and, with the two kidneys and a piece of bread 
which we had picked up upon the ground near the 
officers quarters, an olla podrida of flesh, fowl, and 
bread was now simmering upon the unsavoury fire 
in front of us. * I '11 give you two a half-sovereign 
for that/ said a voice behind us. Hungry and all as 
we were it seemed a piteous request, which had 
burst from a man who was watching us prepare our 
meal. We could only reply, * If we did not want it 
ourselves as much as you, we'd give it to you with- 
out your money.* We finished our food, and were 
walking along our lines before lying down to sleep 
for the three hours which still riBmained to us against 
the time when we should be once more on duty. 
Suddenly we came upon a group of five men gathered 
round a small fire on which two mess tins were 
cooking ; a smell of cocoa rose from them, we looked 
down, and saw lying .upon the ground three empty 
tins of the ' Emergency Eation.' These rations of 
cocoa, specially prepared as a last extremity, are 
only permitted to be opened by express order of the 
senior surviving officer ; they had been stored upon 
a waggon over which the colonel kept, as he 
supposed, inviolable guard; and he had issued an 
order that any man detected in pilfering stores was 
to be shot forthwith. In spite of this order here 
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weie four troopers sittiDg over a brew of this same 
Emergency Bation. We asked them when and how 
they got it. The reply was characteristic of the 
time. * By God/ said one, ' if Spragge won't feed ns 
well feed ourselves/ and the speaker's eyes moodily 
returned to his fire. 

All day on Tuesday the attack upon our outlying 
position slackened considerably; parties of Boers 
had, however, been descried riding from kopje to 
kopje just beyond effective range, and it was plain 
that though their fire had for the time abated, the 
numbers of the attacking force were receiving hourly 
reinforcements from the country round. The Boer 
leaves his farm and joins the nearest commando for 
much the same reason that the casual British sports- 
man rides to a neighbouring meet of hounds, to wit, 
the prospect of a good day ; and, doubtless, the Boers 
of the Lindley district now regarded the Thirteenth 
Battalion as fair and certain game. As for Colonel 
Spragge, he had informed General Colvile of our 
predicament, and was now bound to await relief. 

Early on Wednesday morning, soon after firing 
had begun, it was found that five kraals, lying to the 
east and outside our ground, had been occupied over- 
night by a party of the enemy, and from this point 
an accurate long-range fire was now being directed 
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both upon the east side of the laager, and also upon 
our horses which lay exposed to attack from this 
quarter. To our troop was assigned the duty of 
clearing the enemy out of the buildings in which 
they had ensconced themselves. We left the laager, 
twenty-six of us in all, in charge of our captain, 
Lord Longford. He at once deputed four of us, 
under the direction of Lord Ennismore, to act as an 
advance party for the rest, gave us orders to extend 
widely, and to make straight for the kradls. We 
advanced in open order to within six hundred yards 
of our object ; the tenants of the kraals had shown 
some time before, by the bullets which at first came 
dropping singly into the veldt round about us, that 
they had already caught sight of our advance ; we 
were soon close up and played upon by a steady 
fusilade. A donga, that is to say, a shallow cleft in 
the ground cut out by the torrents of the rainy 
season, lay five hundred yards in front of us ; to this 
we doubled through the bullets, and into it we 
dropped hot-foot. The rest of our party, in advance 
of which we were^ had by this time extended and 
wheeled round upon our left ; one of them had been 
hit, but we were all now within two hundred yards 
of our goal ; our bayonets were out, when one of 
our number shouted * By George I they're off,' and 
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sure enough we saw the Boers mount their horses 
and gallop helter-skelter from the kraals. We were 
too late to get in a volley, as the enemy had dropped 
behind the hill ; we had, however, cleared the kraals, 
and the Boer fire which had been directed from this 
point at our horses and at the laager, was at an end. 
The enemy now moved back to a line of boulders 
out of range of the latter ; we occupied the kraals 
which they had vacated, and engaged them until 
night fell, in their new position. 

Tuesday had added to the list of casualties a 
number of wounded ; no more of the defenders were 
killed outright upon this day. A space in the central 
laager was set apart as a hospital, rendered as safe 
from bullets as a low stone fence and barricade of 
stones could make it, and here the wounded were 
disposed under the care of the Battalion surgeon's 
orderly. I have said that our force was never intended 
to act as an independent unit, and it may have been 
for this reason that only one surgeon had been 
assigned to it ; he had remained behind in Lindley 
upon the Sunday afternoon, in order to attend to our 
first casualty which had then taken place ; nor would 
the Boers permit him to return to us until Wednesday 
morning. With a waggon under a Bed Cross flag 
he was then permitted to enter our lines for half an 
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hour, in order to bring back into the town two of our 
wounded who had been struck in a vital part. The 
surgeon was at the same time charged with a mes- 
sage calling upon us to surrender, and from him we 
leaaned that De Wet and three Free State com- 
mandoes, returned from their attack on Colvile's 
division, had joined in the siege ; and that their guns, 
now ten miles oflf, would be turned upon our kopjes 
at daybreak on Thursday morning. 

Throughout that Wednesday, a continuous roar 
of Mausers was heard all round our position, and our 
outlying posts were now more hardly pressed than 
ever. On this day the volleys of the defenders could 
hardly be distinguished above the continuous rattle 
of the Boer rifles, and a ceaseless * whirr ' of bullets 
greeted, in the laager, the ears of the reserves, who 
were there awaiting orders to go to the support of 
any post which should find itself in danger of being 
overborne. The enemy, now confident in the acces- 
sion of strength which De Wet and his commandoes 
had brought with them, drew still closer to us ; one 
party of Boers had seized upon the farmhouse which 
lay beyond the stream, and outside the western 
limit of our ground. From here they poured a 
well-directed fire upon the laager itself, upon the 
right extremity of the Duke of Cambridge's Own's 
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position, and against the left face of the ridge 
held by the Belfast Squadron. This condition of 
affairs led up to the first bayonet charge put in 
by the defenders. A small party of twenty Belfast 
troopers, in charge of their captain, crept outwards 
along the river gorge and under cover of its southern 
bank, in the direction of this farmhouse. They kept 
in shelter till within three hundred yards of their 
goal, then fixed bayonets, jumped out of the spruit, 
and charged across the ground which separated them 
from the building. The Boers, who had taken up 
their position during the previous m'ght, would not 
abide the issue, quitted the house, leaped upon their 
horses, and retreated at a gallop. They were now 
exposed to the fire of the Belfast men, and of one of 
the Colt guns which had been trained upon the spot 
from our laager above. Before the late garrison of 
the farmhouse, consisting of eighteen or twenty 
Boers, could get away, three of them fell from their 
saddles, and a fourth who stayed behind to help his 
wounded comrade was made a prisoner ; on seeing 
the latter stop to help the man upon the ground, our 
colonel ordered the machine gun in the laager to 
cease fire, an order which had at least the merit 
of magnanimity. The farmhouse had been cleared 
successfully, and could not be reoccupied by the 
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enemy until nightfall ; it lay, however, too far beyond 
the Battalion's lines for us meanwhile to hold it. 

During this Wednesday morning our troop, 
relieved of duty for the time, had been awaiting 
orders in the central position ; these came in the 
afternoon, when we were ordered to prepare for a 
twenty-four hours post, to begin at nightfall, upon 
the eastern extremity of the ridge which had been 
assigned to the keeping of the Dublin Squadron. At 
sundown we were given a meal of mutton (our four 
hundred and fifty men were at this time eating sheep 
at the rate of fourteen a day), and we carried out with 
us to our post a one-eighth ration of bully beef per 
man, on which it was intended that we should sup- 
port existence till nightfall of Thursday. We marched 
out to the eastern ridge in single file through the 
long veldt grass, just as darkness was closing in. The 
enemy had now tried a new device ; the whole line 
of long veldt grass to the east, and, as it happened, 
to windward of our position, was in a blaze ; rolls of 
smoke were passing high up into the air above our 
heads, and low flames were creeping in towards the 
ridge which formed the limit of our ground in this 
direction. What was the game now ? To let the 
fire spread down to us and set alight the grass within 
our circle, and thus at last to stampede our horses ; to 
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signal our location to the force of Boer artillery 
which was then upon its way towards us ; or to clear 
the ground for a night attack upon this side of our 
position ? Whichever was the truth, an order came 
round that outposts for that night were to be doubled 
along the line of the approaching fire, and all vigilance 
was to be exercised in order to guard against surprise. 
Fortunately the night turned bitterly cold as soon 
as the sun had set ; the heaviest frost we had yet 
experienced came down, encrusted with rime the 
tall stalks of the grass, and thereby within three hours 
extinguished the fire. Hardly had our first outposts 
been told off than we heard a challenge : this was 
answered, however, by a voice in which the North 
of Ireland accent was plain to all, and two Belfast 
troopers stumbled into the schantz which had been 
thrown up to guard this end of our ridge. They 
told us that they were the sole remnant of sixteen 
men of the 46th Squadron, who, early that morning, 
had been cut off by the Boers upon an outljdng kopje 
away round to westward of the laager, and on which 
fifty Boers had been Ijdng in ambush. These had 
leaped up, and three or four Boer rifles had covered 
each trooper as he gained the summit of his post. 
Three had been shot down, and the officer in charge 
of the party, seeing that resistance was hopeless, had 
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ordered the others to surrender ; these two men had, 
however, lain low in the long grass and escaped 
notice; their comrades had been marched off to 
Lindley. All day long they lay close in their 
cover without stirring hand or foot, and at nightfall 
slipped off their boots, tied these around their necks 
and crept away on hands and knees towards our 
lines: they had come in the darkness half way 
round the circle of the position, and ours was the 
first schantz which they had recognised. The kopje 
on which these men had been surprised was fortun- 
ately not a key to the Battalion's position ; it had 
been occupied at the first in order to command 
the farmhouse which its capture had enabled the 
Boers to retain so long, but from which they 
had been once driven by the bayonet rush of the 
troopers of the second Belfast Squadron* We 
made up from our own supply a half ration for each 
of our unexpected visitors, who had eaten nothing 
since the previous night ; one of them was then taken 
by his own request upon the strength of our picket : 
the other was directed to the main laager, in order 
there to make his report to the colonel. Two hours 
later, at nine o'clock, I had my first experience of 
night outpost-duty in face of the enemy. At the 
time when he was posted for this work, a man 
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was permitted to choose one of two positions, sitting 
or lying : whichever he selected, in that he had to 
remain, without a budge, until his spell of two hours 
had elapsed ; he was then relieved and was off duty for 
four hours, when his turn came round once more. 
Two outposts at a time were furnished from our 
picket, and these were placed at points upon the ridge 
distant from each other some fifty yards. Our 
orders were— if we saw one or two men approach 
from the direction of the enemy, to challenge — if 
more than two, to fire upon them forthwith. There 
we remained, our rifles across our knees, with 
bayonets fixed and magazines charged, and with the 
knowledge that during those two hours the safety of 
the Battalion might depend upon our vigilance. 
Behind us, and within the schantz, the rest of the 
picket lay, each man with his rifle and bayonet at) his 
head ; and all asleep, save one whose duty it was to 
rouse the others in case of an alarm. The night — as 
events proved the last night of our defence — ^passed 
quickly enough ; but, just before the dawn, an event 
new to such an hour occurred. Away to our left 
we heard a wild Irish cheer followed by rapid Boer 
fire ; a couple of British volleys, another Irish cheer, 
and all was once more silent, until broad daylight 
appeared, and our last day's action began. 
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This was what had happened. Half an hour before 
dawn, Lord Longford, with the three remaining 
troops of the Dublin Squadron, had made his way 
from the laager, as on each other morning, in order 
before daylight to take up his post — a long ridge 
lying to the left of where we lay. This same ridge 
had overnight been chosen by Christiaan De Wet — 
this he himself afterwards told us — as the point 
from which to deliver his first atta>ck as soon as day 
should dawn upon our laager. For this purpose 
five hundred Boers were now in wait behind it, their 
outposts on its crest, when Lord Longford with 
sixty men of the Dublin Squadron came out to take 
up the ground they had already held throughout three 
days. Our men had moved, as usual, in strict 
silence, and well it was they did so : Boers and 
British were now, in the grey dawn, within two 
hundred yards of one another, but meanwhile 
ignorant of each other's presence. Our side was the 
first to learn that the ridge was already occupied ; a 
quiet order to fix bayonets was passed along from 
mouth to mouth, and then, with a cheer and a yell, 
the second third and fourth troops of the Dublin 
Squadron, now formed in line, and led by their cap- 
tain, the Earl of Longford, made for the summit of 
the ridge. It was still too dark for any weapon but 

M 
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the bayonet ; the Boers however fired a few shots at 
haphazard and then fled down the far side of the ridge, 
leaving their bedding and even some of their rifles be- 
hind them. The whole snccessfnl charge had been the 
work of but a minute, but two of the Boer bullets had 
found their mark ; one of our side was down, and 
Lord Longford at the head of his men received a 
bullet in the wrist. In spite of his wound he soon 
caught up his men, but shortly afterwards our captain 
was again struck, this time through the neck. He 
thought for a moment that his captaincy was ended, 
dropped down upon an antheap, and called out to his 
troopers, * Never mind, boys ! Let the best man lead 
you ; and fight like Irishmen.' Meanwhile the ridge 
was won ; and soon after, when the first shock of 
the bullet, which had passed clean through his neck, 
was over, our captain, finding he was not yet done 
VTith, rejoined his men, directed a couple of volleys 
at the retreating Boers, and then another cheer was 
ordered, to let all know the victory was ours. A 
quarter of an hour later it was broad day ; and, as the 
sun rose, the first sound which fell upon our ears was 
the * Boom ' of a big gun, followed by the bursting of 
a shell not fifty yards from our schantz. It was a 
sighting shot, which had been directed at the low 
ridge held by the Belfast Squadrons on the western 
front of our circle. The gun had been trained too 
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high, and the shell had thus passed above its mark 
and reached to our side of the Battalion's position. 
From dawn on Thursday till two o'clock in the 
afternoon our two little Colts kept those Boer 
fifteen-pounder guns ever on the move. During eight 
hours, each kopje on the circle of defence had to bear, 
in its turn, the full force of Boer rifles and artillery, 
but it was not till two o'clock that the enemy found 
a position out of range of our Colts, from which their 
big guns could launch their shells of shrapnel and 
escape meanwhile the hail of bullets from our Colts. 
That position, when found at last, commanded one 
of the two kopjes held upon our southern face by 
the Duke of Cambridge's Own Squadron ; this post 
was first to fall, but it fell in face of a concentrated 
fire from over four thousand rifles, whose roar well- 
nigh drowned the booming of two fifteen-pounder 
guns which hurled meanwhile their shrapnel upon a 
bare hundred of defenders. Can it be wondered at 
that in such a case a white flag was raised at last ? 
Amid this hail of lead, a corporal of the Duke of 
Cambridge's Own Squadron lost his own wits and 
the Battalion its position. Two of his fellows shot 
their comrade down, but the mischief had been done : 
to the other half of the same Squadron, which was in 
equal plight hard by upon the second kopje, the order 

X 2 
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to cease fire had been given as soon as the white flag 
had been shown upon their comrades' post, and a 
handkerchief raised aloft upon a bayonet now waved 
from the top of either hill. The Boers were quick 
to take advantage of this mistake — to follow the usual 
form of mild expression in such cases— they mounted 
their horses and advanced at a hand-gallop to the 
bottom of the kopjes, up the sides of which they now 
literally swarmed. The troopers of the Duke of 
Cambridge's Own were of course in honour bound by 
the signal of those two white handkerchiefs: they 
laid down their rifles and became prisoners of war. 
During all this time a general attack was being 
delivered upon each point of the Battalion's position, 
the fate of which, now that the key was lost, was 
sealed at last. There was indeed an attacking force 
sufficient to have assailed a ground five times its 
extent. The enemy now dragged their guns to a 
position which commanded our central laager; 
upon the latter there was now concentrated all the 
fire which had previously been directed upon the 
posts held by the Duke of Cambridge's Own, and these 
two kopjes were now the firing points of thousands of 
Boer marksmen. It was not long before one of our 
number, who had been sent from our eastern schantz 
to reconnoitre the general position, returned to our 
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troop with the news that a white flag was flying 
above the laager, and that the Boers were now in 
possession of our stronghold. A short while after- 
wards the Belfast men were overwhelmed, and then 
came the turn of the Dublin Squadron. We were 
now the sole survivors of the Battalion, still holding 
possession of a hill, to which, some time before, and 
by Colonel Spragge's directions. Lord Longford had 
led his men and, near to this, of the short saddle- 
back which formed the post of Lord Ennismore 
and the No. 1 Troop of the Squadron. Each position 
had been all along assailed in front by its own attack- 
ing force, but we were soon taken in the rear as well. 
Surrounded at last on all sides by the on-rushing 
tide of victorious JBoers, bullets hailed in upon us 
from all directions at once. To complete the attack, 
already hot enough, one of the Boer fifteen-pounder 
guns was trained upon our schantz from a low 
hill about a mile distant. During the two pre- 
ceding days a second schantz had been erected upon 
our post to be used in case of emergency : that emer- 
gency was now to arise. Lord Longford, although 
he found his present position too wide a ground to 
hold with sixty men against the whole Boer force, 
which was now arrayed in its thousands against 
our one squadron, would not surrender, but gave the 
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orders for a retirement upon the smaller area still 
held by our troop. Half his force kept up the fire 
as the other half retreated upon us : and these in turn 
covered the retreat of the others, until the remnant 
of the second, third, and fourth troops of the Dublin 
Company found themselves at last behind the walls 
of our second schantz. These two stone kraals now 
became targets for the fire of the entire Boer force ; 
and, as one who came to view the scene two days later 
described tfiem, * Their walls, inside and out, were 
grey with lead.' Lord Longford ordered the volleys 
in one kraal. Lord Ennismore those in the other. 
For ten minutes the unequal battle of one squadron 
against three commandoes lasted: and then^ when 
one side of our schantz had been hurled down by a 
shell from the Boer gun, * I say, old boy,' called out 
Lord Ennismore to his captain, * It 's no good. We 
must not sacrifice more Uves.' *Go on,' replied 
Lord Longford from the second kraal, * until I give 
the order to cease fire.' Five minutes passed, in 
which two more men went down: then the order 
came, and the last of the Thirteenth Battalion 
surrendered. Handkerchiefs which had once been 
white were raised on bayonets, and the Boer com- 
mandant called out to us, * Lay down your rifles and 
come out. Any man seen with a rifle will be shot.' 
We came out of our schantzes beaten, but our 
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foes did not consider as disgraced. Hundreds of 
Boers leaped to their feet all round us, hurled their 
slouch hats into the air ; many of them, too, I re- 
member well, were binding up their wounds. A few 
came up to us and to our wonderment seized us by 
the hand saying, * Well done ! you fought well, right 
well.* * By George,' one of us replied, * you're sports- 
men, anyhow.' And so we mingled with our captors, 
eaich of us trying to find a man who could speak 
English, and of such there were many. The first 
question on all our lips was, ' Do any of you belong 
to the Irish Brigade ? ' Had such been the case, it 
would have been to us a crushing blow ; but, as luck 
would have it, all our late foes proved to be Free- 
Staters. Their leader now came forward and spoke 
to our captain. On the occasion of a visit which he 
paid that evening to the wounded in the hospital at 
Lindley, Ghristiaan De Wet complimented us upon 
our five days stand; told us quietly that we had 
proved ourselves the best marksmen he had met up 
to this, with the single exception of Brabant's Horse ; 
and, in proof of this, he was magnanimous enough to 
let us know that we had provided his commandoes 
with the most expensive engagement in which they 
had yet been. He also told us that he had found out, 
at a very early stage of the engagement, that most of 
us were Irish ; and that there was no mistaking the 
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men who had made the two bayonet charges — the 
one on the farmhouse by the Belfast troopers, the 
other by the Dublin Squadron under Lord Longford 
that very morning. This was the only definite 
information we ever gained as to the concrete 
results of our resistance, beyond the fact that, during 
the succeeding days, there died of wounds in Lindley 
seven more Boers than died of our men from the same 
cause : we also saw that same afternoon several 
Boer dead driven in carts from the scene of action. 

These, however, are morbid details on which one 
does not care to dwell : sufl&ce it to say we had done 
our best in the face of heavy odds. We were now 
prisoners of war ; let him who will add to the tale 
of our capture — relictd non bene parrmild, 

I shall here bring to an end this part of my 
narrative with two letters which have appeared else- 
where in print. 

Lettee No. I 

THE THIRTEENTH BATTALION OF IMPERIAL 

YEOMANRY 

To the Editor of the * Pall Mall Gazette ' 

Sir, — In the course of your remarks upon the 
case of General Sir Henry Colvile, published in your 



AT BAY FOR FOUR DAYS 169 

issue of December 29, you quoted Dr. Conan 
Doyle's * account * of the action at Lindley, where, 
after five days' fighting, our Battahon was given the 
order to cease fire. Will you grant me the oppor- 
tunity to correct two statements which occur in 
that account, and which concerned our action very 
nearly ? 

In the first place, as regards the suggested con- 
struction of trenches. Our Battalion had not got 
with them a single spade or other implement by 
which such a measure could have been carried out. 
I was one of the fatigue party which loaded up the 
train in which we left Matjesfontein previous to our 
journey to Kroonstad, and no spades were then put 
in. During our four weeks stay at Matjesfontein 
we had no spades, and even stable operations were 
carried out there by means of the * soldier's basket * 
—to wit, one's ovm pair of hands. Apart from this, 
anyone who knows the Lindley district — which Dr. 
Doyle admits in his book he does not— is aware that 
the rocky nature of the kopjes there would render 
the making of trenches impossible, except by a 
process of blasting. 

In the second place, Dr. Doyle says we had a 
convoy of twenty-six waggons, and therefore abun- 
dance of provisions. As a matter of fact we had in 
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all six waggons, and these only carried one day's 
rations — all that could be spared at Exoonstad when 
we left that town — the rest of the * convoy ' being 
forage for horses, a few kits, and ammunition. 

Finally, may I say that our five days action at 
Lindley was not as ineffective as might be supposed ? 
In a conversation which Christiaan De Wet had 
with the wounded in Lindley hospital after the 
action, he stated that he had been marching on 
Kroonstad when he fell in with us. Kroonstad was 
at the time the railhead — ours was the third train 
into it — and an attack from De Wet would have 
'given considerable trouble at that juncture. The 
delay which our action with De Wet caused to that 
general and his commandoes at this time undoubtedly 
furthered the interests of the British Army, leaving 
out of consideration the number of Boers * knocked 
off the strength of the commandoes ' during the five 
days at Lindley. De Wet also said we were the 
best set of marksmen he had come across with the 
exception of Brabant's Horse, and that from our 
two bayonet charges he had diagnosed the presence 
of Irishmen. Three of the four squadrons were 
Irish. 

I leave it to you and to your readers whether in 
face of this ' it must be confessed that the action is 
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a disappointing one to those who believe in quality 
of troops as against quantity [450 men without ar- 
tillery against at least 5,000 with guns] — ^the most 
disappointing of the whole war.' 

I am, your obedient servant, 

Tkooper 45th (Dublin) Co. I.Y. 

JofMMvry 4, 1901. 

Letter II 

THE THIRTEENTH BATTALION OF IMPERIAL 

YEOMANRY 

To the Editor of the * Pall Mall Gazette ' 

Sir, — I can assure your correspondent, * Trooper 
45th (Dublin) Company Imperial Yeomanry,' that 
nothing can be further from my wish than to hurt 
the feelings of himself or any of his comrades in my 
account of the Lindley surrender. I have given 
them every credit for individual gallantry. As to the 
general result, I have recorded my impression, which 
is formed after reading a considerable amount of evi- 
dfence. I have seen at least ten accounts, two of which 
were written especially for my own information. 
Without going into matters of opinion, I should like 
to check * Trooper ' upon one or two matters of fact, 
because, if he is quite correct, I have been misin- 
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formed. He says, * Our Battalion had not got with 
them a single spade/ One account which I have 
says that the bodies of those who fell were buried 
with the help of 'the only spade.* Another says 

* picks and shovels were to be had : the ground on 
the top of the kopjes was in places workable.' In 
any case a bayonet at a pinch can in time throw up 
some cover. I am informed that the Bushmen and 
Ehodesians, who made the defence at Elands Eiver, 
were also short of trenching tools. * A willing man 
goaded by pom-poms can burrow very deeply into 
rock/ says one of their officers. * Trooper ' mis- 
quotes me when he says that I stated there were 
twenty-six waggons. I mentioned no number. I 
may, however, have given a false impression by 
using the word * convoy ' instead of * transport.' 
The latter has been substituted in the late edition 
of my book. The waggons contained, as I stated, 
supplies of ammunition, but they only had one day's 
rations. On the other hand, I have reason to be- 
lieve that on Monday, May 28, two hundred 
sheep and lambs came into the possession of 
the defenders, and there were always the horses. 

* Trooper ' says there were five thousand Boers 
round Lindley. If so, the odds were certainly more 
disproportionate. I should be glad, however, to 
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verify those figures before finally adopting them. 
The numbers of the enemy have been most difficult 
to gauge in the various actions of this war, and in 
none more so than in this one. I know, however, 
fairly exactly how many men De Wet had with him 
when he cut the line only a few days later. He had 
about twelve hundred. Witnesses of the final 
assault on the small kopjes at Lindley describe the 
assailants as not being more than a few hundred in 
number. We know also that Colvile was being 
worried all the way to Heilbron during a large part 
of the Lindley investment. The evidence, therefore, 
is rather against the presence of the very large force 
which * Trooper ^ mentioned. I have no doubt that 
* Trooper * is perfectly right in his estimate of the 
effect which the stand at Lindley had upon the 
general operations. If it were not for the resistance 
of the Yeomanry, De Wet would certainly have cut 
the line several days earher. 

Yours faithfully, 

A. Con AN Dotlb. 

Undershaw, Hindhead, Haslemere. 
Jan, 9, 1901. 
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CHAPTEE VI 

PEISONERS OF DE WET 

Afteb the final act of snirender on the part of 
the last Squadron of the Thirteenth Battalion of 
Imperial Yeomanry had taken place, those of ns 
who stiU survived had an opportunity of observing 
for the first time, at close quarters, the personality 
of the Boer as he appears upon conmiando. There 
had leaped from the ground on all sides of us a 
motley crowd of men shouting hurriedly and 
jabbering — so it seemed — to one another in Dutch as 
they came towards us, and every now and then 
giving vent to their feelings by hurling into the air 
the black slouch hats which formed the headgear 
for nine out of every ten. The same proportion 
wore long, dark, grizzled beards ; and almost all 
were clothed in coarse broadcloth coats and long 
loose trousers, of a decidedly home-made cut. All, 
of course, carried rifles in their hands, or slung across 
their shoulders, on which were also hung leathern 
handoliers such as the Boer always uses : some had 
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hung about them articles of accoutrement which we 
could see at a glance had once been worn by British 
soldiers, while a few had buckled round their waists 
belts and bayonets taken on the occasion of some 
earlier reverse to our arms. One Boer, whom I now 
saw, carried a waterbottle stamped with the letters 
E.I.F. I asked him where he got it. *Ah,' he 
answered, * that was Stormberg.' 

Most of the Boers were unmoimted ; they had 
left their horses at our main laager, well out of 
range of the rifles on our kopjes. Now, however, 
that the firing had ceased and our resistance was at 
an end, many mounted men came riding up, leading 
in twos and threes the horses of their conurades : we 
could see upon them more than one saddle from 
which hung, in its scabbard, a sword once the pro- 
perty of some British ofl&cer. Such was the scene of 
the last surrender, with here and there on each side a 
group kneeling on the veldt and binding up the 
wounds of some unlucky comrade. We mingled 
freely with our foes, seeking out those among them 
who could speak English ; pipes came out, and for 
a few minutes the incidents of the last five days 
were openly discussed between ourselves and our 
captors. It was during this time that the leaders 
of each side stood in conversation one with the other ; 
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the former with his neck bound up in a handker^ 
chief soaked through with blood, the latter smoking 
his pipe — now the pipe of peace. Our captain had 
had an escape which was truly providential. The 
Boer bullet had passed through his neck, leaving 
untouched on one side the great blood vessels and on 
the other his cervical vertebrae. Each conunander 
was, to aU outward appearance, imconcerned, and 
taking in the one case fortune's buffets, in the other 
her rewards, with equal thanks. Christiaan De Wet, 
as he was pointed out to me by one of his burghers, 
was a thick-set man of medium height, with a 
frame such as the Etruscans describe, * moulded 
with the fist and polished with the adze ' ; broad 
shoulders surmounting a deep chest ; hands the 
largest and heaviest I have ever seen. A pair of 
dark piercing eyes, which seemed to be ever on the 
move, glittered above a broad flat nose ; a short 
grizzled beard and moustache complete, a face aa 
hard as it was cunning. An instance of the control 
which this man could exercise over even the 
roughest members of his undiscipUned commandoes, 
had been witnessed by those of our Battalion who 
were lying in our main laager at the time when it 
was first entered by the victorious Boers. After 
the white flag had been raised, Colonel Spragge and 
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his second in command, Major Holland, had stood 
up and walked to the entrance of the laager, in 
order to hand over their weapons to the Boer 
commandant. The first, however, of the enemy to 
arrive upon the spot were some burghers belonging 
to the Smithfield Commando, which was notoriously 
the roughest and most brutal unit of the Free State 
Army. These men, before the arrival of their 
leader, ran up to our ofl&cers, and attempted with 
scant ceremony to pull oflf their accoutrements. Our 
colonel resisted, saying that he would hand over 
his weapons to no one but the Boer commandant. 
The Dutchmen did not of course understand his 
speech, and they were now showing signs of having 
recourse to still greater violence when De Wet 
rode up to the laager. One of our number at once 
ran to him, and told him that our colonel was being 
maltreated by some of the burghers. De Wet 
looked in the direction where the struggle was 
taking place, rose to his full height in his stirrups, 
and shouted a few words in Dutch. The men 
instantly released their hold upon our colonel and 
upon his second in command, fell back, and slunk 
away like beaten curs. De Wet then came forward, 
and his first address to our conmaander was one of 
apology for the treatment he had just received at 

N 



178 AN UNIVERSITY MAN IN KHAKI 

the hands of the Smithfield burghers. These 
events had taken place before the final assault upon 
such of the outlying kopjes as still remained in 
the possession of our Battalion. The Duke of Cam- 
bridge's Own Squadron had been brought in, and were 
now left prisoners of war in our central laager together 
with the colonel and its other occupants. De 
Wet then ordered a general attack upon the posts 
held by the Belfast Squadrons, which lay, as I have 
said, upon a lower level than either the Duke of Cam- 
bridge's Own's position or the main stronghold itself. 
Now that the latter were in the hands of the enemy, 
the Belfast men found themselves in a case which was 
hopeless : they had no choice left but to surrender. 
One incident of that surrender is worth recalling. A 
small body of defenders had been captured on a 
kopje lying some distance apart from the low ridge 
upon which the rest of their Squadron had been 
stationed. Before capitulation our men, in almost 
every case, were careful to destroy the sights of their 
rifles. The officer, however, in charge of these 
Belfast troopers, was in possession of a brand-new 
Mauser carbine, his own purchase, and he improved 
upon the ordinary method of rendering his rifle useless 
to the enemy ; for when he saw that surrender must 
ensue, he bent the barrel between two rocks. On 
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handing over the carbine, now crooked as a ram's 
horn, to the Boer who came to take it from him, he 
was asked in broken English, *How happened this ? ' 
* Like that ! ' replied the Irishman ; and, as he spoke, 
he whirled the weapon round his head and shivered 
it, lock stock and barrel, upon the nearest boulder. 
The Boer himself was at first too astonished to decide 
in what spirit to receive this action : he frowned and 
gripped his rifle ; then his face relaxed, he turned 
round to his followers, said a word or two in Dutch, 
and laughed aloud. 

After the capture, some half-hour later, of the 
position held by the Dublin Squadron, I, too, had 
occasion to learn of what mind a Boer may, in some 
cases, show himself to be. I had left my cloak 
behind me when we quitted our schantz, and I now 
asked leave of a Free State field-comet to go back 
and fetch it. This he permitted me to do, and on my 
return to our late entrenchment I found a motley 
crowd of Boers inside its walls, busied in gathering 
up the rifles and accoutrements which we had left 
behind, and these — rifles, bandoliers, belts, and 
bayonets — now lay heaped together against one side 
of the schantz. I was just in time to save my cloak 
from being looted, and in the pocket of it I found 
a single Lee-Metford cartridge. This I took out 

n 2 
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and handed to one of the Boers standing by, and 
said, not knowing whether he would understand my 
words, 'Here! You want this, I suppose.' He 
answered quietly in broken English, as he took the 
round from my hand, ' Ah, no ! I not want it : I 
not like it.' Here, then, was a man, one of the 
winning side, and in a case where ninety-nine out 
of a hundred victors would have been exultant in 
success, who, so far from showing any despite of his 
prisoner, actually affected to contemn the circum- 
stances under which his own victory had been 
gained. 

The same large-hearted spirit I met with later 
on, in the case of one of the guards upon the march. 
This man could speak English well, and on one 
occasion as he rode along beside us, * You and 
we,' said he, * don't really hate each other in the 
least degree : we're only out here fighting, and 
making ourselves uncomfortable, to please a gang of 
politicians who live at home in palaces all the time.' 
Such were his words, conveying, as they did, a novel 
view of war, and of the relative positions of the 
combatants: who shall say that the view was 
altogether an unenlightened one ? 

The Dublin Squadron, now prisoners of war, 
were directed to move in to the central laager, and 
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here we found the rest of the Battalion. They had 
been granted a quarter of an hour in which to get 
together such necessaries for the march as each 
man could find. The choice was a restricted one : 
most of our late possessions had been looted, and 
any effects on which we could now lay hands must 
henceforth be carried upon our own backs. Eich 
was he who could now claim as his own a blanket, 
coat, and mess-tin, for in front there lay for most 
of us a month-long march on foot, to the furthest 
limit of the Transvaal. Our money had been left 
to us, save in the case of one small party of eight 
men who had been surrounded in an outlying kraal 
just before the final capture of the Dublin Squadron. 
These eight had been marched off by their captors 
to the back of a low hill, where a Boer field-cornet 
lined them up and demanded of them their money. 
The sergeant who had been in command was first 
ordered to stand and deliver. This man was an old 
soldier, and mentally reflected that the enemy 
would not expect under the circumstances to find 
him in possession of any very great sum of money. 
In one pocket he carried at the time twelve 
sovereigns ; in the other a shilling, a sixpence, and 
a halfpenny. Plunging his hand into the latter he 
pulled it inside out; the three coins fell upon the 
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ground, and these he handed to the Boer leader. 
The man was satisfied and turned to the rest of the 
party ; from these he collected sixty pounds in all 
before they were marched off to join the main body 
of the Squadron. 

It was five o'clock on Thursday afternoon before 
we left the laager, and the month-long march, as it 
proved for most of us, began forthwith. Those 
whose wounds made marching for them impossible 
were left behind, under the care of our surgeon, in 
the town of Lindley. As we now moved along on 
foot towards the village, a weary straggling herd of 
unkempt prisoners, Boer carts came driving past, 
carrying in their dead and wounded off the scene 
of our four days engagement : the British dead, aye ! 
and wounded too, were left unheeded ; and one poor 
fellow was found next day in the posture of binding 
up a wound from which he had bled to death. We 
were now led through the town of Lindley, and four 
miles beyond it we laagered for the night upon the 
veldt ; most of us had succeeded in picking up, before 
we left our late quarters, some morsel of food ; this, 
as events proved, had to serve for sustenance until 
midday on Friday, by which time we had put twelve 
more miles between ourselves and Lindley. An hour 
before the dawn, our guards came through the 
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scattered groups of prisoners and gave us the order 
to march on at once : they knew that a British 
column under Lord Methuen was now fourteen 
miles from Lindley, and that they must hurry off 
their prisoners, if prisoners they were to remain. 
Till twelve o'clock that day we trudged along, 
dragging our steps in spite of all our mounted 
guards, and listening with hopeful hearts to the 
guns which were now booming a few miles in our 
rear. No rescue came, however : the Boer com- 
mandoes which had captured our four hundred and 
fifty men proved strong enough to bar the way at 
Lindley of the British column — infantry, mounted 
men and guns — which had come too late to our 
reUef. At midday the guns were silent, the pursuit 
had been given up ; we knew that we were prisoners 
now beyond recall. We were halted at a large farm- 
house, to which news of our coming had been sent 
on by one of the mounted guards. These to the 
number of forty — their number had gradually 
diminished as we marched further and further from 
relief — ^now entered the house, and sat down to a 
meal which the Boer vrouw, her daughters, and 
servants had made ready. Meanwhile, ten men for 
each of our squadrons were told off, and directed to 
a cattle-kraal into which had been herded six or 
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eight sheep and hnllocks. ' Yon will be allowed,' 
said the chief of the escort, a Boer field-comet, ' an 
honr and a half for dinner ; there it is, eat what yon 
want now, and carry on with yon as mnch as yon 
reqnire. Yon will get the same this time to-morrow.' 
He tnmed on his heel and walked away to the farm- 
honse. We had thns a space of an honr and a half 
in which to play the several parts of bntcher, cook, 
and diner. Ox or sheep, as the case might be, soon 
became, by the nnited efforts of each party of ten 
men, beef or mntton, the carcases were skinned and 
then cnt np, and the meat was carried off to where 
onr comrades were in waiting. Fires, of the same f nel 
to which I have elsewhere referred, were hastily 
kindled ; and, in the last year of the nineteenth 
centnry, we enacted, in all its many details, a scene 
which has been described by Homer. The incidents of 
each day were almost unvarying : from dawn till dask 
of Friday, Saturday, and Sunday, we trudged along, 
halting for an hour and a half about midday near to 
some wayside farmhouse ; here we killed and ate our 
dinner, which was ever presented to us in the same 
rude shape. Farms, at intervals of five or six miles, 
formed the only breaks in the monotony of our route, 
which lay among the interminable kopjes of the 
yellow veldt. Two bullock waggons had been found 
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at our first halting-place, and these accompanied us 
for the purpose of picking up those of our number 
who should faint by the way. On reaching the 
town of Lindley after the surrender, several men 
who had been wounded about the head or shoulders 
had disguised these wounds in order not to be left 
behind : after two or three days marching under the 
conditions in which we now f oxmd ourselves, and 
where wounds had of course to go undressed, these 
men fell into a state of high fever> and the 
waggons were in a few days filled to the teamster's 
seat. Each morning just at daybreak, the bullocks 
were inspanned, and the Boer guards came through 
the scattered groups of prisoners, cracking their 
whips and shouting, * March on, March on ! * — the 
only English known to most of them, and in their 
case, of course, knowledge acquired for the occasion. 
Up we jumped in the grey dawn, flapped our arms 
in order to get some warmth into bodies well-nigh 
frozen by the chiU African night, slung our 
few remaining possessions about us, and started 
breakfast! ess upon a six or eight hours march to 
the scene of our daily meal. Once or twice a day 
our route would Ue through a Boer farm ; that is 
to say — on each side of the veldt-track, for which a 
wheel-worn space was left, a mile or two of barbed 
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wire ran along, bounding the cattle pasture, or the 
mealie field, which in this part of the country was the 
only kind of tillage we ever saw. At the entrance to 
these avenues of wire fencing, two of the leading 
Boer guards would halt in order to count their 
prisoners : this was done by the dozen — a number 
beyond which' no member of our escort was able to 
compute. The fencing was in itself remarkable : 
trees or wood of any kind are rarely met vrith in that 
arid soil, the former only grow round farmhouses 
where they have been planted in for shade ; and so 
it happens that in this part of the country the 
strands of wire are all supported upon rough-hewTi 
supports of stone sunk in the surface of the veldt. 
To look upon these fences made one feel as if the 
fitone age had come again on earth. 

At one of the farmhouses where we made our 
midday halt, we found a Boer vrouw well-disposed 
enough towards us as to sell, to those who could 
afford to buy, the bread — aye and butter too ! — of 
which we stood so much in need. * Two slices of 
bread and butter for a shilling' — such was her 
tariff : a single slice she would not sell, you must 
buy two or none at all. A typical example this, as 
will be seen, of what has been termed the Boer 
^slimness.' The bargain was concluded in the 
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doorway of the house ; the two slices of bread and 
butter were brought to the purchaser from an inside 
room. Eound to the window of this we crept, 
peeped in through the glass, and soon solved the 
riddle of the lady's bargain. In came the vrouw, a 
shilling in her hand : upon the table stood a loaf ; 
the top of this she buttered thinly, cut the slice and 
laid it aside ; she then cut a dry slice, turned this 
down upon the one already buttered, and carried 
both together out to the door, where they were 
delivered according to her contract as *two slices 
of bread and butter for a shilling * : and yet there 
is something in that much-read Boer Bible anent 
extortioners. 

On Sunday morning, June 3, we crossed a 
river ; it was the first running water we had seen 
since the stream at Lindley. The Boers had, in the 
case of many of our men after they had been 
captured, removed their water-bottles : mad with 
thirst, the men dropped down on hands and knees 
to drink at every stagnant pool and vlei as we 
marched along. Dieted thus on raw meat and 
stagnant water, following upon the five days siege 
at Lindley, can it be wondered at that dysentery 
and enteric fever were rampant among us now ? 

A welcome sight that Sunday afternoon was a 
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group of about a hundred tin-roofed granite houses, 
which formed the little Free State town of Reitz — 
named after the last State Secretary of that Bepublic. 
The town boasted of a church, a school, a town-hall 
or Landdrost's court, and, most important of all for 
us, four or five dry-goods stores: here we were 
promised freedom to equip ourselves with the bare 
necessaries for our new Ufe. In all such villages, 
these stores trade with the natives and the farmers 
round about for dried skins of sheep ; these could 
now be purchased, wherewith to form at night a 
protection from the frost : here, too, hopes were held 
out to us of doles of flour or mealie meal — the flour of 
maize — in order to eke out the daily portion of newly 
slaughtered flesh, which, as our sole article of food, 
was by now well-nigh intolerable. 

We entered the town : the two Belfast 
Squadrons were conducted to the school-house, and 
here they were quartered for the night under a guard ; 
to the Dublin Squadron and the Duke of Cambridge's 
Own, the town-hall and its precincts were assigned, 
but most of us elected to sleep, as heretofore, under the 
air of heaven. Next day was Monday, June 4 ; our 
party, escort and prisoners as well, was now under 
the jurisdiction of the Landdrost or Vrederegter of 
Eeitz — a tall, long-bearded Boer, Eossouw by name. 
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It was well-known that many of us were possessed 
of money; and, in response to a request from the 
storekeepers of the town, Landdrost Eossouw now 
ordained that the prisoners were to remain in Eeitz 
until the following morning, Tuesday, at daybreak. 
Monday was to be a day of rest, during which we 
were to be permitted to spend as much money as we 
could afford in the stores of his village. Biscuits at 
two shillings a pound, jam at a half-crown a tin, 
candles at ninepence apiece, articles of clothing on 
corresponding scales of profit, were sold to those of 
us who could afford to buy at these famine prices. 

I have told above how, upon the march, a Dutch 
vrouw had dealt with us in the sale of bread and butter. 
Here, in Eeitz, we learned again how close an in- 
mate of the Boer home the gift of charity may be. 
Landdrost Eossouw had made arrangements for the 
distribution from the Free State Stores at Eeitz* of 
doles of flour to the British prisoners : cakes of dough 
fried in mutton fat were luxuries to us beyond com- 
pare. To the Landdrost there now came a burgher 
and his wife, who lived within the town and owned 
in it a bakery ; they promised, if a sack of the flour be- 
longing to the Orange Free State Government were 
handed over to them, that they would bake therefrom 
a supply of loaves for the prisoners. The pair were 
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given half a sack of meal, and from this they baked 
that night no less than seventy loaves of bread — 
the size of which may well be judged. These they 
carried next morning to where the British prisoners 
were interned, and here demanded for each small loaf 
three shilUngs from a soldier's purse. 

Meanwhile it had become plain, both to our 
colonel and to the Landdrost of the town, that a con- 
siderable number of the prisoners, some from the con- 
dition of their wounds which had now gone undressed 
for several days, others from illness, chiefly dysentery 
and enteric fever, were quite unable to march 
further. We had now no surgeon left : surgeon and 
orderly both had been left in charge of the other 
casualties at Lindley. Colonel Spragge had some- 
how learned that I was a student of medicine of 
three years standing. He sent for me, and he asked 
me to select such of the prisoners as I deemed unfit 
to march : to remain behind with them at Beitz, 
and there to do my best to treat their various ail- 
ments. He told me that the Landdrost had given 
his consent to this course, and that an empty house 
would be placed at my disposal as a temporary 
hospital. It was a responsible position to which I 
was now called, and one which I hesitated to accept : 
but the colonel was urgent in his request, our sick 
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waggons were full to overflowing, several of the men 
were in a desperate plight, and at last, with mis- 
givings which I was careful to conceal, I consented 
to take up for the time the duties of a surgeon. 

In my new rdle, as medical officer to the Battalion, 
I now held a sick-parade of those who deemed them- 
selves unfit to march beyond the town — a goodly 
number these, including some in whose case 
the wish to remain behind was father to their 
physical indisposition. The diagnosis of inability to 
march due to wounds or dysentery was easy enough ; 
and, for the separation of the fever cases, I succeeded 
in obtaining from the Landdrost a clinical thermo- 
meter. It was with a heavy heart that next day I 
watched the Battalion march out of Beitz, leaving 
me behind in charge of twenty-four patients whom 
I had marked unfit to travel further. The house 
which was now to play the part of temporary mili- 
tary hospital was a single-storey, four-roomed, newly- 
erected building, covered with a galvanised iron 
roof ; it contained three bedsteads with mattresses^ 
and these I assigned forthwith to my three worst 
cases of enteric fever: the remaining twenty-one 
patients * dossed down,' as the saying went, upon 
the floors. I had now to make arrangements for a 
supply of food for my hospital : I went to the Land- 
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drost's house, was ushered in by his vrouw, and ex- 
plained to him the needs of my patients. He had 
apparently forgotten the existence of my men, but 
he consented to do what he could to feed them, 
and together we started on a round of visits to 
several houses in the town. The Landdrost conld 
speak English well, and acted as my interpreter to 
the many Dutch vrouws on whom we called as pro- 
spective caterers to the hospital. These ladies, in 
almost every case, seemed to pay but little regard to 
the offers which the Landdrost made, on behalf of 
the Free State Government, to pay them for supply- 
iQg food to sick and wounded British soldiers ; upon 
me they looked with ill-disguised suspicion. Strug- 
gling against this inimical disposition on the part of 
phlegmatic Boer vrouws in my effort to secure food 
for the hospital; rummaging for medicines and 
dressings in a small surgery, owned by an English 
doctor who had left the town on the outbreak of the 
war; discharging between whiles the duties of 
surgeon, nurse, and orderly for the sick and wounded ; 
I found during the next few days that my position 
was by no means an enviable one :. nor would the 
Xianddrost permit me, even at the expense of my own 
pocket, to hire a KaflSr boy to discharge the menial 
duties of the house. * Some of your men,' said he, 



\ 



PEISONEES OF DE WET 193 

' might send him with information to the British.' 
In a hospital consisting of nothing but four bare 
rooms, I was now fated to discharge unaided the 
several rdles of surgeon, nurse, orderly, and sanitary 
engineer, until such time as some of my men should 
be well enough to help me. Never had surgeon better 
cause for unremitting care of patients. With drugs 
and dressings I was well supplied ; an English doctor 
had hurriedly left the town upon the outbreak of the 
war ; to his house I had been directed, and here I 
found many familiar preparations of which I under- 
stood the use. Food, such as I required for the sick 
and wounded, was brought by Kaffir servants three 
times a day from a Boer farmhouse near at hand, and 
under these circumstances we settled down to await 
the time when the British forces should stretch out 
an arm to this far comer of the Orange Free State. 

Upon the first night of our prison life, I had 
chosen to sleep outside the hospital upon the 
ground, for fear lest I myself should contract some 
illness from those within. I was awakened in 
the morning by a British bugle call most accu- 
rately sounded on a hill above the town : I leaped 
up in joyful wonderment, * By heaven ! that's 
Methuen ! we're relieved already.' I ran forward to 
where the Boer guard was standing : to my surprise 

o 
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the man tamed about to see that no one was 
observing him» and then shook me warmly by the 
hand. He told me he was a Yorkshireman, that 
aU the property he owned was in Beitz, and that in 
order to retain it he had been compelled to become 
a burgher of the Orange Free State. ^ Here I am/ 
he said, 'an Englishman and guard over my own 
comitrymen in an enemy's land : but, prisoners and 
all as yon were, I and my wife — she came out with 
me to Africa fifteen years ago from England — were 
heart-glad to see you. We've been now for eight 
months shut up among these Dutchmen, and neTer 
a letter or paper from home all the time.' I was, 
however, thinking of that bugle-call, with visions of 
Methuen's column in possession of the town ; so I 
asked my friend the Yorkshireman if he had not 
heard just now a British bugle-call on yonder hill. 
* Oh, yes,' he said, * that's young De Langer, who 
got the Suffolks into the trap by blowing his false 
"retire" call at Colesberg; however, thank Gk)d, 
the British got two bullets into him since, and he's 
been here at home curing his wounds for the last 
two months: but he keeps practising those bugle- 
calls every day.' 

So this was our relief! I turned on my heel, 
and went ofif in search of milk for my fever patients' 
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breakfast. No supplies had been brought into the 
village for many months ; Beitz lay fifty miles by road 
from the nearest railway-town, Heilbron, and even 
there no trains had been running for more than half 
a year. Sugar was at Beitz three shillings a pound, a 
small loaf of bread sold for a shilling, and matches cost 
a penny a-piece. Fortunately for the men suffering 
from fever, there was a good supply of milk, and of 
this we could obtain a pint for sixpence ; eggs also 
were easily procurable. Boer tea, made from a leaf 
grown chiefly in Natal, was now the only drink, a 
bitter but wholesome beverage. 

That Wednesday evening a Cape cart drove into 
the town, carrying two men sent back to Beitz from 
the Battalion : the one had fainted away with dysen- 
tery, the right foot of the other had been run over 
by one of the heavy bullock-waggons. But the roll 
of my patients was not yet half completed. Almost 
every day following, one or more prisoners, usually 
wounded, were brought in to my house at Beitz : 
and this soon became not only a hospital but a 
prison also. Typical of the manner in which these 
* details ' fell into Boer hands was the case of two 
members of the Imperial Yeomanry Corps of Scouts, 
both of whom were captured near Lindley and sent 
on by their captors to me at Beitz. Three of this 

o 2 



196 AN UNIVEESITY MAN IN KHAKI 

corps had been scouting in advance of a convoy, 
consisting of two traction engines and many waggons 
en route from Kroonstad to Lindley, by the same 
road over which our Battahon had marched some 
days previously. The convoy was protected by an 
escort of 1,500 men and four shrapnel-firing guns. 
All went well till within eight miles of Lindley; 
when, on a sudden, the scouts observed a crowd 
of mounted Boers upon the kopjes just in front. 
They wheeled about their horses in order to return 
and warn the convoy, now a mile or two in rear, of 
the presence of the enemy ; but as they did so, the 
Boers opened fire from the nearest hill. One of the 
scouts fell from his saddle, wounded through the 
head ; a second had his horse shot under him ; the 
third, as he dismounted in order to help his wounded 
and now dying comrade, had a portion of his cheek 
carried away by a Mauser bullet. The men had 
fulfilled their duty as scouts; they had drawn the 
Boer fire, and thereby warned the convoy and its 
escort of their impending danger. A number of 
Boers now rode up to the two scouts who remained, 
ordered them to leave their dying comrade as he lay, 
and threatened them with instant death should they 
refuse to mount two spare horses and come a^ray 
as prisoners of war — and that quickly, before the 
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British escort should come up. The scouts had no 
choice but to obey. They mounted the Boer ponies, 
were brought away at a hand-gallop across four or 
five miles of veldt, then were stripped of all that they 
possessed, and were sent on to Eeitz upon a waggon. 
Arriving three days later, they became inmates 
of my hospital; and, for the first time since his 
injury, the wounded man was dressed. By such 
incidents as these my roll of patients was almost 
daily swelled, so that before Saturday, June 9, there 
were added to my Yeomanry casualties, a corporal 
and sapper of the Boyal Engineers, a B.A. bom- 
bardier, a private of the Highland Light Infantry, a 
sergeant-major of the C.I.V., a Seaforth Highlander, 
and, most welcome of all to me, an E.A.M.C. private 
— a cheery little Welshman, fortunately unwounded, 
and therefore available for duty as my assistant. The 
bombardier was one of those men who possess the 
happy faculty of making themselves at home in 
whatever company or circumstances they may be 
found, and at the same time of marking themselves, 
out by ready speech and manner as leading spirits 
among their companions. I well remember the 
afternoon upon which this man was brought in a 
prisoner to my hospital. The newcomer jumped 
ofif the bullock waggon on which he had been carried. 
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deposited his small bundle of kit upon the ground, 
and became at once the centre of a group formed by 
the other prisoners. I then overheard a cockney 
voice recounting the experiences of its owner, in a 
vein which plainly showed the nature of this latest 
addition to our number. *Wot cheer, soldiers?' 
he began at once. * 'Ow goes it ? I 've just come 
in from three days lyin' about in that there laager 
of Christiaan De Wet's. Aye, and they had tv^o of 
the guns belonging to my own battery there ; those 
wot they took from us at Sauna's Post. I spent my 
three days watching for a chance to get at them 'ere 
guns, to see if I could just take out one screw — I 
knew exactly where to find it. If I could 'ave got 
out that 'ere screw, the next charge in that 'ere gun 
it would n't 'ave gone out of the muzzle, it would 
'ave come out of the breech. 'Owever the Boers 
kept too close an eye on me, and 'ere I ham.' 

The man was an unwounded prisoner, and some 
days later I assigned to him and the B. E. corporal 
the duty of apportionmg the ratious for the hospital. 
A small supply of butter was sent down to us twice 
a day from the farmhouse, for those who from weak- 
ness stood in need of this article of diet. Such are 
the careless and uncleanly methods of the Boer 
women that the butter which they make is almost 
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always sour and unpalatable, and that which came 
each day to the Beitz hospital smelt in every degree 
of rancidness. Bad as the butter was, it seemed to 
us a luxury, and to the bombardier the duty fell of 
making out the butter rations for the patients. This 
work formed a standing joke between himself and 
the corporal. ' Well, Sam,' the latter would say to 
the bombardier as he wielded his knife above the 
imsavoury mess, ' "Wot rank 's the butter this morn- 
ing ? ' * It 's a full sergeant to-day, Jim,' the gunner 
would reply ; or at times he might assign to it some 
lower grade. The climax was, however, reached on 
one particular morning, when, without replying to 
the corporal's usual query, our friend carried the 
butter to a tall wooden post which stood close by, 
set the plate thereon, and gravely gave it the saJute 
he might have offered to his colonel. 

I have said that Beitz boasted of a church ; and 
on the afternoon of Saturday, June 9, my hospital 
was visited by the parson, or, as he is styled in that 
country, the Predicant of the town. He was a fat, 
well-to-do looking Dutchman, who spoke English 
well : he entered the hospital with an air of proprie- 
torship over it and its inhabitants, and his was 
the first example of an overbearing spirit I had yet 
met with among our enemies. The Dutch predicants 
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had made themselves notorious for bitter hostility 
to the British at the outset of the war ; and, as we 
afterwards learned from one or two English residents 
in the town, our friend Predicant Yiljoen of Beitz 
had proved himself no exception to the rule. 
Previous to the war he had been in the habit, each 
Sunday, of conducting a service in English for the 
British residents in Beitz and neighbourhood ; but, 
on the outbreak of hostilities, these services had been 
abruptly broken off. The predicant had preached to 
his Dutch congregation the destruction of the British, 
and had added to his sermon a weekly prayer that 
every soldier landed in South Africa might perish 
either by disease or by Boer bullets ; while, in order 
to hasten the accomplishment of this unhallowed 
invocation, the predicant had himself apphed for a 
Free State Government rifle, and made diligent 
practice with the same in his own back-garden. 

Whatever may have been his motive upon this 
Saturday afternoon, he so far relented as to invite 
any of my men, who might be willing and able, to 
attend a service which he offered to hold for them 
in the village school-house upon the following even- 
ing. That night it was arranged that fourteen men, 
out of a total of about thirty-one now in the house, 
should form upon the next day the Hospital Church 
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Parade. On Sunday morning the utmost care was 
spent in making old and ragged tunics look as new as 
possible, boots were freshly greased, and upon those 
who needed such adornments I applied new bandages. 
I then marched off the parade in double files, and 
headed by a Boer guard, to the village school-house : 
we were not, as I have said, dignified by admission 
to the church. 

The predicant brought with him his wife, and she 
led the voices in the hymns which formed the 
greater part of the service. Just as the service began, 
the door of the school-house opened, and a long line 
of men and women entered the building, much to 
the surprise of the predicant, who turned upon the 
newcomers a decidedly ill-favoured glance. News 
of the service for the British prisoners had spread 
through the village, and the long-neglected English 
residents had now come uninvited to take part in it. 
The lesson chosen for the occasion by Predicant 
Viljoen, was that part of the New Testament which 
deals with the fortunes of ' a certain nobleman who 
went into a far country to get himself a kingdom ' ; 
the appropriateness of these words startled us, and 
we wondered what the sermon would unfold. The 
latter was, however, preached without a text, and 
was at once temperate, impersonal, and short. 
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That same Sunday eyening, June 10, President 
Steyn, or, as we called him, the Fliegende Hollander, 
arrived with his suite at Beitz. He drove into the 
town in a Cape cart drawn hy six grey Boer ponies, 
and went straight to Landdrost Bossonw's house, 
where he stayed the night. The President was a 
tall, hroad-shouldered man, well over six feet in 
height, the appearance of unusual size heing in- 
creased in effect by a long black beard. His pro- 
portions were, however, at this time, too portly to 
give one the idea of a man who had been actively 
engaged on military service. He was, moreover, 
clad in a long frock coat of quite an English cut, 
and a tall hat gave him an appearance which was at 
once peaceable, European, and civilian. * Surely,' 
we said to one another, * he must be getting ready to 
be captured ! ' That these habiliments were not 
merely the President's * Simday best * was proved 
next day when he visited my hospital in the same 
temie. He entered the house in company with the 
' Hoofdambulance,' or principal medical officer of 
the Armies of the two Bepublics, a surgeon, 
Bamsbotham by name, who had been until the war 
in practice at Johannesburg. The world is a small 
place : this man had taken his diploma at the 
Boyal College of Surgeons in Dublin. Steyn 
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immediately asked to see the list of my patients : he 
looked through it, and said at once, ' I see, doctor, 
that you have written down a number of your men 
as suffering from dysentery.' * Now/ he added, * I 
have just returned from a tour round all the Boer 
laagers, and none of our burghers suffer from that 
disease at this time of year. How do you 
explain so many cases in a small force such as 
yours?' I was in doubt how to address this 
august personage, whom my men had all been care- 
ful to salute upon his arrival at the hospital. 
Should he b'fe * Your Majesty, ' * Your Excellency,* 
or simply * Sir ' ? I fell back upon the form of 
address which is racy of the Irish soil, and by which 
in that country prince and peasant are alike invoked. 
'Your Honour!' I replied, standing to attention, 
•My explanation is this. When your burghers 
made us prisoners at Lindley, you took away from 
us all our water-bottles, with the result that we 
were prevented from carrying with us upon the 
march any supply of pure water. Our men got 
mad with thirst upon the march, and drank on 
hands and knees from every stagnant pool and 
puddle between this and Lindley: Your Honour 
doubtless is aware that there is only one running 
stream between the two towns. This is, I think, 
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a ready explanation of my men's conditdon.' The 
Boer President bit his lip, and changed the subject. 
He asked me to dress the hand of his printer, who, 
he told me, had had the misfortune to lacerate two 
of his fingers in the Free State printing press at 
Yrede three days before. This I promised to do, if 
the man would come down to me, and with that 
the visit of President Steyn to my hospital was 
ended. That day and the next I dressed the hand 
of the Orange Free State printer : the man told me 
that he had sustained this injury while printing off 
copies of a proclamation by which President Steyn 
declared the town of Yrede to be his capital and 
seat of government : and that, upon the following 
day, he and his master were to start for the town 
of Bethlehem. Here was an opportunity not to 
be missed. I told the man, after the operation of 
dressing his hand was finished, to wait a minute 
while I should write a note. I sat down and wrote 
upon a slip of paper : — 

* To Surgical Attendance upon M. Douwes, 
Printer to the Orange Free State Government : — 
One Guinea (11, Is. Od.) 
Maubice FitzGibbon, 
Acting^Surgeon, 13th Battalion I.Y. 
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This I put into an envelope addressed to the 
President himself , placed it in the printer's uninjured 
hand, and requested him to be the bearer of it to the 
Landdrost's house. Little did I expect to see the 
man again ; but in half an hour he returned, and 
handed me with thanks a British sovereign and a 
Paul Kruger shilling. 

The photograph of my hospital, in this little out- 
of-the-way town of the Orange Free State, was 
being taken on the afternoon when Steyn made his 
entry into Eeitz. The road by which he came lay 
past the door of the house, and the President saw 
us British prisoners of wax standing between our 
guards in order to be photographed by an English 
storekeeper, a resident in the town. Steyn stopped 
his carriage, spoke angrily to the Boer guards, and 
ended by ordering the photographer to destroy his 
plate. The latter had fortunately already taken two 
negatives : he satisfied the irate President's wishes 
by destroying one of these; from the other the 
photograph which I still possess was reproduced. 
The following day a number of waggons composing 
a German ambulance (one of the many which had 
assisted the Boer armies throughout the war) arrived 
at Eeitz, upon its way to join De Wet, who was now 
at Bethlehem. Two of the German doctors attached 
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to it entered my hospital just as I was engaged in 
dressing my patients' wounds. The Germans were 
splendidly accoutred, in corduroy pea-jackets, 
breeches, and black shining gaiters ; they were fat 
and well-liking, and their red faces and fair beards 
were surmounted by flat, pork-pie-shaped German 
caps, the peaks of which glistened with the em- 
broidered arms and lettering of the Z.A.E. They 
made themselves at home at once, and one of them 
who spoke English well asked permission for him- 
self and his companion to watch me at my work, 
in order that they might have an opportunity of 
seeing my patients' wounds. I willingly assented ; 
they seated themselves in my surgery, and the one 
who had already spoken again addressed me. 

* You belong, do you not,' he said, ' to England's 
Imperial Yeomanry ? ' 

* To that part of it,' I answered, ' which conies 
from Ireland.' 

'How did England raise her Yeomanry?' the 
German asked me next. 

I happened at the moment to be dressing a 
trooper of the Duke of Cambridge's Squadron : he 
had a shell wound on his scalp. This man provided 
me with a ready answer to the German's question. 

* Oh ! ' I replied, * it was not at all a difficult 
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matter. Here is one of the Yeomen; this man 
volunteered for service, paid one hundred and thirty 
pounds down, to find his own horse, outfit, and 
passage to South Africa, and refused to take his pay.' 

The German stood up from his chair in astonish- 
ment. * All I can say,' he answered, * is, that you 
are the only nation in the world who could have 
found such men.' 

On June 19, being the only doctor within fifty 
miles, I was called upon at an early hour in the 
morning to assist at the birth of what proved to be a 
Boer son and heir. All went well, but unfortunately 
there was now nothing left in the town wherein to 
drink health, wealth, and prosperity to the new arrival. 
My fee, the only one which I would accept, was an 
unusual one, to wit — the promise of a home-made 
tallow candle to be sent each evening to the hospital 
during the remainder of my stay in Eeitz, a re- 
muneration not to be despised, now that all other 
candles were exhausted, when paraffin oil cost 
fifteen shillings a gallon, and at a time of year when 
the nights were twelve hours long. 

Two days later, my roll of patients reached its 
maximum : Christiaan De Wet had captured a whole 
battalion of Derbyshire Militia upon their post, a 
bridge where the main railway crosses the Bhenoster 
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Eiver. True it was, that their wounded had been 
left for treatment by the staff of a hospital train 
which had arrived at the spot soon after the line 
was cut ; but the rest of the Battalion had been 
robbed of all that they possessed, coats as well as 
blankets, marched for three days and nights across 
the veldt without a screed, and finally were herded 
upon a farm two miles from Beitz. Needless to 
say, djrsentery and enteric once again told their tale, 
and filled the cup of my anxiety to the brim — forty 
more cases were now placed under my care in the 
village school-house. 

The story of their capture as told by one of their 
officers, who also came to me for treatment, was a 
strange one indeed, and it gives some idea of the 
difficulties and dangers with which the Imperial 
Military Eailway was at this time beset. 

The 4th Battalion of the Derbyshire Begiment 
had arrived late on an afternoon in the beginning of 
June at Boodewal Station, there to take over the 
duties of guard and picket upon the station itself, 
and also upon a bridge by which, at a distance of 
one mile and a half from Boodewal siding, the 
Bhenoster river was crossed by the line of railwray. 
The men arrived, to find that the Battahon which 
they had come to relieve of this duty had already 
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travelled north: night was just about to fall, and 
the colonel of the Derbys had no person from whom 
to gain information about his new post, save the 
railway station-ma«ster. This man, a Dutchman, 
was at the time in the pay of De Wet. The latter 
had given the official full directions as to what he 
was to tell the British colonel, that there were no 
Boers within a hundred miles, and that the entire 
district was now completely pacified ; the real truth 
being that Christiaan De Wet himself, with three 
Free State commandoes and several guns, was at 
the time preparing to effect at this very spot one of 
the most serious ruptures which the British lines of 
communication sustained during the whole course 
of the war. 

Acting upon the information supplied to hiTn 
by the station-master at Eoodewal, the colonel of 
the Derbys left one of his companies posted at 
the siding; with the remainder he proceeded 
along the line of railway to take up the more 
important position guarding the bridge across 
Rhenoster Spruit. There was a large kop standing 
about half a mile to westward of the railway, and to 
this a picket — the only outpost deemed to be neces- 
sary — was despatched. That picket went out never 
to return: it was surprised and captured without 

p 
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firing a shot. Meanwhile the Battalion pitched their 
tents hard by the bridge, the ordinary guards were 
posted, and the men turned in. Next morning, as 
soon as the * Beveille ' call was sounded, and when 
the men began to come out of their tents, the ivhole 
place, as my informant now described it, became 
at once 'a sheet of lead,' and the colonel himself 
was one of the first to fall a victim to the Boer fire, 
which chiefly came from the very kop whither the 
British picket had overnight been sent. AM was 
now confusion in the Battalion's lines ; no orders 
were given, and the men huddled together under 
the scanty cover afforded by the line of railway. 
From behind this low embankment an irregular 
and unorganised reply was made to the Boers upon 
the westward kop; some men, indeed, lay dov^m 
inside their tents, thinking thus to escape the fire of 
the enemy. Meanwhile, a second commando took 
in reax those of the Battalion who were lying in 
the railway cutting; and, in order to still further 
expedite the issue, De Wet now brought into play 
upon them two quick-firing shrapnel guns. Thirty- 
six men were killed, many more were wounded, and 
within an hour and a half of the time when the 
first shot was fired, the 4th (Militia) Battalion of 
the Derbyshire Eegiment found themselves prisoners 
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of war. The railway line was then blown up with 
dynamite, over a distance extending for a mile on 
either side of Bhenoster bridge ; Boodewal Station 
fell into the hands of the Boers, who now succeeded 
in capturing, as they arrived one after the other at 
the siding, three trains laden with British stores. 
Needless to say, the stationmaster had been careful 
to prevent any news of De Wet's arrival from 
passing along the wire to the nearest British post. 
Fortunately for the wounded, there soon arrived 
upon the scene a Bed Gross train, the staff of which 
now found an unexpected task awaiting them. The 
rest of the Battalion was hurried off upon a three 
days march across the veldt to Beitz, which town 
had now become, as I have shown, the Free State 
* dumping ground ' for prisoners. They fared upon 
their march as we had fared before them ; and, on 
arrival at my hospital^ they contributed to its roll 
of patients a quota of over forty men; among 
them one who was destined to be my first and 
only death. The poor fellow came in to me with 
a temperature of 105°; that night I found him 
crawling about upon the floor of the room in which 
he lay, looking, as he told me, for the British lines. 
Two days later we buried him at the northern side 
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of the cemetery at Beitz; one of his comrades so 
advised, * the side nearest to Pretoria.' 

During the whole period of onr life at Beitz we 
were in complete ignorance of the events of the war, 
hearing only snch fabrications as were published in 
the official telegrams of the Free State GoYemm^it, 
which were issued with one object only— ^Mmr 
eneourager Us autres. Almost every day the village 
bell clanged out to announce to the burghers that 
one of these statements had been posted at the door 
of the Landdrost's court, to which building the 
telegraph wire of the Free State ran. The f ollovnng 
were some of the public notices actually posted in 
the names of the Presidents of the two Bepublics, 
and round which eager groups of villagers used to 
congregate at the summons of the bell : 

'The British have reached Pretoria, but their 
soldiers are falling dead from starvation in the 
streets, as Commandant De Wet has succeeded in 
cutting the British lines of communication at 
Boodewal.' 

Another ran as follows : 

'A great war has broken out between Bussia and 
Japan. England is now withdrawing her troops 
from Africa in order to save her possessions in the 
East.' 
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Another message, which we really feared might 
be true, from the colour given to it by its latter 
part, was posted towards the end of June : 

'The Queen of England is dead. A British 
train was seen leaving Kroonstad yesterday draped 
in black from the guard's van to the engine.' 

In spite of all, upon July 2, well-defined re- 
ports began to circulate in Beitz that a large British 
force was approaching the town from the direction 
of the town of Frankfort ; but, in order to counter- 
act these, the last telegram which arrived from the 
latter town, before the British occupation of Frank- 
fort cut off communication with our village, was 
publicly announced as follows : — 

*The last body of rooineks was yesterday 
driven back across the Vaal Eiver. The Z.A.E. is 
now once more in the hands of the burghers.' 

Such were the means devised, in a country 
where all tidings, bad as well as good, travel slowly, to 
encourage the Boers of the Free State to remain 
upon conmaando; but from time to time news 
reached us from De Wet's laager, which lay midway 
between our town and Bethlehem, that, in spite of 
telegraphic triumphs, the sjambok had there fallen 
upon the shoulders of many a burgher who had 
tried to escape from the Boer lines ; and from day 
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to day we heard fram British friends how oni 
convoys had safely reached their destinations at 
liindley, Heilbron, and other towns, in spite of 
Boer commandants and their commandos* 

In the photograph of my hospital at Beitz, there 
is seen seated in the centre of the group, the wife of 
a storekeeper in the village, an Englishv^oman by 
name, Mrs. Latter. Her house stood hard by the 
hospital, and many a cnp of chicken broth, and many 
a dish of custard she carried over for my patients ; 
and so it was that when this photograph was taken, 
I induced her to make for herself a red-cross badge 
and to sit among us in the character of a nursing 
sister. 
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CHAPTEE Vn 

BELIEF 

All day long on Thursday, July 5, and through- 
out the following day, parties of mounted Boers 
were seen riding at hand-gallop through our village 
and across the surrounding veldt. They hurried off 
upon the road which led to Bethlehem. Something 
was in the air. On Friday afternoon one of the 
British residents came to us with the news that 
Ian Hamilton's division, forty-three thousand strong, 
would bivouac that night six hours march from 
Eeitz : tiiat relief would come to us next day. 

The Landdrost came down that Friday night 
to look upon his prisoners for the last time. We 
betrayed no knowledge of our coming fortunes, nor 
did he speak directly of the British advance ; but one 
remark which he let fall assured us that he no longer 
regarded us as prisoners of war. He was standing 
outside the hospital just as the sun was setting in 
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all the glory of the African evenings the veldt 
glistening beneath a clear and cloudless sky. Onr 
minds were full of the relief which we awaited on 
the morrow, bnt we conversed on other subjects with 
the man who represented for us the nation whose 
prisoners we still remained. The talk had turned upon 
the Free State climate. * Ah, yes/ said Landdrost 
Eossouw, with the first note of sadness in his voice, 

* that is the one thing now you cannot take from us.' 
It was the first admission we had heard from Boer lips 
in Beitz that ours was the conquering side. Another 
was yet to come. Next morning before daybreak I 
was aroused from sleep by a hand laid upon my 
shoulder as I lay wrapped in my blanket outside the 
hospital. I looked up and saw the face of Predicant 
Viljoen leaning over me. I jumped up to greet him, 
and saw that he had come down from his house 
still wearing upon his feet a pair of bedroom slippers. 

* Doctor,' he said, in hurried speech, * I want your 
advice. Your people will take this town to-day 
before twelve o'clock. My ponies stand now at my 
house ready inspanned: shall I go or shall I stay? 
I am in fear that the British will send me from 
my land.' 

The tables were turned indeed, when I, a 
prisoner, was thus appealed to for advice by the 
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man who a few months before had prayed from 
the pulpit of his church for the destruction of the 
British Army. I counselled the predicant to re- 
main in Eeitz and have no fear : his cloth I told him 
would protect him, provided, I said — thinking the 
while of that rifle practice in his back-garden — that 
none could prove that he had played the part of a 
combatant. * You must remain,' I added, ' for, if 
you go, it will be said that a guilty conscience made 
you fly : you can prove by staying that you have no 
fear.' My advice decided the predicant to remain 
in Eeitz, and await the arrival of the British. That 
day, soon after eleven o'clock, we caught sight of 
British cavalry advancing across the veldt towards 
the town. Who can describe our feelings when the 
first trooper of Ian Hamilton's division, a West 
Australian scout, rode in at the entrance of the 
village ? Horse and man were well-nigh pulled to 
pieces, and shouts of ' Hurrah for Ireland ' filled the 
air. Some half-hour earlier we had disarmed our 
guards ; the rifle and bandolier which one of them 
had carried now hangs upon the wall above me as 
I write. 

Not long after, General Broadwood, with his staff, 
coromanding the Cavalry Brigade of Ian Hamilton's 
Division, reined up at the door of my hospital. 
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Many questions were now put to me — ^Who we were? 
How fortune had come to leave ns in this small Free 
State town? What had our treatment been ? In what 
direction had the Boers gone ; and what appeared 
to be their strength ? All that day, troops guns and 
bullock waggons, in four or five unbroken streams, 
kept pouring in : and darkness had fallen before the 
last of Ian Hamilton's forty-three thousand men, 
cavalry, infantry, and artillery, with all their stores, 
were camped in and around the little village. We 
had seen the last of our life as prisoners in the 
hands of the Boers. 

Along with the ambulances of the Cavalry 
Brigade, there arrived the Principal Medical Officer 
of the Division. He came at once to my hospital, 
inspected all my patients, most of whom were now 
completely well : for those who had not yet re- 
covered, the relief of that day proved a remedy more 
potent than could be found in any medicine chest. 

The P.M.O. of Ian Hamilton's Division, having 
completed the examination of my patients, com- 
plimented me upon their condition ; and, after 
making a searching enquiry into the treatment 
which I had adopted, bade me consider myself 
appointed to the rank and title of Acting-Surgeon. 
He then told me that he and his staff expected to 



BELIEF 219 

remain at Beitz some days : and asked me to direct 
him to some rooms in the village which he might 
appropriate as quarters for himself^ I knew of a 
house not far distant, in which lodgings had been let 
by the owner to Boer farmers, who came from time 
to time on business to the town : the proprietor of this 
lodging-house had made no secret of his hatred to- 
wards the British, and some days before he had left 
the town to rejoin De Wet's commandoes. To this 
house I now conducted the P.M.O. ; we entered 
it without further ceremony, and in a few minutes 
a card with his name upon it was pinned against 
the door of a well-furnished sitting room, from which 
there opened off a bedroom, clean, perfectly equipped, 
and ready for immediate occupation. 'This,' said 
the colonel as he removed his coat, 'is all right.' 
' Now,* he added, as he pulled out the drawer of a 
table standing in the room, ' you would not guess 
what I am going to look for first. I will give you 
three guesses.' I suggested soap, candles, matches, 
and other things the need for which had been sorely 
felt upon my own marches. * Oh ! not at all,' broke 
in the colonel, *I'm just going to try to turn 
up some Free State stamps for my little girl at 
home.' ' And,' he continued, * as you've shown me 
the diggings, you shall go halves with me in anything 
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we find.' We pulled out several drawers, and many 
stamps and postcards issued by both Bepublics came 
to light ; but of still greater interest was a letter, 
written in German characters, which I found in the 
course of our search. The letter was a four-page 
one, in a closely written, pencil, hand : many such 
I had composed myself during the last few months, 
and the superscription at its head, ' Laager bei Coles- 
berg,' was unnecessary to tell me that the document 
now in my hand was a letter written at the Boer 
front. I give below a translation of this interesting 
sidelight upon one of the many crucial periods of the 
South African Campaign — to wit, the crisis during 
which General French was held for many weeks at 
bay in Northern Cape Colony. 

LaAger near Colesberg, December 1, 1899. 

Deab Mr. Neizel, — I received your kind letter 
of November 28 yesterday, and enjoyed it very 
much. Why we had to come to this place from 
Natal so suddenly is a mystery to me. First we 
were to have gone to Belmont, now they say instead 
to De Aar. Yesterday I was fortunate enough to 
get a Cape * Argus ' of November 31, and found 
besides others the following list of distinguished 
people killed and wounded in action :— 
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Prince Hohenlohe Langenberg, seriously; the 
Prince of Teck, seriously ; Count de Gleichen, dead ; 
and many more. 

The English papers are much tamer now, and 
do not write any more with contempt, as before, of 
the burghers of the Eepublics. Magnificent! two 
small countries which were not known twelve years 
ago in Europe declare war against the powerful 
British Empire, and have been so far, you cannot 
say otherwise, successful. The falling back of the 
burghers after Belmont is nothing : there were only 
one thousand against twelve thousand, although 

according to the Cape Town papers there were, of 
course, ten thousand burghers. 

I wish from the bottom of my heart the whole 
thing was over. I am sick of this pig's living 
(schweinleben). 

As I hear from people who are getting European 
papers, all European nations, except of course 
England, are sympathising with us. In the Grand 
Opera in Paris they one night interrupted the per- 
formance and played the Transvaal Volkslied. What 
more could you wish? I only wish the Powers 
would interfere and help us to end this very unfair 
war. 

Kindly remember me to my children, I have not 
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time to write more to-day. I do not know whether 
you can read what I have scribbled ; you must ex- 
cuse bad writing here. 

With best greetings. 

Yours, 

P. Kamam. 

Best greetings to Brucks; I hope he pays his 
rent regularly. 

The postscript is characteristic. The letter was 
written by the owner of this lodging-house to the 
man who, during his absence, was looking after the 
establishment. Mr. Brucks was a lodger* 

It may seem perhaps a strange coincidence that 
some weeks later the Duchess of Teck, to whom I 
showed this Boer letter at the Government House in 
Cape Town, should have read therein her husband's 
name. 

On Sunday morning, July 8, I said goodbye to 
Eeitz. I had been charged with the duty of accom- 
panying, as Acting-Surgeon, a convoy of sick and 
wounded bound for Heilbron, a town lying fifty 
miles from Eeitz, and situated upon the Imperial 
Military Eailway. I carried with me orders for 
the transfer of all my Yeomanry patients to the 
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hospital at Deelfontein^-a journey of three more 
days by rail to Northern Cape Colony. 

With a convoy of four hundred empty bullock- 
waggons, we started that Sunday morning, July 8, 
on what proved for many of us our journey home. 
An escort of cavalry, infantry, and guns accompanied 
the waggons ; and three days later we reached 
Heilbron unopposed. On Saturday, July 14, I 
entrained my Yeoman patients at the Heilbron 
station. The train consisted of eighteen coal trucks 
one covered waggon, and a guard's van. On all 
such trains the latter was graded as first class for 
ofl&cers ; and in company with the railway guard that 
day there travelled Captain Ainsworth of the D.L.I., 
and the Acting-Surgeon of the Thirteenth Battalion, 
Imperial Yeomanry. The one covered waggon had 
been invaded by a crowd of Kaffir teamsters, and it 
looked at first as if my patients would have to stow 
themselves upon the coal trucks. I sought out, 
however, the railway staff officer, explained to him 
that of my men some were sick and others were 
wounded, and I requested him to oust the niggers 
from the covered van in order that they might give 
place to the invalided Europeans. I was careful to 
point out, as a further reason for the change, the 
fact that upon swarthy skins the coal dust would 
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not show. This decided the matter, and for the 
first part of our long jonmey, the run which was to 
end at Bloemfontein once more, my men travelled 
in the luxurious accommodation which the covered 
cattle vaji afforded. As for myself and the officei 
who shared with me the company of the railway 
guard, we slept that night upon a couch which 
seemed, to me at all events, the softest bed on which 
I had ever lain — two dozen sacks of soldiers' letters. 
Next day the train ran into Kroonstad. We were 
once again on ground which we had already trod, and 
amid scenes in which we moved once more un- 
noticed units in one great army of occupation. These 
scenes had lost for us their novelty. They have 
already been described in countless books. 

Our chapter in the history of the Boer war was 
closed ; we were now ' details ' belonging to a bat- 
talion still, indeed, in Boer hands, but to whose 
relief the British Army was daily passing on un- 
checked. 

Two days later my duty had been discharged, 
my patients were entered on the roll of the Imperial 
Yeomanry Hospital at Deelf ontein, and I myself was 
unattached and free. For the first time since I had 
left Ireland I felt sick — not a serious complaint, 
however, simply homesickness. 
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A few more days passed and I left the Cape 
Town docks, second in charge of three hundred sick 
and wounded soldiers, on board a hospital transport 
homeward bound. 

On Monday, August 27, the sirens of the shipping 
in Southampton "Water were sounding greetings to 
our transport as she glided towards the docks ; next 
day I was seated in the carriage of a train for 



Q 



APPENDIX 



SOME BXTBACTS PBOM MY DIAEY 

June 14 at Beitz, O.B,C. — Landdrost Bossouw to-day 
requested me to treat a small child of a Boer for a 
glandnlar swelling in the neck. There is now no medical 
man within forty miles of this town. The child, the 
child's father, mother, and an interpreter all drove up 
together to my hospital in a Cape cart. In reply to one 
of my questions, the mother told me that she had been 
in the habit of giving the child maizena to eat ever since 
it was four months old. I then asked her if it was her 
first child. She said she had four others. I asked her if 
she had given them also solid food at such an early age. 
She said she had done so. I then asked her if all the 
Boer ladies acted on similar lines as regards their 
children. She again said, ' Ya.' I told her that in that 
case it was a wonder that the British had found any 
Boers at all in the country. 

July 2 at Bdtz, OJi.C. — ^Two days ago one of my 
cases became completely delirious. The poor fellow 
insisted on trying to crawl about on hands and knees 
looking, as he said, for the British lines. This necessi- 
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tated my placing twelve men in charge of him. They 
were, of oourse, ill themselves, and each relieved another 
at intervals of an hour. Next day, however, I succeeded 
in finding some morphia, and a half -grain dose proved 
a means of securing a good night's rest for my patient 
the following evening, I have «amed undying fame as a 
medicine man among the KafSir population. A native 
girl was suffering from a very bad toothache. I could 
not find a forceps or ev^n a pur of pincers Binywhere. 
However, I painted on her gum a small quantity of 
carbc^c add, which gave her immediate relief, and the 
first night's rest for a weelc. Ail the Kaffirs immediately 
wanted me to give them the hottiB which, as they said, 
' made their teeth young again.' 

July 11 <it Heiliron, O.R.G. — When the Prinedpal 
Medical Officer of Hunter's Division — an Australian 
surgeon, by the way — saw my signature with 'Trinity 
College, Dubim ' following it, he at once cried out to his 
second-hmsommand, ' Hello ! here's andiher. Why, what 
on ear& size is Trinity College, Dublin ? I don't Relieve 
I've been in nixie hospitals out of ten out here 4ihat [ 
haven^t found a Trinity College, Dublin man in it in Bomt 
capacity or another 1 ' I received orders that night to 
start next day for Hdlbron in ohajrge of a sick convoy. 
A servant and an orderly were now assigned to me, a 
meed of assistance which I could well appreciate after 
seven weeks of unaided work. 

There were more timn four hundred empty waggons 
also in Hds convoy ; these had been unloaded at Berliz« 
and the sight presented by even this small convoy, as 
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eonvoys went in Africa at this time, can be imagined, 
when each waggon was drawn by the Government 
regulation allowance of sixteen bullocks. On occasions 
when spruits had to be crossed, one waggon at a time, a 
period of over two hours was occupied in transit by this 
convoy, and from this fact can be judged the reason of 
the apparent slowness of the British advance from Cape 
Colony to Pretoria. 

July 25 at Cape Tovm, — ^I arrived at the Imperial 
Yeomanry Base Hospital, Deelfontein, on Thursday last, 
with iny Yeomanry details of sick and wounded from 
Beitz. These included a former Bugby Football Inter- 
national fullback for Ireland, Trooper M., of the 54th 
Belfast Squadron, who is blessed with the finest counter- 
tenor voice I have ever heard. That evening, after mess, 
I asked the Commandant's permission to introduce this 
man to the company. Trooper M. came in, sat down to 
the piano, and sang for us ' Kathleen Mavoumeen,' 
' Asthore,' and other songs. Never have I seen singing 
produce such an effect on any audience as did these 
songs under the conditions in which they wer^ sung that 
night. This same evening I obtained my pass for Cape 
Town, and determined to leave by the next train, which 
happened to be the Cape Mail, passing Deelfontein at 
5.30 A.M. The Conmiandant very kindly offered me a 
bed up at the Hospital, which stands about half a mile 
from the railway. In order, however, to ensure catching 
the train, and also to obviate the necessity of sleeping 
between sheets in my ordinary clothes (I had not been 
out of my riding breeches, save for the purpose of washing 
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either them or myself, day or night for three months), I 
elected to sleep down at the railway station under the 
SBgis of the B.S.O., who ' slings his hook ' in the erstwhile 
' Ladies Waiting Boom.' 

The station-master who had promised to awaken me 
forgot to do so, and I missed the mail ; however, by good 
luck, just after I had waked and washed, a supply train 
came along bound for Gape Town, and better still it had 
one of the Transvaal second-class carriages attached to 
it. This vehicle had been used for conveying burghers 
to the seat of war, and numerous printed notices in the 
Dutch language were pinned upon its sides. One of 
these, which I now possess, literally translated runs as 
follows : — 

Earnest Wa/ming. 

W HEBE AS, notwithstanding it is strictly forbidden by 
his Excellency the Commandant-General and other 
officers, it continually happens that burghers going on 
commando shoot out of the trains, now it is hereby made 
known that shooting out of trains or upon platforms is 
strictly forbidden; and that accordingly the guard is 
hereby ordered to take the names of persons who shoot 
out of trains and straightway to telegraph them to the 
next town-station, where the offenders will be arrested 
and fined five pounds sterling for each shot fired or 
punished according to the nature of the offence. 

By order, 

J. S. Smit, 
Oovemor of Bailways, Pretoria. 
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Boers have themselves told me that it was a common 
practice among the burghers, when going on commando, 
to improve their rifle-shooting out of the windows of the 
train, at the expense of the cattle belonging to their 
countrymen. 

Through having missed the Cape Mail I had the good 
fortune to pass in daylight through all the places which 
I had on the former occasion traversed by night ; and 
this was specially fortunate in the case of the Hex 
Biver Mountains — the most stupendous piece of railway 
engineering I have ever seen, and, I am told, in Africa. 
Erom the one hundred and fortieth milestone down to the 
one hundred and eleventh the railway winds in and out and 
down, with all steam shut off except from the brakes, at 
an almost regular gradient at one foot in forty. The 
passenger frequently sees a point upon the line a quarter 
of a mile distant across a gorge which point he does not 
actually pass till the train has covered six or more miles ; 
and this is explained by the fact that there is only one 
tunnel and no bridge in the whole twenty-flve miles of 
magnificent mountain scenery. Arum lilies in full bloom 
lined the railway on either hand, but halfway up the 
huge mountain sides, which end up in the clouds as 
tables or sugar-loaves, all vegetation, including the veldt 
scrub, ceases. I was mightily glad that I had overslept 
myself on the bench in the ladies' waiting room at Deel- 
fontein. On arrival at Cape Town I took a bee-line to 
the Army Post Office. I had received no letter from 
home for two months. At the Army Post Office T was 
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permitted to look through eight sacks of mails which were 
lying there awaitmg omr company. I secnred my own 
letters after two honrs sorting, but it was melancholy work 
eoming here and there npon letters, papers, and parcels 
addressed months before to men who never would receive 
them.- 
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Vol. II. 1651-1654. With 7 Maps. 
8vo, 21«. Vol. III. 1654-1656. With 
6 Maps. 8vo, 2\s, 

WHAT GUNPOWDER PLOT WAS. 
With 8 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo, bs. 

CROMWELL'S PLACE IN HISTORY. 
Founded on Six Lectures delivered in 
the University of Oxford. Crown 
8vo, Zs. 6d. 

THE STUDENT'S HISTORY OF ENG- 
LAND. With 378 Illustrations. Cr. 
8vo, 125. 
Also in Three Volumes, price 4*. each. 

Greville.— A JOURNAL OF THE 
REIGNS OF KING GEORGE IV., 
KING WILLIAM IV., AND QUEEN 
VICTORIA. By Charles C. F. Gre- 
ville, formerly Clerk of the Council. 
8 vols. Crown 8vo, 3«. 6d. each. 

Gross.— THE SOURCES AND LITERA- 
TURE OF ENGLISH HISTORY, from 
the Earliest Times to about 1485. By 
Charles Gross, Ph,D., Harvard Uni- 
versity. 8vo, ISs. net. 
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Hiatoric Towns.— Edited by E. A. 
Frbbman, D.C.L., and Rev. William 
Hunt, M.A. With Maps and Plaus. 
Crown 8yo, Zs, M. each. 



Hamilton.— HISTORICAL RECORD 
OF THE 14th (KING'S) HUSSARS, 
from A.D. 1715 to a.d. 1900. By Col- 
onel Hbmbt Blackburmb Hamilton, 
M.A., Christ Church, Oxford ; late com- 
manding the Regiment With 32 
Photogravure Portraits and numerous 
other Illustrations in colours. 4to. 



HARVARD NI8T0RI0AL STUDIEt. 

THE SUPPRESSION OF THE AFRICAN 
SLAVE TRADE TO THE UNITED 
STATES OF AMERICA, 1638-1870. 
By W. B, B. Du Bois, Ph.D. 8vo, 



THE CONTEST OVER THE RATIFICA- 
TION OF THE FEDERAL CONSTITU- 
TION IN MASSACHUSETTa By S. 
B. Habdino, A.M. 870, 9«. 

A CRITICAL STUDY OF NULLIFICA- 
TION IN SOUTH CAROLINA. By 
D. F. Houston, A.M. 8^0, d«. 

NOMINATIONS FOR ELECTIVE OF- 
FICE IN THE UNITED STATED 
By Fbedbbiok W. Dalunqbb, A.M. 
8vo, 7«. 6d. 



A BIBLIOGRAPHY OF BRITISH 
MUNICIPAL HISTORY, including 
Gilds and Parliamentary Representation. 
By Charles Gross, Ph.D. 8vo, 12s. 



THE LIBERTY AND FREE-SOIL 
PARTIES IN THE NORTH-WEST. 
By Thbodobb C. Smith, Ph.D. 8vo, 
7*. 6d. 



THE PROVINCIAL GOVERNOR IN 
THE ENGLISH COLONIES OF 
NORTH AMERICA. By Evabts 
BoDTBLL Gbbenk 8vo, 7«. 6<i. 



THE COUNTY PALATINE OF DUR- 
HAM : a Study in Constitutional 
History. By Gaillard Thomas Laps- 
ley, Ph.D. Svo, 10s. M. 



Bristol. 
Himt. 



By Re?. H. 



Carlisle. By MandeU 
Creighton, D.D. 

Cinque Ports. By 
Montague Burrows. 

Colchester. By Re?. 
E. L. Ctttts. 

Exeter. By B. A. 
Freeman. 

London. By Bev. W. 
J. Loftie. 



Oxford. By Rev. W. 
C. Boase. 

Winchester. By G. 
W. Kitchin, T>.D. 

York. By Sev. James 
Raine. 

New York. By Theo- 
dore Roosevelt. 

Boston (U.S.). By 
Henry Cabot Lodge. 



Hunter.— A HISTORY OF BRITISH 
INDIA. By Sir William Wilson 
HUNTEB, K.C.S.I., M.A., LL.D. 

Vol. I. — Introductory to the Overthrow 
of the English in the Spice Archi- 
pelago, 1623. With 4 Maps. Svo, 
18*. 

Vol. II. -^To the Union of the Old and 
New Companies under the Earl of 
Godolphin's Award. 1708. Svo, \%s. 

Ingram.— A CRITICAL EXAMINA- 
TION OF IRISH HISTORY: being a 
Replacement of the False by the True. 
From the Elizabethan Conquest to the 
Legislative Union of 1800. By T. Ddn- 
BAB INOBAM, LL.D. 2 vols. 8vo, 24«. 

Joyce. — A SHORT HISTORY OF 
IRELAND, from the Earliest Times to 
1603. By P. W. Joyce, LL.D. Crown 
Svo, lO*. 6c?. 

Kaye and Malleson.— HISTORY OF 
THE INDIAN MUTINY, 1867-1858. 
By Sir John W. Kayb and Colonel G. 
B. Malleson. With Analytical Index 
and Maps and Plans. 6 vols. Crown 
8vo, 3s. %d, each. 

Kent.— THE ENGLISH RADICALS; 
an Historical Sketch. By C. B. RoY- 
LANCE Kent. Crown 8vo, 7«. 6d. 
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Iiang (Andrew). 

THE COMPANIONS OF PICKLE; 
being a Sequel to * Pickle the Spy*. 
With 4 Plates. 8vo, 16s. 

THE MYSTERY OF MARY STUART. 
With Portraits, etc. 8vo, 



Laurie.— HISTORICAL SURVEY OF 
PRE-CHRISTIAN EDUCATION. By 
S. S. Laurie, A.M., LL.D. Crown 
8vo, Is, 6d. 



Lecky.— (The Rt Hon. William E. H.). 

HISTORY OF ENGLAND IN THE 
EIGHTEENTH CENTURY. 

Library Edition, 8 vols. 8vo, £7 4*. 
Vols. I. and II., 1700-1760, 36s. 
Vols. III. and IV., 1760-1784, 36*. 
Vols. V. and VI., 1784-1793, 36s. 
Vols. VII. and VIII., 1793-1800, 36s. 

CkMnet Edition. England. 7 vols. 
Crown 8vo, 6s. each. Ireland. 5 
vols. Crown 8vo, 6s. each. 

HISTORY OF EUROPEAN MORALS 
FROM AUGUSTUS TO CHARLE- 
MAGNE. 2 vols. Crown 8vo, 12s. 

HISTORY OF THE RISE AND IN- 
FLUENCE OF THE SPIRIT OF 
RATIONALISM IN EUROPE. 2 
vols. Crown 8vo, 12s. 

DEMOCRACY AND LIBERTY. 
Library Edition, 2 vols. 8vo, 36s. 
Cabinet Edition, 2 vols. Or. 8vo,12s. 



liOwelL— GOVERNMENTS AND 
PARTIES IN CONTINENTAL 
EUROPE. By A. Lawrence Lowell. 
2 vols. 8vo, 21«. 



liyttbn.— THE HISTORY OF LORD 
LYITON'S INDIAN ADMINISTRA- 
TION, 1876-1880. By Lady Betty 
Balfour. With Portrait and Map. 
Medium 8vo, 18s. 



Macaulay (Lord). 

THE LIFE AND WORKS OF LORD 
MACAULAY. 

* Edinburgh ' Edition, 10 vols. 8vo, 
6s. each. 



Vols. I.-IV. 
LAND. 



HISTORY OF ENG- 



Vols. V.-VII. ESSAYS, BIO- 
GRAPHIES, INDIAN PENAL 
CODE, CONTRIBUTIONS TO 
KNIGHT'S 'QUARTERLY 
MAGAZINE'. 

Vol. VIII. SPEECHES, LAYS OF 
ANCIENT ROME, MISCEL- 
LANEOUS POEMS. 

Vols. IX. and X. THE LIFE AND 
LETTERS OF LORD MACAULAY. 
By Sir G. 0. Trevelyan, Bart. 

THE WORKS. 

* Albany ' Edition. With 12 Portraits. 

12 vols. Large Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d, 
each. 

Vols. I.-VI. HISTORY OF ENG- 
LAND, FROM THE ACCESSION 
OF JAMES THE SECOND. 

Vols. VII.-X. ESSAYS AND BIO- 
GRAPHIES. 

Vols. XI.-XII. SPEECHES, LAYS 
OF ANCIENT ROME, ETC., AND 
INDEX. 

Cabinet Edition, 16 vols. Post 8vo, 
£4 16s. 

HISTORY OF ENGLAND FROM 
THE ACCESSION OF JAMES THE 
SECOND. 

Popula/r Edition. 2 vols. Cr. 8vo, 6s. 

Stvden^ 8 Edition, 2 vols. Cr. 8vo, 12s. 

People*8 Edition, 4 vols. Cr. 8vo, 16s. 

* A Jbany ' Edition. With 6 Portraits. 

6 vols. Large Crown 8vo, 3s. Qd. 
each. 

Cabinet Edition, 8 vols. Post Svo, 
48s. 

* Edinburgh* Edition. 4 vols. Svo^ 

6s. each. 
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Macaulay (Lord)— «m<i»u«i. 

CRITICAL AND HISTORICAL 
ESS AYS, WITH LAYS OF ANCIENT 
ROME, ETC., in 1 volume. 

Popular Edition. Crown 8to, 2«. M, 

Authorised Edition, Cr. 8vo, 2». 8d., 
or gilt edges. 3a. 6d. 

* SUver LOnary' Edition, With 

Portrait and 4 Illustrations to the 
* Lays '. Crown 8vo, 8«. W. 

CRITICAL AND HISTORICAL 

ESSAYS. 

Stwde-nt's Edition, 1 vol. Cr. 8vo, 

6s. 
People's Edition, 2 vols. Crown 

8vo, 85. 

* Trevdyan ' Edition, 2 vols. Crown 

8vo, 9s. 
Cabinet Edition. 4 vols. Post 8vo, 
24s. 

* Edinburgh' Edition. 3 vols. 8vo, 

6s. each. 

ESSAYS, uliich may be had separately, 
sewed, Qd. each ; cloth, Is. each. 



A ildison and Walpole. 

Crf»ker's Boswell'a 
Johnson. 

Hallam's Constitu- 
tional History. 

Warren Hastings. 

The Earl of Chatham 
(Two Essays). 



Frederic the Great. 

Ranke and Gladstone. 

Lord Bacon. 

Lord iJlive. 

Lord Byron, and The 
Comic Dramatists 
of the Restoration. 



MISCELLANEOUS WRITINGS. 
People's Edition, Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d, 

MISCELLANEOUS WRITINGS, 

SPEECHES, AND POEMS. 
Popular Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. M. 
Cabinet Edition. 4 vols. Post 8vo, 

24s. 

SELECTIONS FROM THE WRITINGS 
OF LORD MACAULAY. Edited, 
with Occasional Notes, by the Right 
Hon. Sir G. 0. Trbvblyan, Bart. 
Crown 8vo, 6*. 



Mackinnon.— THE HISTORY OF 
EDWARD THE THIRD (1327-1877). 
By Jambs Mackinnon, Ph.D. 8vo, 18s. 



May.—THE CONSTITUTIONAL HIS- 
TORY OF ENGLAND since the Ac- 
cession of George III. 1760-1870. By 
Sir Thomas Ersrinb Mat, K.C.B. 
(Lord Famborough). 3 vols. Crown 
8vo, 18s. 



Merivale (Charub, D.D.), sometime 
Dean of Ely* 

HISTORY OF THE ROMANS UNDER 
THE EMPIRE. 8 vols. Crown 8vo, 
3s. Qd. each. 

THE FALL OF THE ROMAN RE- 
PUBLIC : a Short History of the Last 
Century of the Commonwealth. 12mo, 
7s. 6rf. 

GENERAL HISTORY OF ROME, 
from the Foundation of the City to 
the Fall of Angustulns, B.C. 753-a.d. 
476. With 6 Maps. Crown 8vo, 
7s. 6^. 



Montague.— THE ELEMENTS OF 
ENGLISH CONSTITUTIONAL HIS- 
TORY. Bv F. C. MONTAOUB, M.A. 
Crown 8vOy 8s. Qd. 



K"a8h.— THE GREAT FAMINE AND 
ITS CAUSES. By Vauohan Nash. 
With 8 Illustrations from Photographs 
by the Author, and a Map of India 
showing the Famine Area. Crown 8vo, 
6s. 



Powell and Trevelyan. — THE 
PEASANTS' RISING AND THE LOL- 
LARDS : a Collection of Unpublished 
Documents, forming an Appendix to 
* England in the Age of Wycliffe '. 
Edited by Edoar Powell and G. M. 
Trbvkltan. 8vo, 6s. net. 



Randolph.— THE LAW AND POLICY 
OP ANNEXATION, with Special Refer- 
ence tfi the Philippines; together with 
Observations on the Status of Cuba. By 
Carman F. Randolph, of the New York 
Bar, author of 'The Law of Eminent 
Domain '. 8vo, 9s. net. 
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Ransome.— THE RISE OF CONSTI- 
TUTIONAL GOVERNMENT IN ENG- 
LAND. By Cybil Ranbomb, M.A. 
Crown 8vo, 6«. 



Seebohm.--THE ENGLISH VILLAGE 
COMMUNITY. By Frederic Seb- 
BOHM, LL.D., F.S.A. With 13 Maps 
and Plates. Svo, 16^. 



Shaw.— A HISTORY OF THE ENG- 
LISH CHURCH DURING THE CIVIL 
WARS AND UNDER THE COMMON- 
WEALTH, 1640-1660. By Wm. A. 
Shaw, LittD. 2 vols. 8vo, 36«. 



Smith. — CARTHAGE AND THE 
CARTHAGINIANS. ByR.B08W0RTH 
Smith, M.A. With Maps, Plans, etc. 
Crown 8vo, Zs, Qd, 



Stephens.— A HISTORY OF THE 
FRENCH REVOLUTION. By H. 
Morse Stephens. Vols. I. and 11. Svo, 
18«. 



Sternberg.— MY EXPERIENCES OF 
THE BOER WAR. By Adalbert 
Count Sternberg. Translated from the 
German. With Preface by Lieut. -Col. 
G. F. R. Henderson, author of ' Stone- 
wall Jackson and the American Civil 
War' ; late Director of Military In- 
telligence, Head-Quarters Staff^ South 
African Field Force. Or. Sfo, 5«. net 



Stubbs.— HISTORY OF THE UNI- 
VERSITY OF DUBLIN, from its 
Foundation to the End of the Eighteenth 
Century. By J. W. Stubbs. 8vo, 12^. M. 



Subaltern's (A) Letters to his 
Wife. (The Boer War.) Cr. 8vo, Zs, ^. 



Sutherland.— THE HISTORY OF 
AUSTRALIA AND NEW ZEALAND, 
from 1606 - 1890. By Alexander 
Sutherland, M'A., and George 
Sutherland, M.A. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6<2. 



Taylor.— A STUDENT'S MANUAL 
OF THE HISTORY OF INDIA. By 
Colonel Meadows Taylor, C.S.I. 
Crown 8vo, 7«. 6d. 



Todd.— PARLLA.MENTAR Y GO VERN- 
MENTIN THE BRITISH COLONIES. 
By Alphbus Todd, LL.D. 8vo, 30s. net. 

Trevelyan.— THE AMERICAN RE- 
VOLUTION. Part I. 1766-1776. By 
the Right Hon. Sir G. 0. Trevelyan, 
Bart 8vo, 16«. 

Trevelyan.--ENGLAND IN THE AGE 
OF WYCLIFFE. By George Macau- 
lay Trevelyan. 8vo, 15s. 

Wakeman and Hassall.— ESSAYS 
INTRODUCTORY TO THE STUDY 
OF ENGLISH CONSTITUTIONAL 
HISTORY. Edited by Henry Offley 
Wakeman, M.A.; and Arthur Has- 
BALL, M.A. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Walpole.— HISTORY OF ENGLAND 
FROM THE CONCLUSION OF THE 
GREAT WAR IN 1815 TO 1858. By 
Sir Spkncer Walpole, K.C.B. 6 vols. 
Crown 8vo, 6«. each. 

Wood-Martin.— PAGAN IRELAND: 
AN ARCHAEOLOGICAL SKETCH. A 
Handbook of Irish Pre-Christian An- 
tiquities. By W. G. Wood-Martin, 
M.R. I. A. With 612 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo, 14*. 



Wylie (J. Hamilton). 

HISTORY OF ENGLAND UNDER 
HENRY IV. By James Hamilton 
Wylie, M.A. 4 vols. Crown 8vo. 
Vol. I., 1399-1404, 10s. 6d. Vol. II., 
1405-1406, 15s. {out of print). Vol. 
III., 1407-1411, 15s. Vol. IV., 1411- 
1413, 21s. 

THE COUNCIL OF CONSTANCE TO 
THE DEATH OF JOHN HUS : being 
the Ford Lectures, 1900. Crown 8vo, 
6s. net. 
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Bacon.— THE LETTERS AND LIFE 
OF FRANCIS BACON, INCLUDING 
ALL HIS OCCASIONAL WORKS. 
Edited by James Speddino. 7 toIs. 
Svo, £4 4«. 

Bagehot. — BIOGRAPHICAL 
STUDIES. By Walter Baobhot. 
Crown Svo, 80. 6d. 

Carlyle.— THOMAS CARLYLE : A 
H istory of his Life. By Jambs Anthony 
Froude. 

1795-1835. 2 vols. Crown Svo, 7*. 

1S34-1SS1. 2 vols. Crown Svo, 7«. 

Caroline of Anspach AND HER 
TIMES. By W. H. WiLKlNS, M.A., 
Author of * The Love of an Uncrowned 
Queen '. 2 vols., Svo. 

Cellini.— CHISEL, PEN AND POIGN- 
ARD, or Benvenuto Cellini, his Times 
and his Contemporaries. By the Author 
of * The Life of a Prig '. With 19 Illus- 
trations. Crown Svo, 5s. 

Crozier.— MY INNER LIFE : being a 
Chapter in Personal Evolution and 
Autobiography. By John Beattie 
Crozier, LL.D. Svo, 14«. 

Dante.— THE LIFE AND WORKS OF 
DANTE ALLIGHIERI : being an In- 
troduction to the Study of the ' Divina 
Commedia '. By the Rev. J. F. Hogan, 
D.D. With Portrait. Svo, 12s. M. 

Danton.— LIFE OF DANTON. By A. 
H. Bebsly. With Portraits. Cr. Svo, 6s. 

De Bode. — THE BARONESS DE 
BODE, 1775-1803. By William S. 
Childb-Pemberton. With 4 Photo- 
gravure Portraits and other Illustrations. 
Svo, 12s. 6c?. net, 

Duncan.— ADMIRAL DUNCAN. By 
The Earl op Camperdown. With 3 
Portraits, Svo, 16s. 



Erasmus.— LIFE AND LETTERS OF 
ERASMUS. By James Ahthont 
Fboude. Crown Svo, 3s. ^d, 

Faraday.— FARADAY AS A DIS 
COVERER. By John Tyndall. Crown 
Svo, 3s. 6d. 

Foreign Courts AND FOREIGN 
HOMES. By A. M. F. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Fox.— THE EARLY HISTORY OF 
CHARLES JAMES FOX. By the 
Right Hon. Sir G. 0. Trevblyan, Bart. 

JJJbrary Edition, Svo, 18«. 

Gheap Edition, Crown Svo, Ss. 6d, 

Granville. — SOME RECORDS OF 
THE LATER LIFE OF HARRIET, 
COUNTESS GRANVILLE. By her 
Grand-daughter, the Hon. Mrs. Old- 
field. With 17 Portraits. 8vo, 16s. net 

Hamilton.— LIFE OF SIR WILLIAM 
HAMILTON. By R. P. Graves. Svo, 
3 vols. 15s. each. Addendum. Svo, 
6d, sewed, 

Havelock. — MEMOIRS OF SIR 
HENRY HAVELOCK, K.C.B. By 
John Clark Marshman. Chrown Svo, 
3s. iid, 

Haweis.— MY MUSICAL LIFE. By 
the Rev, H. R. Haweis. With Portrait 
of Richard Wagner and 3 Illustrations. 
Crown Svo, 6s. net 

Hiley.— MEMORIES OF HALF A 
CENTURY. By the Rev. R, W. Hiley, 
D.D. With Portrait Svo, 15s. 

Holroyd (Maria Josepha). 

THE GIRLHOOD OF MARIA JO- 
SEPHA HOLROYD (Lady Stanley 
of Alderley). Recorded in Letters of a 
Hundred Years Ago, from 1776-1796. 
Edited by J. H. Adeane. With 6 
Portraits, Svo, ISs. 

THE EARLY MARRIED LIFE OF 
MARIA JOSEPHA, LADY STAN- 
LEY OF ALDERLEY, FROM 1796. 
Edited by J. H. Adeane. With 10 
Portraits, etc. Svo, 18s. 
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Jackson.— STONEWALL JACKSON 
AND THE AMERICAN CIVIL WAR. 
By Lieut. -Col. G. F. R. Henderson. 
With 2 Portraits and 33 Maps and 
Plans. 2 vols. Crown 8vo, 16*. net. 

Leslie.— THE LIFE AND CAM- 
PAIGNS OF ALEXANDER LESLIE, 
FIRST EARL OP LEVEN. By C. 
Sauford Tbrry. With Portrait, Maps 
and Plans. 8vo, 16«. 

Luther.— LIFE OF LUTHER. By 
JULTOS KosTLiN. With 62 Illustra- 
tions and 4 Facsimiles of MSS. Crown 
8vo, 38. M, 

Macaulay.— THE LIFE AND LET- 
TERS OF LORD MACAULAY. By 
the Right Hon. Sir G. 0. Trkvbltan, 
Bart. 

Popula/r Edition, Or. 8vo, 2*. Qd. 

StudenU^s Edition, Or. 8vo, 6«. 

Cabinet Edition, 2 vols. Post 8vo, 12s. 

* Edinburgh * Edition, 2 vols. 8vo, 
6*. each. 

lAbrwry Edition, 2 vols. 8vo, 36s. 

Marbot.— THE MEMOIRS OP THE 
BARON DE MARBOT. 2 vols. Crown 
8vo, 7s. 

Max MiiHer (F.) 

MY AUTOBIOGRAPHY : a Fragment. 
With 6 Portraits. 8vo, 12s. 6d, 

AULD LANG SYNE. Second Series. 
8vo, 10s. ed. 

CHIPS FROM A GERMAN WORK- 
SHOP .Vol. IL Biographical Essays. 
Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Meade.— GENERAL SIR RICHARD 
MEADE AND THE FEUDATORY 
STATES OF CENTRAL AND SOUTH- 
ERN INDIA. By Thomas Henry 
Thornton. With Portrait, Map and 
Illustrations. 8vo, 10s. Qd. net 

Morris.— THE LIFE OF WILLIAM 
MORRIS. By J. W. Mackail. With 
6 Photogravure Portraits and 16 Illus- 
trations. 2 vols. 8vo, 32s. 



On the Banks of the Seine.— By 

A. M. F. , Authoress of * Foreign Courts 
and Foreign Homes '. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Pearson.— CHARLES HENRY PEAR- 
SON, Author of ' National Life and 
Character'. Memorials by Himself, 
his Wife and his Friends. Edited by 
William Stbbbing. With a Portrait. 
Svo, 14s. 

Place.— THE LIFE OF FRANCIS 
PLACE. 1771-1854. By Graham Wal- 
las, M.A. With 2 Portraits. 8vo, 12s. 

Riiinakrishna : his Life and Sayings. 
By the Right Hon. F. Max MOller. 
Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Romanes.— THE LIFE AND LET- 
TERS OF GEORGE JOHN ROMANES. 
Written and Edited by his Wipe. With 
Portrait and 2 Illustrations. Crown Svo, 
5s. net. 

Russell. — SWALLOWFIELD AND 
ITS OWNERS. By Constance, Lady 
Russell of Swallow field Park. With 
Photogravure Portraits and other Illus- 
trations. 4to. 

Seebohm.— THE OXFORD REFOR- 
MERS—JOHN COLET, ERASMUS, 
AND THOMAS MORE : a History of 
their Fellow-Work. By Frederick 
Seebohm. Svo, I4s. 

Shakespeare.— OUTLINES OF THE 
LIFE OF SHAKESPEARE. By J. O 
HALLIWELL-PHILLIPPS. With Il- 
lustrations and Facsimiles. 2 vols. Roval 
Svo, 21s. ^ 

Victoria, Queen, 1819-1900. By 
Richard R. Holmes, M.V.O., F.S.A. 
Librarian to the Queen. New and 
Cheaper Edition. With a Supplementary 
Chapter, bringing the narrative to the 
Queen's visit to Ireland, 1900. With 
Photogravure Portrait. Cr. Svo, 5s. net. 

Wellington.— LIFE OF THE DUKE 
OF WELLINGTON. By the Rev. G. R. 
Glbio, M.A. Crown Svo, 3s. 6d, 
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Arnold.— SEAS AND LANDS. By Sir 
EDWfN Arnold. With 71 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, 8«. &! 



Baker (Sir S. W.). 

EIGHT YEARS IN CEYLON. With 
6 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 8*. 6<i. 

THE RIFLE AND THE HOUND IN 
CKYLON. With 6 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, 3«. 6<t 



Ball (John). 
THE ALPINE GUIDK. 

Vol. I., THE WESTERN ALPS : the 
Alpine Region, South of the Rhone 
Valley, from the Col de Tenda to 
the Simplon Pass. With 9 New 
and Revised Slaps. Crown 8vo, 
\2s. net. 

Vol. II., THE CENTRAL ALPS, 
North of the Rhone Valley, from 
thB Simplon Pass to the Adige 
Valley. \In prepcuraJiion. 

HINTS AND NOTES, PRACTICAL 
AND SCIENTIFIC, FOR TRAVEL- 
LERS IN THE ALPS. A New Ed- 
ition, prepared on behalf of the 
Alpine Club. By W. A. B. COOUDOB. 
Crown 8vo, Zs, net 

Bent.— THE RUINED CITIES OF MA- 
SHONALAND: being a Record of 
Excavation and Exploration in 1891. 
By J. Theodorb Bent. With 117 Il- 
lustrations. Crown 8vo, Zs, M, 



Brassey (Thb Latb Ladt). 

SUNSHINE AND STORM IN THB 
EAST. 

GcUnnet Edition, With 2 Maps and 
114 Illustrations. Cr. 8yo, It. M. 

Popular EdUion. With 103 Illus- 
trations. 4to. 6<2. sewed, Xs. cloth. 
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A VOYAGE IN THB • SUNBEAM " ; 
OUR HOME ON THE OCEAN FOR 
ELEVEN MONTHS. 

Cabinet Edition, With Map and 66 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

'Silver Librwry' Edition. With 66 
Illustrations. Crown 8yo, Ss. 6d. 

Popular EdUion. With 60 Illus- 
trations. 4to, 6d. sewed. Is. cloth. 

School EdUion. With 37 Illustra- 
tions Fcp., 2*. cloth, or Ss. white 
parchment 

IN THE TRADES, THE TROPICS, 
AND THE * ROARING FORTIJES'. 

Cabinet EdUion. With Map and 220 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 



Crawford. — SOUTH AMERICAN 
SKETCHES. By Robbbt Crawtobd, 
M.A. Crown 8vo, 6s 



Froude (Jambs A. ). 

OCEANA: or England and her Coloiv- 
ies. With 9 Illustrations. Crown 
8yo, Ss. 6d. 



THE ENGLISH IN THE WEST IN- 
DIES : or, the Bow of Ulysses. With 
9 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 2s. 
boards, 28. 6d. cloth. 



Heathcote.— ST. KILDA. By Nor- 
man Heathcotb. With a Map and 80 
Illustrations from the Sketches and 
Photographs of the People, Scenery and 
Birds, by the Author. 8vo, 10s. Qd. net. 



Howitt.— VISITS TO REMARKABLE 
PLACES. Old Halls, Battlefields, 
Scenes, illustrative of Striking Passages 
in English History and Poetry. By 
William Howitt. With 80 lUuatra- 
tions. Crown 8iro, 8«. Qd, 
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Travel and Adventure, The Colonies, etc. — continued. 



Knight (E. F.). 

THE CRUISE OF THE *ALERTE'; 
the Narrative of a search for Trea- 
sure oil the Desert Island of Trinidad. 
With 2 Maps and 23 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, 3s. 6rf 



WHERE THREE EMPIRES MEET : a 
Narrative of Recent Travel in Kash- 
mir, Western Tibet, Baltistan, Ladak, 
Gilgit, and the adjoining Countries. 
With a Map and 54 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, 3». 6rf. 



THE ' FALCON ' ON THE BALTIC : a 
Voyage from London to Copenhagen 
in a Three-Tonner. With 10 Full- 
page Illustrations. Cr. 8vo, 3s. 6</. 



Lees.— PEAKS AND PINES: another 
Norway Book. By J. A. Lers, Joint 
Author of 'ITiree in Norway,' and 
'B.C., 1887*. With 63 Illustrations 
from Drawings and Photographs. Or. 
8vo, 6s. 



Lees and Clutterbuck.— B.C. 1887. 
A RAMBLE IN BRITISH COLUMBIA. 
By J. A. Lees and W. J. Clutterbuck. 
With Map and 75 Illustrations. Crown 
Svo, 3s. 6c/. 



Lynch. — ARMENIA : Travels and 
Studies. By H. F. B. Lynch. With 
100 Whole- page Illustrations and up- 
wards of lOO in the text, reproduced 
troju Photographs by the Author ; Plaus 
of Mountains, Ancient Sites, etc., and 
a Map. 2 vols. 8vo. 



Macdonald.— THE GOLD COAST: 
PAST AND PRESENT. By George 
MACDf)NALD, Director of Education and 
H.M. Inspector of Schools for the Gold 
Coast Colony and the Protectorate. With 
32 illustrations. Crown 8yo, Is. M. 



Nansen.— THE FIRST CROSSING OF 
GREENLAND. By Fridtjok Nansen. 
With 143 Illustrations and a Map. Cr. 
Svo, 3s. 6d. 



Notes on Reconnoitring IN 
SOUTH AFRICA— BOER WAR, 1899- 
1900. 16rao, Is. net. 



Rice.— OCCASIONAL ESSAYS ON 
NATIVE SOUTH INDIAN LIFE. By 
Stanley P. Rice, Indian Civil Service. 
Svo, 10s. 6rf. 



Smith.-CLIMBINGINTHE BRITISH 
ISLES. By W. P. Haskett Smith. 
With Illustrations by Ellis Cahb and 
numerous Plans. 

Part L ENGLAND. 16nio, 3s. net 

PART II. WALES AND IRELAND. 
16mo, 3s. net. 



Stephen.— THE PLAYGROUND OF 
EUROPE (The Alps). By Leslie 
Stephen. With 4 Illustrations. Cr. 
8vo, 3^. 6(/. 



Three in Norway.— By Two of them. 
With a Map and 59 II lustrations. Cr. 
8vo, 2s. boards, 2a. 6</. cloth. 



Tyndall (John). 

THE GLACIERS OF THE ALPS: 
being a Narrative of Excursions and 
Ascents. An Account of the Origin 
and Phenomena of Glaciers, aud an 
Exposition of the Physical Principles 
to which they are related. With 61 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 6s. 6rf. net. 



HOURS OF EXERCISE IN THE 
ALPS. With 7 Illuutrationt. Cr. 
8vo, 6«. M. net. 
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Sport and Pastime. 
THE BADMINTON LIBRARY. 

Edited by His Gracb thb Latb DUKE OF BEAUFORT, K.6., sad A. K T. 
WATSON. CiowD 8vo, price IO5. 6rf. each Volume, Cloth. 

*«* The Volumes are also issued half -bound in Leather ^ with gilt top. The price 

can be had from all Booksellers. 

ARCHERY. By C. J. Loxgmaw and 
Col. H. Walrond. With ContributioM 
by Miss Legh, Viscount Dillon, etc. 
With 2 Maps, 23 Plates, and 172 Illus- 
trations in the Text. Cr. 8vo, 10«. 6d, 

ATHLETICS. By Montagub Shear- 
man. With Chapters on Athletics at 
School by W. Beach Thomas ; Athletic 
Sports in America by C. H. Shbrill ; a 
Contribution on Paper-chasing by W. 
Rye, and an Introduction by Sir Rich- 
ard Webster (Lord Alverstone). 
With 12 Plates and 27 Illustrations in 
the Text. Crown 8vo, 10*. 6d. 



BIG GAME SHOOTING. 
Phillips- W ollbt. 



By Cuve 



Vol. I. Africa and America. 
With Contributions by Sir Samuel 
W. Baker, W. C. Oswbll, F. C. 
Sblous, etc. With 20 PUtes and 57 
Illustrations in the Text. Crown 8vo, 
IQs. 6d. 

VoL II. Europe, Asia, and the 
Arctic Regions. With Contri- 
butions by Lieut. -Colonel R. Heber 
Percy, Major Algernon C. Heber 
Percy, etc. With 17 Plates and 56 
Illustrations in the Text Crown 8vo, 
10s. Qd. 

BILLIARDS. By Major W. Broadfoot, 
R.E., A. H. Boyd, Sydenham Dixon, 
etc. With 11 Plates, 19 Illustrations 
in the Text, and numerous Diagrams. 
Crown 8vo, 10s. 6d. 

COURSING AND FALCONRY. Cours- 
ing, by Harding Cox, thoroughly 
Revised by Charles Richardson ; 
Falconry, bv the Hon. Gerald Las- 
CELLES. With 20 Plates and 55 Illus- 
trations in the Text C*r. 8vo, 10s. 6d. 

CRICKET. By A. G. Steel, the Hon. 
R. H. Lyttelton, Andrew Lang, W. 
G. Grace, etc. With 13 Plates and 52 
Illustrations in the Text. Crown 8vo, 
lOs.Qd, 



CYCLING. By the Earl of Albbmarle 
and G. Lacy Hillier. With 19 Plates 
and 44 Illustrations in the Text Cr. 
8vo. 10s. M. 

DANCING. By Mrs. Lillt Grove, 
Miss MlDDLETON, The Hon. Mrs. 
Armytage, etc. With Musical Ex- 
amples, and 38 Full-page Plates and 
93 Illustrations in the IVaxt Cr. 8to, 
10s. Qd. 

DRIVING. By His Grace the late DuKi 
OP Beaufort, K.G., A. E. T. Watson, 
The Earl op Onslow, etc. With 12 
Plates and 54 Illustrations in the Text 
Crown 8vo, 10s. Qd. 

FENCING, BOXING AND WREST- 
LING. By Walter H. Pollock, F. 
C. Grove, C. Prevost, E. B. Mitchell, 
and Walter Armstrong. With 18 
Plates and 24 Illustrations in the Text 
Crown 8vo, 10s. Qd. 

FISHING. By H. Oholmondslbt- 
Pennbll. 

Vol. I.— Salmon and Trout. With 
Contributions by H. R. Francis, 
Major J OHN P. Traherne, etc. With 
9 Plates and numerous Illustrations of 
Tackle, etc. Crown 8vo, 10s. 6d. 

VoL II.— -Ptke and Other Coarse 
Fish. With Contributions by the 
Marquis of Exeter, William 
Senior, G. Christopher Davis, etc. 
With 7 Plates and numerous Illustra- 
tions of Tackle, etc. Cr. 8vo, 10s. 6il. 

FOOTBALL.— History, by Montaaue 
Shearman ; The AssocIATIo^ Gamb, 
by W. J. Oakley and G. O. Smith; 
The Rugby Union Game, by Frank 
Mitchell. With other Contribu- 
tions by R. E. Magna GHTEN, M. C. 
Kemp, J. E. Vincent, Walter Camp 
and A. Sutherland. With 19 Plates 
and 35 Illustrations in the Text. Crown 
8yo^ 10s. Qd, 
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Sport and Pastime — continued, 
THE BADMINTON L\BRAR\~continued. 



GOLF. By Horaob G. Hutchinson. 
With Contributions by the Rt. Hon. A. 
J. Balfour, M.P., Sir Waltbr Simpson, 
Bart., Andrew Lano, etc. With 32 
Plates and 57 Illustrations in the Text. 
Crown 8vo, 10*. M. 

HUNTING. By His Grace the late Dukb 
op Bbauport, K.G., Mowbray Morris, 
the Earl op Suffolk and Bbrkshire, 
G. H. Longman, etc. With 5 Plates 
and 54 Illustrations in the Text. Crown 
8vo, 10«. U. 

MOUNTAINEERING. By C. T. Dbnt, 
the Right Hon. J. Bryce, M.P., Sir 
Martin Conway, D. W. Freshfibld, 
etc. With 13 Plates and 91 Illustrations 
in the Text. Crown 8vo, 10*. 6«?. 

POETRY OF SPORT (THE). Selected 
by Hbadlby Peek. With a Chapter 
on Classical Allusions to Sport by 
Andrew Lang, and a Special Preface 
to the BADMINTON LIBRARY by 
A. E. T. Watson. With 32 Plates and 
74 Illustrations in the Text. Crown 
8vo, 10«. 6fl?. 

RACING AND STEEPLE-CHASING. 
By the Earl of Suffolk and Bbrk- 
shire, W. G. Craven, the Hon. F. 
Lawlby, Arthur Coventry, and A. E. 
T. Watson. With Frontispiece and 56 
Illustrations in the Text. Crown 8vo, 
10s. 6<i. 

RIDING AND POLO. By Captain 
Robert Weir, the late Duke of Beau- 
fort, the Earl of Onslow, J. Murray 
Brown, T. F. Dale, etc. With 25 
Plates and 37 Illustrations in the Text. 
Crown 8vo, 10s. 6rf. 

ROWING. By R. P. P. Rows and C. M. 
Pitman. With Chapters on Steering 
by C. P. Serocold aud F. C. Beqo; 
Metropolitan Rowing by S. Lb Blanc 
Smith; and on PUNTING by P. W. 
Squire. With 75 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo, 10s. 6<i. 

SEA FISHING. By John Bickerdyke, 
Sir H. W. Gore-Booth, Alfred C. 
Harmsworth, and W. Senior. With 
22 Full-page Plates and 175 Illustrations 
in the Text. Crown 8vo, 10s. 6^. 



SHOOTING. 

Vol. I.— Field and Covbrt. By Lord 
Walsingham, Sir Ralph Payne- 
Gallwey, Bart., the Hon. Gbrald 
Lascellbs and A. J. Stuart- 
WORTLEY. With 11 Plates and 95 
Illustrations in the Text. Crown Svo, 
10s. 6fl?. 

t 

Vol. II.— Moor and Marsh. By 
Lord Walsingham, Sir Ralph 
Payne-Gallwby, Bart., Lord Lovat 
and Lord Charlbs Lennox Kerb. 
With 8 Plates and 57 Illustrations in 
the Text. Crown 8vo, 10s. M. 

SKATING, CURLING, TOBOGGANING. 
By J. M. Hbathcote, C. G. Tbbbutt, 
T. Maxwell Witham, etc. With 12 
Plates and 272 Illustrations in the Text. 
Crown 8vo, 10s. 6e^. 

SWIMMING. By Archibald Sinclair 
and William Henry. With 13 Plates 
and 112 Illustrations in the Text. Crown 
8vo, 10s. M, 

TENNIS, LAWN TENNIS, RACKETS 
AND FIVES. By J. M. and C. G. 
Hbathcote, E. 0. Pleydbll-Bouvbrib, 
and A. C. Ainobb. With Contributions 
by the Hon. A. Lyttblton, W. C. 
Marshall, Miss L. Dod, etc. With 
12 Plates and 67 Illustrations in the 
Text Crown 8vo, 10s. 6d. 

YACHTING. 

Vol. I.— Cruising, Construction op 
Yachts, Yacht Racing Rulbs, 
Fitting-Out, etc. By Sir Edward 
Sullivan, Bart., the Earl op Pem- 
broke, Lord Brassey. K.C.B., R. T. 
Pritchett, E. F. Knight, etc. With 
21 Plates and 93 Illustrations in the 
Text. Crown 8vo, 10s. 6d. 

Vol. II.— Yacht Clubs, Yachting in 
America AND the Colonies, Yacht 
Racing, etc. By R. T. Pritchett, 
the Marquis of Dofferin and Ava, 
K. P. , the Earl of Onslow, etc. With 
35 Plates and 160 Illustrations in the 
Text Crown 8vo, 10s. Qd, 
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Sport and Pastime — continued. 
FUR, FEATHER, AND FIN SERIES. 

Edited by by A. K. T. Watson. 

Crown Svo, price 5«. each Volume, cloth. 

The Volumes are also issued haHf-bownd in Leather, with ffiU top. The price can 

be kad/rom all Booksellers, 



THE P/.RTRIDGK. Natural History, 
by the Rev. H. A. Macpherson ; 
S^ooTiNO, by A. J. Stuart- WoRTLKY ; 
CooKBRY, by Gbokob Saintsbury. 
With 11 IlIuRtrations and various Dia- 
grauis in the Text. Crown Svo, bs. 

THE GROUSE. Natural History, by 
the Rev. H. A. Macphbrson; Shoot- 
ing, by A. J. Stuart-Wortlby ; 
CooKBRY, by Georob Saintsbury. 
With 13 Illustrations and various Dia- 
grams in the Text. Crown Svo, fts, 

THE PHEASANT. Natural History, 
by the Rev. H. A. Macphbrson ; Shoot- 
ing, by A. J. Stuart-Wortlby; 
CooKBRY, by Alexander Innes Shand. 
With 10 Illustrations and various Dia- 
grams. Crown Svo, bs^ 

TH E HARE. Natural History, by the 
Rev. H. A. Macphbrson ; Shooting, 
by the Hon. Gbrald Lascblles; 
Coursing, by Charles Richardson; 
Hunting, by J. S. Gibbons and G. H. 
Longman; Cookery, by Col. Kennby 
Herbert. With 9 Illustrations. Crown 
Svo, bs. 



RED DEER. Natural History, by the 
Rev. H. A. Macphbrson ; Dbbr Stalk- 
ing, by Cameron of Lochibl ; Stag 
Hunting, by Viscount Ebrinoton ; 
Cookery, by Alexander Innes Shand. 
With 10 Illustrations. Crown Svo, bs. 

THE SALMON. By the Hon. A. E. 
Gathorne-Hardy. With Chapters on 
the Law of Salmon Fishing by Claud 
Douglas Pennant; Cookery, by Alex- 
ander Innes Shand. With 8 illustra- 
tions. Crown Svo, bs, 

THE TROUT. By the Marquess of 
Granby. With Chapters on the Breed- 
ing of Trout by Col. H. Custance ; and 
Cookery, by Alexander Innes Shand. 
With 12 Illustrations. Crown Svo, 5*. 

THE RABBIT. By Jambs Edmund 
Harting. ' With a Chapter on Cookery 
by Alexander Innes Shand. With 1*0 
Illustrations. Crown Svo, bs. 

PIKE AND PERCH. By William Senior 
{'Red Spinner,* Editor of the FieUl). 
With Chapters by 'John Bjckbrdykb ' 
and W. H. Pope. Cookery, by Alex- 
ander Innbs Shand. With 12 Illustra- 
tions. Crown Svo, bs. 



Bickerdyke.— DAYS OF MY LIFE 
ON WATER, FRESH AND SALT: 
and other papers. By John Bicker- 
dyke. With Photo-Etching Frontis- 
piece and S Full-page Illustrations. 
Crown Svo, 6«. 

Blackburne.— MR. BLACKBURNE'S 
GAMES AT CHESS. Selected, An- 
notated and Arranged by Himself. 
Edited, with a Biographical Sketch and 
a brief HivStory of Blindfold Chess, by 
P. Anderson Graham. With Portrait 
of Mr. BLickbume. Svo, 7«. 6«{. net. 



Cawthorne and Herod.— ROYAL 
ASCOT : its Histoiy and its Associa- 
tions. By George Jambs Cawthorne 
and Richard S. tiBROD. With 32 
Plates and 106 lUastrations in the Text. 
Demy 4to, £1 11«. 6c/. net 

Dead Shot (The) : or. Sportsman's 
Complete Guide. Being a Treatise on 
the use of the Gun, with Rudimentarj' 
and Finishing Lessons in the Art of 
Shooting Game of all kinds. Also 
Game-driving, Wildfowl and Pigeon- 
Shooting, Dog-breaking, etc By 
Marksman. With numerous Tllantra- 
tions. Crown Svo. 10«. 6ci. 
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Sport and Pastime — continued. 



Ellis.— CHESS SPARKS ; or, Short and 
Briglit Games of Che^s. Collected and 
Arranged by J. H. Ellis, M.A. 8vo, 

Folkard.— THE WILD-FOWLER: A 
Treatise on Fowling, Ancient and 
Modern, descriptive also of Decoys and 
Flight-ponds, Wild-fowl Shooting, 
Gunning-punts, Shooting-yachts, etc. 
Also Fowling in the Fens and in For- 
eign Countries, Rock-fowling, etc., etc. 
By H. C. Folkard. With 13 Engrav- 
ings on Steel, and several Woodcuts. 
8vo, 12«. W. 

Ford. — MIDDLESEX COUNTY 
CRICKET CLUB, 1864-1899. Written 
and Compiled by W. J. Ford jat the 
request of the Committee of the County 
C.C.). With Frontispiece Portrait of 
Mr. V. E. Walker. 8vo, 10». net. 

Ford.— THE THEORY AND PRAC- 
TICE OF ARCHERY. By Horace 
Ford. New Edition, thoroughly Re- 
vised and Rewritten by W. Butt, M.A. 
With a Preface by C. J. Longman, M.A. 
8vo, 14«. 

Francis.— A BOOK ON ANGLING: 

or. Treatise on the Art of Fishing in 
every Branch ; including full illustrated 
List of Salmon Flies. By Francis 
Francis. With Portrait and Coloured 
Plates. Crown 8vo, 15«. 

Gtethome-Hardy.-AUTUMNS IN 
ARGYLESHIRE WITH ROD AND 
GUN. By the Hon. A. E. Gathornb- 
Hardt. With 8 Photogravure Illus- 
trations by Archibald Thorbubn. 
8vo, 10*. 6tf. net. 

araham. — COUNTRY PASTIMES 
FOR BOYS. By P. Anderson Gra- 
ham. With 252 Illustrations from 
Drawings and Photographs. Crown 
8vo, Za. net 

Hutchinson.— THE BOOK OF GOLF 
AND GOLFERS. By Horace G. 
Hutchinson. With Contributions by 
Miss Amy Pascob, H. H. Hilton, 
J. H. Taylor, H. J. Whiqham and 
Messrs. Sutton & Sons. With 71 
PortraitA irom Photographs. liarge 
Crowu 8vo, 7«. &i. net 



Lang.— ANGLING SKETCHES. By 
Andrew Lang. With 20 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, 3«. 6rf. 

Iiillie (Arthur). 

CROQUET: its History, Rules and 
Secrets. With 4 Full-page Illustra- 
tions, 15 niustrations in the Text, and 
27 Diagrams. Crown 8vo, 6^ 

CROQUET UP TO DATE. Containing 
the Ideas and Teachings of the Lead- 
ing Players and Champions. With 
Contributions by Lieut. -Col. the Hon. 
H. Needham, C. D. Looock, etc. 
With 19 Illustrations (15 Portraits) 
and numerous Diagrams. 8vo, IO5. 
^. net. 

Longman.— CHESS OPENINGS. By 
Frederick W. Longman. Fcp. 8vo, 
2«. ^. 

Madden.— THE DIARY OF MASTER 
WILLIAM SILENCE: a Study of 
Shakespeare and of Elizabethan Sport. 
By the Right Hon. D. H. Madden, 
Vice-Chancellor of the University of 
Dublin. 8vo, 16«. 

Maskelyne.- SHARPS AND FLATS : 
a Complete Revelation of the Secrets of 
Cheating at Games of Chance and 
Skill. By John Nbvil Maskelynb, of 
the Egyptian Hall. With 62 Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo, 6«. 

Millais. — THE WILD-FOWLER IN 
SCOTLAND. By John Guille Mil- 
lais. F.Z,S., etc. With a Frontispiece 
in Pnotogravure after a Drawing by Sir 
J. E. Millais, Bart., P.R.A. 8 Photo- 
gravure Plates, 2 Coloured Plates, and 
50 Illustrations from the Author's 
Drawings and from Photographs. Royal 
4to, 80«. net 

Moffat. — CRICKETY CRICKET : 
Rhymes and Parodies. By Douglas 
Moffat. With Frontispiece by Sir 
Frank Lockwood, Q.C., M.P., and 53 
Illustrations by tne Author. Crown 
8vo, 25. 6£f. 

Park.— THE GAME OF GOLF. By 
W^iLIAM Park, Jun., Champion 
Golfer, 1887-89. With 17 Plates and 
20 Illustrations in the Text Crow« 
Svo, la. M. 
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Sport and Pastime — continiied. 



Payne-Oallwey (Sir Ralph, Bart). 

LBTTERS TO YOUNG SHOOTERS 

(First Series). On the choice and 
Use of a Gun. With 41 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, 7». 6fl?. 

LETTERS TO YOUNG SHOOTERS 
(Secoud Series). On the Production, 
Preservation, and Killing of Game. 
With Directions in Shooting Wood- 
Pigeons and Breaking-in Retrievers. 
With Portrait and 103 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, 12«. M, 

liETTERS TO YOUNG SHOOTERS 
(Third Series). Comprising a Short 
Natural History of the Wildfowl that 
are Rare or Common to the British 
Islands, with Complete Directions in 
Shooting Wildfowl on the Coast and 
Inland. With 200 lUustrations. Cr. 
8vo, 18«. 



Pole.— THE THEORY OF THE MOD- 
ERN SCIENTIFIC GAME OF WHIST. 
By William Polk, F.R.S. Fcp. 8vo, 
2«. net. 

Proctor.— HOW TO PLAY WHIST: 
with the Laws and Etiquette of Whist 
By KiCHABD A. PROCTOB. Crown 8vo, 
Ss. net. 

Bonalds.— THE FLY-FISHER'S EN- 
TOMOLOGY. By Alfrkd Ronalds. 
With 20 Coloured Plates. Svo, 14a. 

Selous. — SPORT AND TRAVEL, 
EAST AND WEST. By Frederick 
CODRTBNEY Selous. With 18 Plates 
and 35 Illustrations in the Text. Med- 
ium 8vo, 12^. 6<2. net. 

WUcocks.— THE SEA FISHERMAN : 
• Comprising the chief Methods of Hook 
and Line Fishing in the British and 
other Seas, and Remarks on Nets, Boats 
and Boating. By J. C. Wiloocks. U- 
lustrated. Crown 8vo, 6«. 



Mental, Moral and Political Philosophy. 

LOQIG, RHETORIC, PSYCUOLOQY, ETC, 



Abbott.— THE ELEMENTS OF LOGIC. 
By T. K. Abbott, B.D. 12mo, 3«. 

Aristotle. 

THE ETHICS: Greek Text, Illustra- 
ted with Essay and Notes. By Sir 
Alexander Grant, Bart. 2 vols. 
8vo, 32*. 

AN INTRODUCTION TO ARISTOT- 
LE'S ETHICS. Books L -IV. (Book 
X., c. vi.-ix. in an Appendix.) With 
a continuous Analysis and Notes. 
By the Rev. E. Moore, T>,T>, Crown 
8vo, 10«. ^, 

Bacon (Francis). 

COMPLETE WORKS. Edited by R. 
L. Ellis, James Speddino and D. D. 
Heath. 7 vols. 8vo. £3 \Zs. Qd, 



Bacon (Francis) — comtinuedL 

LETTERS AND LIFE, includinff aU 
his occasional Works. Edited by 
James Speddino. 7 vols. Svo, 
£4 45. 

THE ESSAYS ; With Annotations. :i^ 
Richard Whately, D.D. 8vo, 10a. 6a. 

THE ESSAYS: With Notes by F. 
Storr and C. H. Gibson. Crown 
8vo, as. M, 

THE ESSAYS: With Introduction, 
Notes and Index. By E. A. Abbott, 
D.D. 2 vols. Fcp. 8vo, 6«. The 
Text and Index only^ without Intro- 
duction and Notes, in on* Tolam*. 
Fcp. Svo, 2*. 6ii. 
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Mental, Morel and Political Pliilosoplij — continued. 
Bain (Alixaitdib). 

DISSERTATIONS ON LEADING 
PHILOSOPHICAL TOPICS: being 
Articles reprinted from ' Mind '. 

MENTAL AND MORAL SCIENCE : a 
Compendinm of Psychology and 
Ethics. Crown 8vo, l6». 6d. 

O7* Separately i 

Part I. PSYCHOLOGY AND HIS- 
TORY OF PHILOSOPHY. Crown 
8vo, 6j. M. 

Part II. THEORY OP ETHICS 
AND ETHICAL SYSTEMS. Cr. 
8yo, ^s. Qd. 

LOGIC. Part I, DiDUonON. Crown 
8vo, is. Part II. Induction. Crown 
8vo, 6^. dd. 

THE SENSES AND THE INTELLECT. 
8vo, lbs. 

THE EMOTIONS AND THE WILL. 
8vo, 15«. 

PRACTICAL ESSAYS. Cr. 8ro, 28. 

Bray.— THE PHILOSOPHY OP NE- 
CESSITY: or, Law in Mind as in 
Matter. By Charlbs Bray. Crown 
Svo, 5s. 

Crozier (John Brattie, LL.D.). 

CIVILIZATION AND PROGRESS: 
being the Outlines of a New System 
of Political, Religious and Social 
Philosophy. Svo, lis, 

HISTORY OF INTELLECTUAL DE- 
VELOPMENT : on the Lines of Mod- 
em Evolution. 

Vol. I. Greek and Hindoo Thought; 
Groco-Roman Paganism ; Judaism ; 
and Christianity down to the Closing 
of the Schools of Athens by Jus- 
tinian, 529 A.D, Svo, lis. 

Davidson.— THE LOGIC OF DE- 
FINITION, Explained and Applied. 
By William L. Davidson, M. A. Crown 
Svo. d«. 



Oreen (Thomas Hill).— THE WORKS 
OP. Edited by R. L. Nbttlbship. 

Vols. T. and II. Philosophical Works. 
Svo, 16«. each. 

Vol. III. Miscellanies. With Index to 
the three Volumes, and Memoir. Svo. 
2ls. 

LECTtmES ON THE PRINCIPLES 
OP POLITICAL OBLIGATION. 
With Prefftcn by Bsrnaro Bosan- 
QUBT. Svo, 5s, 

GnrnhilL— THE MORALS OF SUI- 
CIDE. By the Rev. Jambs Gurnhill. 
Crown Svo, 6s. 

Hodgson (Shadwobth H.). 

TIME AND SPACE : a Metaphysical 
Essay. Svo, 16^. 

THE THEORY OF PRACTICE: an 
Ethical Inquiry. 2 vols. Svo, 2is, 

THE PHILOSOPHY OF REFLEC- 
TION. 2 vols. Svo, 21*. 

THE METAPHYSICS OF EXPERI- 
ENCE. Book I. General Analysis 
of Experience ; Book II. Positive 
Science ; Book HI. Analysis of 
Conscious Action ; Book IV. The 
Real Universe. 4 vols. Svo, 365. net. 

Hume. —THE PHILOSOPHICAL 
WORKS OF DAVID HUME. Edited 
by T. H. Green and T. H. Grose. 4 
vols. Svo, 28s. Or separately. Essays. 
2 vols. lis. Treatise of Human Nature. 
2 vols. 14«. 

James.— THE WILL TO BELIEVE, 
and Other Essays in Popular Philosophy. 
By WnjJAH Jambs, M.D., LL.D., etc. 
Crovm, Svo, 7s. Qd. 

Justinian.— THE INSTITUTES OF 
JUSTINIAN : Latin Text, chiefly that 
of Huschke, with English Introduction, 
Translation, Notes and Summary. By 
Thomas C% Sandars, M.A. Svo, ISs, 
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Kant (Immavubl). 

CRITIQUE OF PRACTICAL REASON, 
AND OTHER WORKS ON THE 
THEORY OF ETHICS. Translated 
by T. K. Abbott, B.D. With Memoir. 
8vo, 12*. 6d. 

FUNDAMENTAL PRINCIPLES OF 
THE METAPHYSIC OF ETHICS. 
Translated by T. K. Abbott, B.D. 
Crown 8vo, ds. 

INTRODUCTION TO LOGIC, AND 
HIS ESSAY ON THE MISTAKEN 
SUBTILITY OF THE FOUR 
flOURES. Translated by T. K. 
Abbott. 8vo, fo. 

Kelly.— GOVERNMENT OR HUMAN 
EVOLUTION. By Edmond Kelly, 
M.A.. F.G.S. Vol. L Justice. Crown 
8vo, 7s. M. net. Vol. II. Collectivism 
and Indiyidualism. Crown Svo. 

Killick.— HANDBOOK TO MILL'S 
SYSTEM OF LOGIC. By Rev. A. H. 
KiLLiOK, M.A. Crown Svo, 8». 6rf. 

Ladd (Gborge Trumbull). 

A THEORY OF REALITY : An Essay 
in Metaphysical System upon the 
Basis of Human Cognitive Experience. 
Svo, 185. 

ELEMENTS OF PHYSIOLOGICAL 
PSYCHOLOGY. Svo, 21s. 

OUTLINES OF DESCRIPTIVE PSY- 
CHOLOGY : a Text-Book of Mental 
Science for Colleges and Normal 
Schools. Svo, 12.9. 

OUTLINES OF PHYSIOLOGICAL 
PSYCHOLOGY. Svo, 12«. 

PRIMER OF PSYCHOLOGY. Crown 
Svo, 6s. 6d. 

Lecky.— THE MAP OF LIFE: Con- 
duct and Character. By William 
Edward Hartpole Lbokt. Svo, 10s. 6d. 

Lutoslawski.— THE ORIGIN AND 
GROWTH OF PLATO'S LOGIC. With 
an Account of Plato's Style and of the 
Chronology of his Writings. By Win- 
CENTY Lutoslawski. Svo, 21s. 

Max Mtiller (The Right Hon. F.). 

THE SCIENCE OF THOUGHT. Svo, 
21*. 

THE SIX SYSTEMS OP INDIAN 
PHILOSOPHY. Svo, 18s. 



Mill'(JoHN Stuart). 

A SYSTEM OF LOGIC. Cr. Svo, 3s. 6f/. 
ON LIBERTY. Crown Svo, 1*. 4d. 

CONSIDERATIONS ON REPRESEN- 
TATIVE GOVERNMENl'. Crowu 
Svo, 2s. 

UTILITARIANISM. Svo, 2s. 6d. 

EXAMINATION OF SIR WILLIAM 
HAMILTON'S PHILOSOPH Y. Svo 
16s. ' 

NATURE, THE UTILITY OF RE- 
LIGION AND THEISM. Three 
Essays. Svo, 5s. 

Monck.— AN INTRODUCTION TO 
LOGIC. By William Henby S 
MoNOK. M.A. Crown Svo, 5s. 

Romanes.— MIND AND MOTION 
AND MONISM. By Gborob Johu 
ROMANBS, LL.D., F.R.S. Crown 8vo 
4s. 6d. 

Stock.— LECTURES IN THE LY 
CEUM ; or, Aristotle's Ethics for 
English Readers. Edited by St. Gkorob 
Stock. Crown Svo, 7s. Qd. 

Sully (Jambs). 

THE HUMAN MIND : a Text-book of 
Psychology. 2 vols. Svo, 21*. 

OUTLINES OF PSYCHOLOGY. Cr 
Svo, 9^. 

THE TEACHER'S HANDBOOK OF 
PSYCHOLOGY. Crown Svo, 6^. 6</. 

STUDIES OF CHILDHOOD. 8vo 
10s. 6d. 

CHILDREN'S WAYS: being Selections 
from the Author's ' Studies of Child- 
hood '. With 25 Illustrations. Crown 
Svo, 4s. 6d. 

Sutherland.— THE ORIGIN AND 
GROWTH OF THE MORAL IN- 
STINCT. By Alexamder Sutherland 
M.A. 2 vols. Svo, 28s. 

Swinburne.— PICTURE LOGIC : an 
Attempt to Popularise the Science of 
Reasoning. Bv Alfred James Swin 
BURNE, M.A. With 23 Woodcuts. 
Grown Svo, as. Qd* 
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Webb. -THE VEIL OF ISIS ; a Series 
of Essays on Idealism. By Thomas £. 
Webb, LL.D., Q.C. 8vo, 10s. ^. 



Weber.— HISTORY OP PHILOSO- 
PHY. By Alfred Weber, Professor 
in the University of Strasburg. Trans- 
lated by Frank Thillt, Ph. D. 8vo, 1 65. 



Whately (Archbishop). 

BACONS ESSAYS. With Annotations. 
8vo. IO5. M. 

ELEMENTS OF LOGIC. Crown Svo, 
As. 6c?. 

ELEMEN'l'S OF RHETORIC. Crown 
Svo, 4«. 6^. 



Zeller (Dr. Edward). 

THE STOICS, EPICUREANS, AND 
SCEPTICS. Translated by the Rev. 
0. J. Reichel, M. a. Crown 8vo, 15s. 

OUTLINES OF THE HISTORY OF 
GREEK PHILOSOPHY. Translated 
by Sarah F. Alleyne and Evelyn 
Abbott, M.A., LL.D. Or. Svo, 10s. M. 

PLATO AND THE OLDER ACA- 
DEMY. Translated by Sarah F. 
Allbtne and Alfred Goodwin, B. A. 

Crown Svo, I85. 

SOCRATES AND THE SOCRATIC 
SCHOOLS. Translated by the Rev. 
0. J. Reichel, M.A. Cr. Svo, 10s. 6c?. 

ARISTOTLE AND THE EARLIER 
PERIPATETICS. Translated by B. 
F. C. Costellob, M.A., and J. H. 
MiTiiiFTEAD, M.A. 2 vols. Ct. Svo, 24s. 



STONYHURST PHILOSOPHICAL SERIES. 



OF KNOW- 

RlOKABT, S.J. 



A MANUAL OF POLITICAL ECO- 
NOMY. By C. S. Devas, M.A. 
Crown Svo, 7s. M, 

FIRST PRINCIPLES 
LEDGE. By John 
Crown Svo, 5s. 

GENERAL METAPHYSICS. By John 
Rickaby, S.J. Crown Svo, 6s. 

LOGIC. By Richard F. Clarke, S.J. 
Crown Svo, 5s. 



MORAL PHILOSOPHY (ETHICS AND 
NATURAL LAW). By Joseph RiOK- 
ABY, S.J. Crown Svo, 5s. 

NATURAL THEOLOGY. By Bernard 
Boedder, S.J. Grown Svo, 6s. 6c?. 

PSYCHOLOGY. By Michael Mahbr, 
S.J., D.Litt., M.A. (Lend.). Grown 
Svo, 6s. M, 



History and Science of Lan^ua^e» etc. 



Davidson.— LEADING AND IM- 
PORTANT ENGLISH WORDS : Ex- 
plained and Exemplified. By Willi.ajc 
L. Davidson, M.A. Fcp. Svo, 3s. 60?. 

Farrar.— LANGUAGE AND LAN- 
GUAGES. By F. W. Farrar, D.D., 
Dean of Canterbury. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Graham. — ENGLISH SYNONYMS, 
Classified and Explained : with Practical 
Exercises. By G. F. Graham. Fcp. 
Svo, 6s. 

Max Mtiller (F.). 
THE SCIENCE OF LANGUAGE. 
Founded on Lectures delivered at the 
Royal Institution in 1861 and 1863. 
2 vols. Crown Svo, 10*. 



Max Miiller {Y,)—eontinued, 

BIOGRAPHIES OF WORDS, AND 
THE HOME OF THE ARYAS. 
Crown Svo, 5s. 

CHIPS FROM A GERMAN WORK- 
SHOP. Vol. III. ESSAYS ON 
LANGUAGE AND LITERATURE. 
Crown Svo, 6s. 



Boget.— THESAURUS OF ENGLISH 
WORDS AND PHRASES. Classified 
and Airanged so as to Facilitate the 
Expression of Ideas and Assist in Lite- 
r.iry Composition. By Peter Mark 
RooiT, M.D., F.R.S. Or. Svo, 10s. M. 
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Ashley (W. J.). 

ENGLISH ECONOMIC HISTORY 
AND THEORY. Crown 8vo, Part 
I.. U, Part II., 10^. 6</. 

SURVEYS, HISTORIC AND ECONO- 
MIC. Crown 8vo, 9d-. net. 



Ba«ehot.— ECONOMIC STUDIES. By 
Waltib Baokuot. Crown 8vo, 3«. (kk 



Barnett. — PRACTICABLE SOCIAL- 
ISM. EMayo on Social Reform. By 
Samukl a. and HjorBiKiTA Babnktt. 
Crown 8vo, d^. 



Devas.— A MANUAL OF POLITICAL 
ECONOMY. By C. S. D»va8, M.A. 
Crown 8vo, 7«. 6c<. {SUmyhwrat PhUo- 
sopiUcal Series,) 

Jordan. — THE STANDARD OK 
VALUE. By William Luohton 
JoboaM. Crown 8vo, Qs, 



liawrence. — LOCAL VARIATIONS 
IN WAGES. By F. W. Lawkknc*, 
M.A., Fellow of Trinity College, Cam- 
bridge. With Index and 18 Maps and Symks, M.A. Crown 8vo, 2». 6d, 
Diagrams. Medium 4to, 8«. 6d, 



Leslie. — ESSAYS ON POLITICAL 
ECONOMY. By T. E. Cuwi Lkslis. 
Hon. LL.D., Dubl 8vo, \0s. 6d, 



Maoleod (Hjenuy Donning). 

i:]CONOMICS FOR BEGINNERS. 
8vo, 2t, 



Or. 



Maoleod (Hknby Dunkoio)— «om/l 

THE THEORY OF CREDIT. 8vo. 
In 1 vol. 90«. net; or separately, 
Vol. L, 10*. net VoL II., Part f., 
100. net VoL II., Part II., 10». net 



INDIAN CURRENCY. 

net 



8vo, 2ii. 6d. 



By 



Mill.— POUTICAL ECONOMY. 
John Stuabt Mill. 

Popular EdUion, Cro¥m 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

Librwry Edilton, 2 vola. 8vo, S0«. 

Mulhall. — INDUSTRIES AND 
WEALTH OF NATIONS. By Mich- 
ABL G. Mulhall, F.S.S. With 32 
full-page Diagrams. Crown 8vo, Se. 6d. 



S p a h r. — AMERICA'S WORKING 
PEOPLE. By Chabugb B. Spahs. 
Crown 8vo, &«. net 

Symes.— POUTICAL ECONOMY: a 
Short Text-book of Political Economy. 
With Problems for solution, Hints for 
Supplementary Reading, and a Supple- 
mentary chapter on So(nali8m. By J . £. 



THE ELEMENTS OF ECONOMICS. 
2 vols. Crown 8yo, ds, 6d. each. 



BIMETALLISM. 8vo, bs. net 

THE ELEMENTS OF BANKING. 
8vo, 'Ss. 6d. 



Cr. 



THE THKORY AND PRACTICE OF 
BANKING. Vol. I. 8vo, V2». 
Vol. II. 14*. 



Toynbee.— LECTURES ON THE IN- 
DUSTRIAL REVOLUTION OF THE 
18th century in ENGLAND : Pop- 
ular Addresses, Notes and other Frag- 
ments. By Arnold Toynbxk. With 
a Memoir of the Author by Benjamin 
JowsTT. B,!), 8vo, 10«. 6d. 



Webb (SiDMiCT and Beatbicb). 

THE HISTORY OF TRADE UNION- 
ISM. With Map and fuU Biblio- 
graphy of the Subject. 8vo, 18«. 

INDUSTRIAL DEMOCRACY: aS^udy 
in Trade Unionism. 2 vols. 8vo, 
25«. net. 

PROBLEMS OF MODERN INDUiS. 
TRY : Essays. 8vo, 7«. Qd, 
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Evolution, Anthropolo^^y, etc. 



Clodd (Edward). 



THE STORY OF CREATION : a Plain 
Account of Evolution. With 77 Il- 
lustrations. Grown 8vo, Ss. 6d. 

A PRIMER OF EVOLUTION : being 
a Popular Abridged Edition of 'The 
Story of Creation'. With lUurtra- 
tiond. Fcp. 8vo, Is, 6cL 



Xjang (Andbbw). 

CUSTOM AND MYTH: Studies of 
Early Usage and Belief. With 16 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, Ba. Qd, 

MYTH, RITUAL AND RELIGION. 
2 vols. Crown Svo, 7«. 

MODERN MYTHOLOGY: a Reply to 
Professor Max Miiller. Svo, 9s, 



THE MAKING OF RELIGION. 
8vo, bs, net. 



Or. 



Iiubbock.— THE ORIGIN OF CIVIL- 
ISATION, and the Primitive condition 
of Man. By Sir J. Lubbock, Bart 
(Lord Avebury). With 5 Plates and 20 
Illustrations in the Text. 8vo, 18^. 



Max MiJUer (The Right Hon. F.). 

CHIPS FROM A GERMAN WORK- 
SHOP. Vol. IV. Essays on Mytho- 
logy and Folk Lore. Crown 8vo, 6«. 

CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE SCIENCE 
OF MYTHOLOGY. 2voU. 8vo,82«. 



Somanes (Gkobox John). 

ESSAYS. Edited by C. Llotd Mor- 
gan, Principal of University College, 
Bristol. Crown 8vo, 6s. net. 

DARWIN, AND AFTER DARWIN: 
an Exposition of the Darwinian 
Theory, and a Discussion on Post- 
Darwinian Questions. 

Part L Thb Darwinian Thboby. 
With Portrait of Darwin and 126 
Illustrations. Crown Svo, \0s. 6d, 

Part II. Post-Darwinian Ques- 
tions: Heredity and Utility. With 
Portrait of the Author and 6 Illus- 
trations. Crown Svo, 10s, 6d, 

Part III. Post-Darwinian Qaics- 
TIONS : Isolation and Physiological 
Selection. Crown Svo, 5s, 

AN EXAMINATION OF WEISMANN- 
ISM. Crown 8vo, 6». 



Classical Literature, Translations, etc. 



Abbott.— HELLENICA. A Collection 
of Essays on Greek Poetry, Philosophy, 
History and Religion. Edited by 
EvSLTN Abbott. M.A., LL.D. Crown 
Svo, 78. 6d. 



^Bchylus. — EUMENIDES OF 
^SCHYIiUS. With Metrical English 
Translation. By J. F. Da vies. Svo, 7s. 



Aristophanes. —THE ACH A KNI ANS 
OF ARISTOPHANES, translated into 
English Verse. By R. Y. Tyurkll. 
Crown Svo, 1*. 



Becker (W. A.). Translated by the 
Rev. F. MiTCALFB, B.D. 



GALLUS : or, Roman Scenes in the 
Time of Augustus. With Notes and 
Excursuses. With 26 Illustrations. 
Crown Svo, 8s. 6d, 



CHARICLES: or, Illustrations of the 
Private Life of the Ancient Greeks. 
With Notes and Excursuses. With 
26 Illustrations. Crown Svo, 3s. 6d. 
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Butler. -THE AUTHORESS OF THB 
ODYSSKY, WHERE AND WHEN 
SHE WROTE, WHO SHE WAS, THB 
USE SHE MADE OF THE ILIAD, 
AND HOW THE POEM GREW 
UNDER HER HANDS. By Samubl 
BuTLiSB, Author of ^Erewhon/ etc. 
With 14 Illustrations and 4 Maps. 
8vo. 10*. Qd, 

Campbell.— RELIGION IN GREEK 
LITERATURE. By the Rev. Lewis 
Camfbbll, M.A., LL.D., Emeritus 
Professor of Greek, University of SI 

Andrews. 8vo, 15s. 

Cicero. — CICERO'S CORRESPOND- 
ENCE. By R. Y. Ttrbbll. Vols. I., 
II.. HI., 8vo, each 125. Vol. IV., 16«. 
Vol. v., 14*. Vol. VI., 128. VoLVIL, 
Index, 7s. Qd. 

Harvard Studies in Classioal 
Philology. Edited by a Committee 
of the Classical Instructors of Harvard 
University. Vol. XL 1900. 8vo, 
Qs. M. net. 

Hime. - LUCIAN, THE SYRIAN 
SATIRIST. By Lieut. -Colonel Henry 
W. L. Hime (late) Royal Artillery. 
8vo, 6a. net. 

Homer. 

THE ILIAD OF HOMER. Rendered 
into English Prose for the use of those 
that cannot read the original. By 
Samuel Butler. Author of ' Ere- 
whon,' etc. Crown 8vo, Is. 6rf. 

THE ODYSSEY. Rendered into 
English Prose for the use of those 
who cannot read the original. By 
Samuel Butler. With 4 Maps and 
7 Illustrations. 8vo, Is. 6d. 

THE ODYSSEY OF HOMER. Done 
into English Verse. By William 
Morris. Crown 8vo, 6«. 

Horace.— THE WORKS OF HORACE, 
rendered into English Prose. With 
Life, Introduction and Notes. By 
William Coutt^, M.A. Crown 8vo., 
bs. net. 



Lang.— HOMER AND THE EPIC. By 
Andrew Lang. Crown 8vo, 9s. net 

Ii U c a n. — THE PHARS ALIA OF 
LUCAN, Translated into Blank Verse. 
By Sir Edward Ridley. 8vo, 14^. 

MaokaiL— SELECT EPIGRAMS 

FROM THE GREEK ANTHOLOGY. 

By J. W. MiYOKAiL. Edited with a 

. Revised Text, Introduction, Translation, 

and Notes. 8vo, 16s. 

Bich.— A DICTIONARY OF ROMAN 
AND GREEiv ANTIQUITIES. By 
A. RiOH, B.A. With 2000 Woodcuts. 
Gro¥rn 8vo, 6s. net 

Sophocles.— Translated into English 
Verse. By Robert Whitelaw, M.A., 
Assistant Master in Riigby School. Cr. 
Svo, 88. Qd. 

TyrreU.— DUBLIN TRANSLATIONS 
INTO GREEK AND LATIN VERSE. 
Edited by R. Y. Ttsrell. 8vo, 6*-. 

Virgil. 

THE POEMS OF VIRGIL. Trans- 
lated into English Prose by John 
Ooninoton. Crown 8vo, Qs. 

THE JENEID OF VIRGIL. Trans- 
lated into English Verse by John 
Coninoton. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

THE JENEIDS OF VIRGIL. Done 
into English Verse. By William 
Morris. Crown 8vo, 6& 

THE iENElD OF VIRGIL, freely 
translated into English Blank Verse. 
By W. T. Thornhill. Crown 8vo 
7s. 6d. 

THE ^NEID OF VIRGIL. Trans- 
lated into English Verse by James 
Rhoades. 

Books I. -VI. Crown 8vo, 5*. 
Books VII.-XII. Crown 8vo, 5s. 

THE ECLOGUES AND GEORGICS 
OF VIRGIL. Translated from the 
Latin into English Prose. By J. W. 
Mackail, Fellow of Balliol College. 
Oxford. 8q. 16mo, 5s. 

Wilkins.— THE GROWTH OF THE 
HOMERIC POEMS. By G. Wilkins. 
8vo, 6s, 
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Arnold.— THE LIGHT OF THE 
WORLD ; or, the Great Consummation. 
By Sir Edwin Arnold. With 14 Illustra- 
tions after Hoi.man Hunt. Crown 8vo, 
55. net. 

Bell (Mrs. Hdqh). 

CHAMBER COMEDIES : a Collection 
'of Plays and Monologues for the 
Drawing-iooni. Crown 8vo, 5s. net. 

FAIRY TALE PLAYS, AND HOW 
TO ACT THEM. With 91 Dia- 
grams and 52 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo, 3s. net. 

RUMPELSTILTZKIN : a Fairy Play in 
Five Scenes (Characters, 7 Male ; 1 Fe- 
male). From • Fairy Tale Plays and 
How to Act Them'. With Illustrsr 
tions. Diagrams and Music. Crown 
8vo, sewed, 6c?. 

Bird.— RONALD'S FAREWELL, and 
other Versfcj. By Gbobob Bird, M.A. 
Fcp. Svo, 4s. 6rf. net. 

Coleridge. — SELECTIONS FROM. 
Willi Introduction by Andrew Lano, 
and 18 Illustrations by Pattbn Wilson. 
Crown Svo, 3s. 6<i. 

Goethe.— THE FIRST PART OF THE 
TRAGEDY OF FAUST IN ENGLISH. 
By Thos. E. Webb, LL.D., sometime 
Fellow of Ibriiiity College. New and 
Clieaper Edition, with THE DEATH 
OF FAUST, from the Second Part. 
Crown 8vo, ^s, 

Ingelow (Jban). 

POETICAL WORKS. With Portrait. 
Crown Svo, 6». net. 

LYRICAL AND OTHER POEMS. 
Selected from the Writings of Jean 
Ingblow. Fcp. 8vo, 2s. 6rf. cloth 
plain, 3s. cloth gilt. 

Lang (Andrew). 

GRASS OF PARNASSUS. Fcp. 8vo, 
2s. ^. net. 

THE BLUE POETRY BOOK. Edited 
by Andrew Lang. With 100 Illus- 
trations. Crown Svo, ^8. 

Ijecky.— POEMS. By the Right Hon. 
W. E. H. Lbokt. Fcp. Svo, 5s. 



Xiytton (Thb Eabl of). Owbn Mbre- 

DITH. ) 

THE WANDERER. Cr. Svo, 10^. U. 
LUOILE. Crown Svo, 10s. 6«e. 
SELECTED POEMS. Cr. Svo, 10s. 6rf. 

Macaulay.— LAYS OF ANCIENT 
ROME, ETC. By Lord ^Iacaulay. 
Illustrated by G. Schamf. Fcp. 4to, 
10s. M, 

B^ou 



Edition, 18mo, 2». 6rf., gilt top. 

Popular 

Edition, Fcp. 4to, ^d. sewed. Is. cloth. 

Illustrated by J. R. Wbgukltn. Qt, 
Svo, 3s. net. 

Annotated Edition. Fcp. Svo, Is. 
sewed, Is. 6e2. cloth. 

MacDonald (Grorgb, LL.D.). 

A BOOK OF STRIFE, IN THE FORM 
OF THE DIARY OP AN OLD 
SOUL : Poems. ISmo, ^. 

RAMPOLLI: GROWTHS FROM A 
LONG-PLANTED ROOT : being 
Translations, New and Old (mainly in 
verse), chiefly from the German ; along 
with * A Year's Diary of an Old Soul '. 
Crown Svo, 6s. 

M o flf a t. — CRICKETY CRICKET : 
Rhymes and Parodies. By Douglas 
Moffat. With Frontispiece by Sir 
Frank Lockwood, Q.C., M.P., and 53 
Illustrations by the Author. Crown 
Svo, 2s. M. 

Moon.— POEMS OF LOVE AND 
HOME. By Gborgb Washington 
Moon, Hon. F.R.S.L. With Portrait. 
16mo, 2s. ^, 

Morris (William). 

POBTIGAL VT 0/e if *S— Library 
Edition. 

Complete in 11 volumes. Crown Svo, 
price &s. net each. 

THE EARTHLY PARADISE. 4 vols. 
5s. net. 

THE LIFE AND DEATH OF JASON. 
5s. net. 
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Morris (WnAAAMy—eontinued. 

THE DEFENCE OF GUENBVERE, 

and other Poems. 5s. net. 

THE STORY OF SIGURD THE 
VOLSUNG, AND THE FALL OF 
THE NIBLUNGS. 5«. net. 

POEMS BY THE WAY, AND LOVE 
IS ENOUGH : a Morality. 5^. net 

THE ODYSSEY OF HOMER. Done 
into English Verse, ba. net. 

THE ^NEIDS OF VIRGIL. Done 
into English Verse. 5s. net. 

THE TALE OF BEOWULF, SOME- 
TIME KING OF THE FOLK OF 
THE WEDERGEATS. Translated 
by William Morris and A. J. 
Wyatt. Crown 8vo, 5a. net. 

Certain of the Poetical Works may also 
be had in the following Editions : — 

THE EARTHLY PARADISE. 

Popular Edition. 5 Vols. r2mo, 
2&0. ; or 68. each, sold separately. 

The same in Ten Parts, 25«. ,- or 
28. 6d. each, sold separately. 

Cheap Edition, in 1 vol. Crown 8vo, 
6a. net. 

POEMS BY THE WAY. Square 

crown 8vo, 6a. 
*^* For Mr. William Morris's Prose 
Works, see pp. 27, 36, 38. 

Morte Arthur 8 : an Alliterative Poem 
of the Fourteenth Century. From the 
Lincoln MS. written by Robert of 
Thornton. With Introduction, Notes, 
and Glossary. By Mart Banks. Fop. 
8vo, 3a. Qd. 

Nesbit.— LAYS AND LEGENDS. By 
E. Nesbit (Mrs. Hubert Bland). 
First Series. Crown 8vo, 3a. 6d. Second 
Series. With Portrait. Crown 8vo, 5a. 

Pooler.— TRANSLATIONS, and other 
Verses. By C. K. Pooler, M.A. Fcp. 
8vo, 3a. net. 

Riley. — OLD-FASHIONED ROSES : 
Poems. By Jambs Whitcoubs Riley. 
12mo, 6a. 



Bomanes.— A SELECTION FROM 
THE POEMS OF GEORGE JOHN 
ROMANES, M.A., LL.D., F.R.S. 
With an Introduction by T. Hkrbebt 
Warren, President of Magdalen Col- 
lege, Oxford. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d. 

Savafife-Armstrong. "BALLADS OF 
DOWN. By G. F. SaVaob-Armstrong. 
M.A., D.Litt. Crown Svo, 7s, 6d. 

Shakespeare. 

BOWDLER'S FAMILY SHAKE- 
SPEARE. With 36 Woodcuts. 1 
vol. Svo, 14a. Or in 6 vols. Fcp. 
Svo, 21a. 

THE SHAKESPEARE BIRTHDAY 
BOOK. By Mary F. Dunbar. 
32mo, la. 6d. 

SHAKESPEARE'S SONNETS. Re 
considered, and in part Rearranged, 
with Introductory Chapters and a Re- 
print of the Original 1609 Edition, 
By Samuel Butler, Author of 
' Erewhon '. Svo, 10a. 6d. 

Stevenson.— A CHILD'S GARDEM 
OF VERSES. By Robert Loul< 
Stevenson. Fcp. Svo, 5a. 

Wagner. — THE NIBELUNGEN 
RING. By Richard Waonbb. Done 
into English Verse by Reginald Rankin, 
B,A., of the Inner Temple, Barrister-at- 
Law. Vol. I. Rhine Gold and Valkyrie. 
Crown Svo, 4a. Qd. 



Wordsworth.—SELECTED POEMS. 
By Andrew Lang. With Photogravure 
Frontispiece of Rydal Mount, 16 Illus- 
trations and numerous Initial Letters by 
Alfred Parsons, A.R.A. Crown Svo 
S8.M. 



Wordsworth and Coleridge.—A 
DESCRIPTION OF THE WORDS- 
WORTH AND COLERIDGE MANU- 
SCRIPTS IN THE POSSESSION OF 
Mr. T. NORTON LONGMAN. Edited, 
with Notes, by W. Hale White. With 
8 Facaimile Reproductions. 4tO) 10a. 6^. 
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Anstey.— VOCES POPULI. (Reprinted 
from Punch,) By F. Anstet, Author 
of * Vice Versa ' . 

First Series. With 20 Illustrations by 
J. Bernard Pabtbidob. Crown 870, 
3«. net. 

Second Series. With 25 Illustrations by 
J. Bernard Pabtbidob. Crown 8vo, 
3«. net. 



Bailey.— MY LADY OF ORANGE : a 
Romance of the Netherlands in the 
Days of Alva. By H. C. Bailey. With 
8 Illustrations. Grown 8vo, 6«. 



Beaconsfield (The Eabl or). 

NOVELS AND TALES. Complete in 
11 vols. Crown 8vo, 1«. 6^. each. 



Vivian Grey. 
The Young Duke, etc. 
Alroy, Ixion, etc. 
Contarini, Fleming, 

etc. 
Tancred. 



SybU. 

Henrietta Temple. 

Venetia. 

Coningsby. 

Lothair. 

EBdymion. 



NOVELS AND TALES. THE HUGH- 
ENDEN EDITION. With 2 Portraits 
and 11 Vignettes. 11 vols. Crown 
8vo, 42s. 



•Chola.'— A NEW DIVINITY, and 
other Stories of Hindu Life. By 
'Chola'. Crown 8vo, 2tf. 6^. 



Churchill.— SAVROLA : a Tale of the 
Revolution in Laurania. By Winston 
Spbncbr Churchill. Crown 8vo, 0«. 



Crawford. —THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY 
OP A TRAMP. By J. H. Crawford. 
With a Photogravure Frontispiece ' The 
Vagrants,' by Fred. Walker, and 8 
other Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 6«. net. 



Creed.— THE VICAR OF ST. LUKE'S : 
a Novel. By Sibyl Crkbd. Cr. 8vo, 6*. 



Dougall.— BEGGARS ALL. By L. 
DOUQALL. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

Doyle (A. CoNAN). 

MICAH CLARKE: a Tale of Mon- 
mouth's Rebellion. With 10 Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo, Zs. 6d, 

THE REFUGEES : a Tale of the Hugue- 
nots. With 25 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo, Ss, ed. 

THE STARK MUNRO LETTERS. 
Crown 8vo, Ss, Qd. 

THE CAPTAIN OP THE POLESTAR, 
and other Tales. Crown 8vo, Sa. 6d. 

Farrar (F. W., Dban of Cantbbbury). 

DARKNESS AND DAWN : or, Scenes 
in the Days of Nero. An Historic 
Tale. Crown 8vo, Qs. net. 

GATHERING CLOUDS : a Tale of the 
Days of St, Chrysostom. Crown 8vo, 
ds, net. 

Fowler (Edith H.). 

THE YOUNG PRETENDERS. A Story 
of Child Life. With 12 Illustrations 
by Sir Philip Burne-Jonbs, Bart 
CXrown 8vo, 6s. 

THE . PROFESSOR'S . CHILDREN. 
With 24 Illustrations by Ethbl 
Katb Burgess. Crown 8vo, Qs. 



Francis (M. E.). 
YEOMAN FLEETWOOD. 



Cr. 8vo, 6«. 



PASTORALS OF DORSET. With 8 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 6«. 

Froude.— THE TWO CHIEFS OF 
DUNBOY : an Irish Romance of the 
Last Century. By James A. Froude. 
Crown 8vo, os. 6d. 

Gurdon.— M EMORIES AND 
FANCIES : Suffolk Tales and other 
Stories ; Fairy Legends ; Poems ; Mis- 
cellaneous Articles. By the late Lady 
Camilla Gurdon. Crown 8vo, 6*. 
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Hagsard (H. Rider). 

ALLAN QUATKRMAIN. With 81 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 3*. 6d. 

ALLAN'S WIFE. With84mu8tTatioiis. 
Crown 8vo, %8, 6rf. 

BEATRICE. With Frontispiece and 
Vignette. Crown 8vo, 3«. W. 

BLACK HEART AND WHITE 
HEART, and other Stories. With 33 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 6«. 

CLEOPATRA- With 29 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, 3*. 6d. 

COLONEL QUARITCH. V.C. With 
Frontispiece and Vignette. Crown 
8vo, 3s. 6(2. 

DAWN. With 16 lUaitraUons. Grown 
8vo, %8, M. 

DOCTOR THBRNE. Cr. 8vo, Ss. 6d, 

ERIC BRIGHTEYES. With 51 Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6rf. 

HEART OF THE WORLD. With 16 
Illustrations. Grown 8vo. 3s. 6^. 

JOAN HASTE. With 20 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, 8s. (W. 

LYSBETH. With 26 Illuatrations. 
Crown 8vo, 6s. 

MAIWA'S REVENGE. Cr. 8vo. Is. 6d. 

MONTEZUMA' S DAUGHTER. With 
24 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 8s. 6d. 

MR. MEESON'S WILL. With 16 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 8s. Qd. 

NADA THE LILY. With 23 Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo, 3s. M. 

SHE. With 32 Illustrations. Grown 
8vo, 8s. 6d. 

SWALLOW : a Tale, of the Great Trek. 
With 8 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

THE PEOPLE OF THE MIST. With 
16 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 3s. M, 

THE WITCH'S HEAD. With 16 
Illustrations. Gro¥m 8vo, 8s. 6d. 

Haggard and Lang. — THE 
WORLD'S DESIRE. By H. Rider 
Haggard and Akdrew Lang. With 
27 Illuiitrations. Crown 8vo. 8s. 6d. 



Harte. — IN THE CARQ[7IXEZ 
WOODS, and other Stories. By Bre: 
Hartb. Grown 8vo, 3s, 6d, 

Hope.— THE HEART OF PRINCES^ 
OSRA. By Anthony Hope. With ? 
Illustrations by John Williamson. 
Crown Svo, 8s. M. 

Howard.— THE UNDOING OP JOHN 
BREWSTER. By Lady Mabel How 
aed. Grown 8vo, 6s, 

Jerome.— SKETCHES IN LAVEN 
DER : BLUE AND GREEN. Bj 
Jerome K. Jerokb, Author of ' Thiv 
Men in a Boat,' etc. Crown Svo, 3^. ^i 

Joyce.— OLD CELTIC ROMANCES 
Twelve of the most beautiful of the 
Ancient Irish Romantic Tales. Tracs- 
lated from the Gaelic. By P. W. Joyce 
LL.D. Grown 8vo, Ss. 6d. 

Lanff.— A MONK OF FIFE ; a Story of 
the Days of Joan of Arc. By Andhp^ 
Lang. With 13 Illustrations by SsLwyy 
Image. Grown 8vo, Zs. 6d, 



Levett-Yeats.— THE 
D'AflRIAC. By S. 
I. id. 



CHEVALIER 

Lbvett-Ykatb. 

Grown 8vo, 8*. 

Lyall (Edna). 

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A 
SLANDER. Fcp. 8vo, Is. sewed. 
Presentation Edition. With 20 Illm- 

trations by Lancelot Speed. Cr. 

8vo, 2s. &d. 

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A 
TRUTH. Fcp. 8vo, Is. sewed. Is. 6./ 
cloth. 

DOREEN. The Story of a Singer. 
Crown 8vo, ds, 

WAYFARING MEN : a Story of Theat- 
rical Life. Grown 8vo, 6«. 

HOPE THE HERMIT : a Romance of 
Borrowdale. Grown 8vo, 6s. 

Marchmont.— IN THE NAME OF A 
WOMAN : a Romance. By Arthir 
W. Maechmont. With 8 IHustration . 
Grown 8vo, 6s. 

Mason and Ijang.— P A R S > 
KELLY. By A. E. W. Mason aiwJ 
Andkkw Lamo. Crown 8vo, 6«. 
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Mtiller.— DEUTSCHE LIEBE 
(GERMAN LOVE) : Fragments from 
the Papers of an Alien. Collected by 
F. Max MtJLLER. Translated from the 
German by G. A. M. Crown 8vo, 5«. 

Mlelville (G. J. Whttb). 



rhe Gladiators. 
The Interpreter. 
Good for Nothing, 
rhe Queen's Manes. 

Crown 8vo, 1«. ^, each. 



Holmby Honse. 
Kate Coventry. 
Digby Grand. 
Geneial Bounce. 



Merriman.--FLOTSAM : A Story of 
the Indian Mutiny. By Henry Seton 
Merriman. With Frontispiece and 
Vignette by H. G. Massey. Crown 
8vo, 3». W. 



Morris (William). 

THE SUNDERING FLOOD 
mance. Crown Svo, Is. 6d. 



a Ro- 



THE WATER OF THE WONDROUS 
ISLES. Crown Svo, 7«. 6d. 

THE WELL AT THE WORLD'S END. 
2 vols. Svo. 2&S. 

THE WOOD BEYOND THE WORLD. 
Crown $vo, 6*. net. 

THE STORY OF THE GLITTERING 
PLAIN, which has been also called 
The Land of the Living Men, or The 
Acre of the Undying. Square post 
Svo, bs. net 

THE ROOTS OF THE MOUNTAINS, 
wherein is told somewhat of the Lives 
of the Men of Burgdale, their Friends, 
their Neighbours, their Foenien, and 
their Fellows-in-Arms. Written in 
Prose and Verse. Square cr. Svo, S*. 

A TALE OF THE HOUSE OF THE 
WOLFINGS, and all the Kindreds of 
the Mark. Written in Prose and 
Verse. Square crown Svo, 68. 

A DREAM OF JOHN BALL, AND 
A KING'S LESSON. 12mo, Is. 6d. 

NEWS FROM NOWHERE: or, An 
Epoch of Rest. Being some Chapters 
from an Utopian Komauco. Post 8vo, 
U. 6d. 



Morris (William) — corUintied, 

THE STORY OF GRETTIR THE 
STRONG. Translated from the Ice- 
landic by EiRfKR Maonusson and 
Wiluam Morris. Crown Svo, 5^. 
net. 

THREE NORTHERN LOVE 
STORIES, and other Tales. Trans- 
lated from the Icelandic by EirIkr 
Magndsson and William Morris. 
Crown Svo, 6s. net. 

*,* For Mr. WilUam Morris's Poetical 
Works, see pp. 23 and 24. 

ITewTnaii (Cardinal). 

LOSS AND GAIN : The Story of a 
Convert. Crown Svo. Cabinet Kdi- 
tion, 6s. ; Popular Edition, Zs. 6d. 

CALLISTA: a Tale of the Third 
Century, Crown Svo. Cabinet Edi- 
tion, 6s. \ Popular Edition, Ss. 6d. 

Phinipps-WoUey.— SNAP : A Le- 
gend of the Lone Mountain. By C. 
Phillipps-Wolley. With 13 Illustra- 
tions. Crown Svo, Ss. 6d. 

Raymond (Walter). 

TWO MEN 0' MENDIP. Cr. Svo, 6s. 

NO SOUL ABOVE MONEY. Cr. Svo, 
6s. 

Reader.— PRIESTESS AND QUEEN : 
a Tale of the White Races of Mexico. 
Being the Adventures of Ignigeiie and 
her Twenty-six Fair Maidens. By 
Emily E. Reader. Illustrated by 
Emily K. Reader. Crown Svo, 65. 

Ridley.— ANNE MAINWARING. By 
Alice Ridley, Author of ' The Story of 
Aline '. Grown Svo, 6a. 



Bewell (Elizabeth M.). 

A Glimpse of the World, 
Lanetou Parsonage. 
Margaret Percival. 
Katberine Ash ton. 
The Earl's Daughter. 
The Experience of Life. 

Cro¥m Svo, Is. 6d. each, cloth plain ; 
2m. fkL, each, oloUk txtra, gilt edges. 



Amy Herbert 
Cleve Hall. 
Gertrude. 
Home Life. 
After Life. 
Ursula. Ivors. 
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Somerville (E. (E.) and Boss 

(Martin). 

SOME EXPERIENCES OF AN 
IRISH R.M. With 31 Illustrations 
by E. (E. SoMERViLLB. Crown 8vo, 6«. 

THE REAL CHARLOTTE. Crown 
8vo, 35. 6rf. 

THE SILVER FOX. Cr. 8vo, 3«. (W. 

Stebbing. — PROBABLE TALES. 
Eilited by W. Stebbino. Cr. Svo, Aa. 6d. 

Stevenson (Robert Louis). 

THE STRANGE CASE OP DR- 
JEKYLL AND MR. HYDE. Fcp- 
Svo, Is. sewed, Is. 6d. cloth. 

THE STRANGE CASE OF DR 
JEKYLL AND MR. HYDE, WITH 
OTHER FABLES. Cr. Svo, 3s. tW. 

MORE NEW ARABIAN NIGHTS' 
—THE DYNAMITER. By Robert 
Louis Stevenson and Fanny van 
DB Grift Stevenson. Crown Svo, 
3s. 6rf. 

THE WRONG BOX. By Robert 
Louis Stevenson and Lloyd Os- 
bourne. Crown Svo, 8». Qd. 

Suttner.— LAY DOWN YOUR ARMS 
{Jjie Wafen Nieder) : The Autobio- 
graphy of Martha von Tilling. By 
Bertha von Suttner. Trauslated by 
T. Holmes. Crown Svo, Is. 6rf. 

Swan.— BALLAST. By Mtra Swan. 
Crown Svo, 6s. 

Taylor.— EARLY ITALIAN LOVE- 
STORIES. Taken from the Originals 
by Una Taylor. With 13 Illustra- 
tions by H. J. Ford. Crown 4to, 16s. 
net. 

Trollope (Anthony). 
THE WARDEN. Crown Svo, Is. 6d. 
BARCHESTER TOWERS. Crown Svo, 



Walford (L. B.). 

A STIFF-NECKED GENERATION. 
Crown Svo, 2s. W. 

COUSINS. Crown Svo, 2«. 6A 

DICK NETHERBY. Cr. Svo. 2s. 6d. 

IVA KILDARE: a Matrimonial Pro- 
blem. Crown Svo, 2s. 6d. 

LEDDY MARGET. Cr. Svo. 2s. 6d. 

MR. SMITH : a Part of his Life. Cr. 
Svo. 2s. 6d. 

NAN, and other Stories. Crown Svo, 
2s. 6^. 

ONE OF OURSELVES. Cr. Svo, fis. 

PAULINE. Crown Svo, 2s. 6d. 

• PLOUGHED,' and other Stories. Cr. 
Svo, 2s. Qd. 

THE BABY'S GRANDMOTHER. 
Crown Svo, 2s. 6d. 

THE. HISTORY OF A WEEK. Cr. 
Svo, 2s. 6d. 

THE INTRUDERS. Cr. Svo, 2s. 6d. 

THE MATCHMAKER. Cr. Svo, 2^. 6d. 

THE MISCHIEF OF MONICA. Cr. 
Svo, 2s. 6d. 

THE ONE GOOD GUEST. Crown 
Svo, 2s. 6d. 

TROUBLESOME DAUGHTERS. Cr. 
Svo, 2s. 6d. 

Ward.— ONE POOR SCRUPLE. By 
Mrs. Wilfrid Ward. Crown Svo, 6s. 

West.— EDMUND FULLESTON : or, 
The Family Evil Genius. By B. B. 
West, Author of ' Half Hours with the 
Millionaires,' etc. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Weyman (Stanley). 

THE HOUSE OF THE WOLF. With 
Frontispiece and Vignette. Crown 
Svo, 3s. 6rf. 

A GENTLEMAN OF FRANCE. With 
Frontispiece and Vignette. Cr. Svo, Qs. 

THE RED COCKADE. With Frontis- 
piece and Vignette. Crown Svo, 6*. 

SHREWSBURY. With 24 Illustra- 
tions by Claude A. Shepperson. 
Cr. Svo, 6s. 

SOPHIA. With Frontiapteee. Crown 
Svo, 6s. 



LONGMANS AND CO:S STANDARD AND GENERAL WORKS. 29 



Popular Science (Natural History, etc.). 



Butler. — OUR HOUSEHOLD IN- 
SECTS. An Account of the Insect- 
Pests found in Dwelling-Houses. By 
Edward A. Butler, B.A., B.Sc. 
(Lond.). With 118 Illustrations. Or. 



Fumeaux (W.). 

THE OUTDOOR WORLD; or, The 
Young Collector's Handbook. With 
18 Plates (16 of which are coloured), 
and 549 Illustrations in the Text 
Crown 8vo, 6«. net. 

BUTTERFLIES AND MOTHS 
(British). With 12 coloured Plates 
and 241 Illustrations in the Text 
Crown Svo, 6«. net 

LIFE IN PONDS AND STREAMS. 
With 8 coloured Plates and 331 Illus- 
trations in the Text Or. Svo, 0«. net 



Hartwig (Dr. Gborox). 

THE SEA AND ITS LIVING WON- 
DERS. With 12 Plates and 803 
Woodcuts. 8vo, 7<. net 

THE TROPICAL WORLD. With 8 
Plates and 172 Woodcuts. Svo, 7«. 
net. 

THE POLAR WORLD. With 8 Maps, 
8 Plates and 85 Woodcats. 8to, 7«. 
net. 

THE SUBTERRANEAN WORLD. 
With 3 Maps and 80 Woodcats. 8vo, 
Is, net. 

HEROES OF THE POLAR WORLD. 
With 19 Illustrations. Crown Svo, 2$, 

WONDERS OF THE TROPICAL 
FORESTS. With 40 Hlustrations. 
Crown Svo, 2». 

WORKERS UNDER THE GROUND. 
With 29 Illustrations. Crown Svo, 25. 

MARVELS OVER OUR HEADS. 
With 29 Illustrations. Crown Svo, 28. 

SEA MONSTERS AND SEA BIRDS. 
With 75 Tllnstrations. Cr. Svo, 28. 6d, 



Hartwig (Dr. QmoiLQB)—contirmed, 

DENIZENS OF THE DEEP. With 
117 Illustrations. Crown Svo, 2s. 6d, 

VOLCANOES AND EARTHQUAKES. 
With 30 Illustrations. Cr. Svo, 2*. Qd. 

WILD AMIMALS OF THE TROPICS. 
With 66 Illustrations. Cr. Svo, 3«. 6d. 

Helmholtz.— POPULAR LECTURES 
ON SCIENTIFIC SUBJECTS. By 
Hermann von Helmholtz. With 68 
Woodcuts. 2 vols. Cr. Svo, 3«. 6d. each. 

Hudson (W. h;.). 

NATURE IN DOWNLAND. 12 Plates 
and 14 Illustrations in the Text, by 
A. D. McCoRMiCK. Svo, 10*. 6rf. net. 



BRITISH BIRDS. With a Chapter on 
Structure and Classification by Frank 
E. Bbddard, F.R.S. With 16 Plates 
(8 of which are Coloured), and over 
100 Illustrations in the Text. Crown 
8ve, 6«. net 



BIRDS IN LONDON. With 17 Plates 
and 15 Illustrations in the Text, by 
Bryan Hook, A. D. McCormick, 
and from Photographs from Nature, 
by R. B. Lodge. Svo, 12s. 

Proctor (Richard A.). 

LIGHT SCIENCE FOR LEISURE 
HOURS. Familiar Essays on Scien- 
tific Subjects. First Series. Crown 
Svo, S8, 6d. 

ROUGH WAYS MADE SMOOTH. 

Familiar Essays on Scientific Subjects. 
Crown Svo, Ss. 6d. 

PLEASANT WAYS IN SCIENCE. 
Crown Svo, 3^. 6d. 

NATURE STUDIES. By R. A. Proc- 
tor, Grant Allen, A. Wilson, T. 
Foster and E. Clodd. Cr. Svo, 35. Qd. 

LEISURE READINGS. By R. A. 
Proctor, E. Clodd, A. Wilson, T. 
Foster and A. C. Raktard. Crown 
Svo. Ss. 6d, 



30 LONGMANS AND CO.'S STANDARD AND GBNBRAL WORKS, 



Popular Science (Natural History, etc) — continued. 



Stanley.— A FAMILIAR HISTORY 
OF BIRDS. By E. Stanlbt, D.D.. 
formerly Bishop of Norwich. With 160 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, S<. 6^. 

Wood (Rev. J. G.). 

HOMES WITHOUT HANDS : A De- 
scription of the Habitations of AnimalB, 
classed according to their Principle of 
Construction. With 140 Illustrations. 
Svo, 78. net. 

INSECTS AT HOME: A Popular 
Account of British Insects, their 
Structure, Habits and Transforma- 
tions. With 700 Illustrations. 8vo, 
7s. net. 

PETLAND REVISITED. With 38 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 85. 6d. 

OUT OF DOORS : a Selection of 
Original Articles on Practical Natural 
History. With 11 Illustrations. Cr. 
8vo, 3s. Qd. 



Wood (Rey. J. Q,)—C(»Uiiwed, 

STRANGE DWELLINGS : a Descrip- 
tion of the Habitations of Animals, 
abridged from 'Homes without 
Hands '. With 60 lUustrations. Cr. 
8vo, S«. M. 

BIRD LIFE OF THE BIBLE. With 
82 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, Ss. 6d. 

WONDERFUL NESTS. With 30 Hius- 
trations. Crown 8vo, Ss. 6d. 

HOMES UNDER THE GROUND. 
With 28 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 
Ss. ed. 

WILD ANIMALS OF THE BIBLE. 
29 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, Ss. 6d. 

DOMESTIC ANIMALS OF THE 
BIBLE. With 23 lUustrations. Or. 
8vo, Ss. 6d. 

THE BRANCH BUILDERS. With 
28 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 2». 6d. 

SOCIAL HABITATIONS AND PAR- 
ASITIC NESTS. With 18 Illustra- 
tions. Crown, 8vo, 2s. 



Works of Reference. 



Gwilt.— AN ENCYCLOP-fiDIA OF 
ARCHITECTURE. By Joseph Gwilt, 
F.S.A. Revised (1888), with altera- 
tions and Considerable Additions by 
Wyatt Papworth. With 1700 En- 
gravings. 8vo, 21a. net. 

Maunder (Samuil). 

BIOGRAPHICAL TREASURY. With 
Supplement brought down to 1889. 
By Kev. James Wood. Fcp. 8vo, 6a. 

TREASURY OF GEOGRAPHY, 
Physical, Historical, Descriptive ana 
Political. With 7 Maps and 16 Plates. 
Fcp. 8vo, 6s. 

THE TREASURY OF BIBLE KNOW- 
LEDGE. By the Rev. J. Ayrb, M.A. 
With 5 Maps, 15 Plates, and 300 Wood- 
cuts. Fcp. 8vo, 6s. 

TREASURY OF KNOWLEDGE AND 
LIBRARY OF REFERENCE. Fcp. 
8vo, 6s. 

HISTORICAL TREASURY. Fcp. 8vo, 
6s. 



Maunder (Samubl) — continued, 

THE TREASURY OF BOTANY. 
Edited by J. Lindlby, F.R.S., and T. 
MooRK, F.L.S. With 274 Woodcuts 
and 20 Steel Plates. 2 vols. Fcp. 
8vo, 12s. 



Kogat.— THESAURUS OF ENGLISH 
WORDS AND PHRASES. Classified 
and Arranged so as to Facilitate the 
Expression of Ideas and assist in Literary 
Composition. By Peter Mark Rooet, 
M.D., F.R.S. Recomposed throughout, 
enlarged and improved, partly from the 
Author's Notes, and with a full Index, by 
the Author's Son, John Lewis Rooet. 
Crown 8vo, 10s. Qd, 



Willich.— POPULAR TABLES for 
giving information for ascertaining the 
value of Lifehold, Leasehold, and Church 
Property, the Public Funds, etc. By 
Charles M. Wiluch. Edited by H. 
Bbmce Jones. Crown 8vo, 10^. tidl 
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Children's Books. 



Brown.— THE BOOK OF SAINTS 
AND FRIENDLY BEASTS. By 
Abbie Farwell Brown. With 8 
Illustrations by Fanny Y. Cort. Cr. 
8vo, 45. 6(i. net. 

Buckland. -TWO LITTLE RUN- 
AWAYS. Adapted from the French 
of Louis Desnotbrs. By James 
Buckland. With 110 Illustrations by 
Cecil Aldin. Crown 8vo, 65. 

Corbin and Going.— URCHINS OF 
THE SEA. By Marie Overton Cor- 
bin and Charles Buxton Going. With 
Drawings by F. I. Bennett. Oblong 
4to, boards, 3^. 6{i. 

Crake {Rev. A. D.). 

EDWY THE FAIR; or, The First 
Chronicle of .£scendune. Crown Svo, 
25. net. 

ALFGAR THE DANE : or, The Second 
Chronicle of JSscendune. Crown 
8vo, 25. net. 

THE RIVAL HEIRS : being the Third 
and last Chronicle of JBscendimo. 
Crown 8vo, 25. net. 

THE HOUSE OF WALDERNE. A 
Tale of the Cloister and the Forest in 
the Days of the Barons' Wars. Cr. 
8vo, 25. net. 

BRIAN FITZ-COUNT. A Story of 
Wallingford Castle and Dorchester 
Abbey. Crown 8vo, 2*. net. 

Henty (G. A.).— Edited by. 

YULE LOGS : Eleven Stories by various 
Authors. With 61 Illustrations. Cr. 
8vo, 65. 

YULE-TIDE YARNS. Ten Stories by 
various Authors. With 45 Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo, 65. 

Lang (Andrew). — Edited by. 

THE BLUE FAIRY BOOK. With 138 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 65. 

THE RED FAIRY BOOK. With 100 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 65. 

THE GREEN FAIRY BOOK. With 
99 lUuairations. Crown 8vo, 6c. 



Lang (Andrew). — Edited by — continued. 

THE GREY FAIRY BOOK. With 65 
Illustrations. Crown Svo, ^s. 

THE YELLOW FAIRY BOOK. With 
104 Illustrations. Crown Svo, ^s. 

THE PINK FAIRY BOOK. With 67 
Illustrations. Crown Svo, %s. 

THE BLUE POETRY BOOK. With 
100 Illustrations. Crown Svo, 65. 

THE TRUE STORY BOOK. With 

66 Illustrations. Crown Svo, 65. 

THE RED TRUE STORY BOOK. 
With 100 Illustrations. Cr. Svo, 65. 

THE ANIMAL STORY BOOK. With 

67 Illustrations; Crown Svo, 65. 

THE RED BOOK OF ANIMAL 
STORIES. With 65 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, 65. 

THE ARABIAN NIGHTS ENTER- 
TAINMENTS. With 66 Illustrations. 
Crown Svo, 65. 

Meade (L. T.). 

DADDY'S BOY. With 8 Illustrations. 
Crown Svo, 35. neti 

DEB AND THE DUCHESS. With 7 
Illustrations. Crown Svo, 3s. net. 

THE BERESFORD PRIZE. With 7 
Illustrations. Crown Svo, 35. net. 

THE HOUSE OF SURPRISES. With 
6 Illustrations. Crown Svo, 3s. net. 

Praeger (Rosamond). 

THE ADVENTURES OF THE 
THREE BOLD BABES : HECTOR, 
HONORIA AND ALISANDER. A 
Story in Pictures. With 24 Coloured 
Pictures and 24 Outline Pictures. 
Oblong 4to, 35. ^. 

THE FURTHER DOINGS OF THE 
THREE BOLD BABES. With 24 
Coloured Pictures and 24 Outline 
Pictures. Oblong 4to, 35. 6<2. 

Stevenson.— A CHILD'S GARDEN 
OF VERSES. By Robert Louis 
STEVmBON. Fcp. 8yo, 55. 
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Children's Books — continued. 



Upton (Flobinox E. and Bibtha). 



THE ADVENTURES OF TWO DUTCH 
DOLLS AND A 'GOLLIWOGG'. 
With 31 Oolourod Plates. Oblong 4to, 
6«. 



THE GOLLIWOGG AT THE SEA- 
SIDE. With 81 Coloured Plates. 
Oblong 4to, 6«. 

THE GOLLIWOGG IN WAR. With 
31 Coloured Plates. Oblong 4to, 6«. 



Upton (Florbnob K. and Bbbtha)— 
corUinutd, 



THE GOLLIWOGG'S BICYCLE 
CLUB. With 31 Coloured Plate-s. 
Oblong 4to, 6s. 



THE GOLLIWOGG'S POLAR AD- 
VENTURES. With 31 Coloured 
Plates. Oblong 4to, 6s. 

THE VEGE-MEN'S REVENGE. With 
31 Coloured. Plates. Oblong 4to, 6«. 



THE 5ILVER LIBRARY. 

Crown 8vo, 3s. 6rf. each Volume. 
Arnold's (Sir Edwin) Seas and Lands, i Conybeare (Rev. W. J.) and Howson's 



With 17 Illustrations. 3s. ^d. 

Bagehot'B (W.) Biographical Studies. 

3s. 6d. 

Bagehot's (W.) Eoonomio Studies. 3s. 6fi?. 

Bagehot*s (W.) Literary Studies. With 
Portrait. 3 vols. 3s. 6d. each. 

Baker's (Sir S. W.) Eight Years in Ceylon. 

With 6 Illustrations. 3s. 6t/. 

Baker's (Sir S. W.) Rifle and Hound in 
Ceyion. With 6 Illustrations. 3s. M. 

Baring-Gould's (Rev. S.) Curious Myths of 
the Middle Ages. 3s. M, 

Baring-Gould's (Rev. S.) Origin and De- 
velopment of Religious Belief. 2 vols, 
ds. 6e2. each. 

Becker's (W. A.) Qallus : or, Roman Scenes 
in the Time of Augustus. With 26 Illus- 
trations. 3s. 6£?. 

Becker's (W. A.) Charicles: or, Illustra- 
tions of the Private Life of the Ancient 
Greeks. With 26 Illustrations. 3s. 6fl?. 

Bent's (J. T.) The Ruined Cities of Ma- 
shonaland. With 117 Illustrations. 
3s. ^d, 

Brassey's (Lady) A Voyage in the * Sun- 
beam '. With 66 Illustrations. 3s. M. 

Churchill's (W. Spencer) The Story of the 
Malakand Field Force, 1897. With 6 
Maps and Plans. 3s. M, 

Clodd's (E.) Story of Creation: a Plain 
Account of Evolution. With 77 Illus- 
trations. 8s. 6c^. 



(Very Rev. J. S.) Life and Epistles of 

St. Paul. With 46 Illustrations. 3s. M. 
Dougall's(L.)BeggarsAll;aNoveI. 3s. M. 
Doyle's (A. Conan) Micah Clarke. A Tale 

of Monmouth's Rebellion. With 10 

Illustrations. 3s. ^. 

Doyle's (A. Conan) The Captain of the 

Polestar, and other Tales. 3*. 6d. 
Doyle's (A. Conan) The Refugeea : A 

Tale of the Huguenots. With 25 Il- 
lustrations. 3s. 66^. 



Doyle's (A. Conan) 
Letters. 3s. 6e2. 



The Stark Munro 



Froude'B (J. A.) The History of England, 

Irom the Fall of Wolsey to the Defeat 
of the Spanish Armada. 12 vols. 3* 
oa. each. 
Fronde's (J. A.) The English in Ireland 
3 vols. 10s. ^d. 

Froude's (J. A.) The Divorce of Catherine 
of Aragon. 3s. 6^. 

Froude's (J. A.) The Spanish Story of 
the Armada, and other Essays. 3s. M. 

Froude's (J. A.) English Seamen in the 
Sixteenth Century. 3s. ^. 

Froude's (J. A.) Short Studies on Great 
Subjects. 4 vols. 3s. 6rf. each. 

Froude's (J. A.) The Council of Trent. 

3s. 6rf. 
Froude's (J. A.) Thomas Carlyla: a 

History of his Life. 
1795-1835. 2 vols. 7s. 
1834-1881. 2 vols. 7». 
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THE SILVER \A^R\R\— continued. 



Fronde'B (J. A.) Cnsar ; a Sketch. 8«. ^. 

Froude's (J. A.) Oceana, or England 
and her Colonies. With 9 Illustrations. 
3s. M. 

Froude*s (J. A.) The Two Chlefe of Don- 
boy : an Irish Romance of the Last Cen- 
tury. Ss. 6c?. 

Fronde's (J. A.) Life and Lettera of Erae- 
mut. 3s. M. 

Olelg'e (ReY. G. R.) Life of the Dnka of 
Wellington. With Portrait. 8s. M, 

OreYille'B (C. G. F.) Jonrnal of the 
Reigns of King George lY., King 



William lY., and Queen 

8 vols. 3s. M. each. 



Yictoria. 



Haggard's (H. R.) She: A History of 
Adventure. With 32 Illustrations. 3s. 6d. 

Haggard's (H. R.) Allan Quatermain. 
With 20 Illustrations. 3s. %d. 

Haggard's (H. R.) Colonel Qnaritoh, 

Y.C.: a Tale of Country Life. With 
Frontispiece and Vignette. 3s. 6d. 

Haggard's (H. R.) Cleopatra. With 29 
Illustrations. 3s. 6<2. 

Haggard's (H. R.) Erie Brighteyes. 
With 51 Illustrations. 3s. 6rf. 

Haggard's (H. R.) Beatrice. With 
Frontispiece and Vignette. 3s. 6(i. 

Haggard's (H. R.) Allan's Wife. With 
34 Illustrations. 3s. 6<2. 

Haggard's (H. R.) Montezuma's Daugh- 
ter. With 25 Illustrations. 85. Qd. 

Haggard's (H. R.) The Witch's Head. 
With 16 Illustrations. 3s. 6d 

Haggard's (H. R.) Mr. Meeson's WilL 

With 16 Illustrations. 3s. 6rf. 

Haggard's (H. R.) Hada the Lily. With 
23 Illustrations. 3s. 6<2. 

Haggard's (H. R.) Dawn. With 16 Illus- 
trations. 3s. Qd. 

Haggard's (H. R.) The People of the Mist 

With 16 Illustrations. 3s. M. 

Haggard's (H. R.) Joan Haste. With 20 
Illustrations. 3s. 6rf. 

Haggard's (H. R.) Heart of the World. 
With 15 Illustrations. 8s. 6d 



Haggard (ia. R.) and Lang's (A.) The 
World's Desire. With 27 Illus. 3s. Qd, 

Harte's (Bret) In the Carquinez Woods, 
and other Stories. 3s. 6^. 

Helmholtz's (Hermann von) Popular Lec- 
tures on Soientiflo Subjects. With 68 
Illustrations. 2 vols. 8s. M. each. 

Hope's (Anthony) The Heart of Princess 
Osra. With 9 Illustrations. 3s. ^d. 

Howitt's (W.) Visits to Remarkable 
Places. With 80 Illustrations. 8s. 6^2. 

JefTeries' (R.) The Story of My Heart: My 

Autobiography. With Portrait. 3s. 6d. 

JefTeries' (R.) Field and Hedgerow. 

With Portrait. 8s. 6rf. 

JefTeries' (R.) Red Deer. With 17 Illus- 
trations. 8s. M. 

JefTeries' (R.) Wood Magic: a Fable. 
With Frontispiece and Vignette by E. 
V. B. 3s. 6rf. 

JefTeries' (R.) The Toilers of the Field. 

With Portrait from the Bust in Salis- 
bury Cathedral. 8s. M, 

Kaye (Sir J.) and Malleson's (Colonel) 
History of the Indian Mutiny of 
1857-8. 6 vols. 3s. 6c?. each. 

Knight's (E. F.) The Cruise of the < Alerte': 
the Narrative of a Search for Treasure 
on the Desert Island of Trinidad. With 
2 Maps and 23 Illustrations. 3s. Qd. 

Knight's (E. F.) Where Three Empires 

Meet: a Narrative of Recent Travel in 
Kashmir, Western Tibet, Baltistan, 
Gilgit. With a Map and 54 Illustra- 
tions. 3s. 6<2. 

Knight's (B. F.) The < Falcon' on the 
Baltic : a Coasting Voyage from Ham- 
mersmith to Copenhagen in a Three- 
Ton Yacht With Map and 11 Illus- 
trations. 3s. Qd, 

Kostlin's (J.) Life of Luther. With 62 
Illustrations and 4 Facsimiles of MSS. 
3s. Qd. 

Lang's (A.) Angling Sketches. With 20 
Illustrations. 3s. ^d. 

Lang's (A.) Myth, Ritual and Religion. 

2 vols. 7s. 
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Lang*B (A.) CaBtom and Myth : Studies 
of Early Usage and Belief. S«. 6<j. 

Lang's (A.) Cock Lan« and Common- 
Sense. 35. 66?. 

Lang's (A.) A Monk of Fife: a Story of 
the Days of Joan of Arc. With 18 Il- 
lustrations. Stf. 6df. 

Lang^s (A.) The Book of Draama and 
Ghosts. 3^. 6<2. 

Lees (J. A.) and Glutterbuok's (W.J.) B.C. 
1887, A Ramble in British Columbia. 

With Maps and 75 Illustrations. %s. 6«{. 

LeYett-Teats* (S.) Tba OhoYaller 
D'Auriao. S^. 6(i. 

Macaulay's (Lord) Complete Works. 

With 12 Portraits. ' Albany ' Edition. 
12 vols. 35. 6<2. each. 

Macaulay's (Lord) Essays and Lays of 
Ancient Rome, etc. With Portrait and 
4 Illustrations to the 'Lays'. 35. 6<2. 

Macleod's (H. D.) Elements of Banking. 

35. ^. 

Marbot'B (Baron de) Memoln. Trans- 
lated. 2 vols. 75. 

Marshman's (J. C.) Memoin of Blr Henry 
Havelock. 35. 6c{. 

Merivale's (Dean) History of the Romans 
under the Empire. 8 vols. 35. 6<2. each. 

Herrlman's (H. 8.) Flotsam : a Story of 
the Indian Mutiny. 35. 6<2. 

Hill'B (J. B.) Political Economy. 35. 6^. 

Hill's (J. B.) System of Logic. 35. 6^. 

Hilner's (Geo.) Country Pleasures: the 

Chronicle of a year chiefly in a Garden. 
35. 6(^. 

Hansen's (F.) The First Crossing of 
Greenland. With 142 Illustrations and 
a Map. 35. 6<j. 

Phillipps-Wolley's (C.) Bnap: a Legend 
of the Lone Mountam. With 13 Illus- 
trations. 35. 6d. 

Proctor's (R. A.) The Orbs Around Us. 

3s. 6c?. 

Proctor's (R. A.) The Expanse of Heaven. 

35. ^id. 

Proctor's (R. A.) The Moon. 35. 6<2. 

Proctor's (R. A.) Other Worlds than 
Ours. 35. 6<j. 



Proctor's (R. A.) Our Plaoe among Infl- 
nitiei: a Series of Essays contrasting 
our Little Abode in Space and Time 
with the Infinities around us. 35. 6^. 

Proctor's (R. A.) Other Suns than 
Ours. 85. ^d. 

Proctor's (R. A.) Light Science for 
Leisure Hours. First Series. 35. 6r2. 

Proctor's (R. A.J Rough Ways made 
Smooth. 35. oc?. 

Proctor's (R. A.) Pleasant Ways In 
Science. 35. 6<2. 

Proctor's (R. A.) Myths and Marvels 
of Astronomy. 35. ^. 

Proctor's (R. A.) Nature Studies. 35. 6«f. 

Proctor's (R. A.) Leisure Readings. By 
R. A. Proctor, Edward Clodd, 
Andrew Wilson, Thomas Foster, 
and A. C. Rantabd. With Illustra- 
tions. 3f. 6<j. 

Rossettl's (MarU F.) A Shadow of Dante. 

35. M, 

Smith's (R. Bosworth) Carthage and the 
Carthaginians. With Maps, Plans, etc. 

Stanley's (Bishop) Familiar History of 
Birds. With 160 Illustrations. 35. 6^. 

Stephen's (Leslie) The Playground of 
Europe (The Alps). With 4 Illustra- 
tions. 85. 6ci?. 

Stevenson's (R. L.) The Strange Case of 
Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde; with other 
Fables. 35. dcf. 

Stevenson (R. L.) and Osboume's (LI.) 
The Wrong Box. 35. M, 

Stevenson (Robt. Louis) and Stevenson's 
(Fanny van de Grift) More New Arabian 
Nights. — The Dynamiter. 35. ^d. 

Trevelyan's (Sir G. 0.) The Early History 
of Charles James Fox. 35. 6<^. 

Weyman's (Stanley J.) The House of 
the Wolf: a Romance. 35. 6^. 

Wood's (Rev. J. G.) Petland Revisited. 

With 33 Illustrations. 35. M. 

Wood's (Rev. J. G.) Strange Dwellings. 

With 60 Illustrations. 35. 6rf. 

Wood's (Rev. J. G.) Out of Doors. With 
11 Illustrations. 35. 6<i. 
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Cookery, Domestic 

Acton.— MODERN COOKERY. By 
Eliza Acton. With 150 Woodcuts. 
Fcp. 8vo, 4«. 6d. 



Angwin. — SIMPLE HINTS ON 
CHOICE OF FOOD, with Tested and 
Economical Recipes. For Schools, 
Homes and Classes for Technical In- 
struction. By M. C. Angwin, Diplo- 
mate (First Class) of the National Union 
tor the Technical Training of Women, 
etc. Crown 8vo, 1<. 

Ashby.— HEALTH IN THE NUR^ 
SERY. By Hbnrt Ashbt, MD., 
F.R.C.P. With 25 Dlnstrations. Or. 
8yo, 3«. net. 

Bull (Thoicas, M.D.). 

HINTS TO MOTHERS ON THE 
MANAGEMENT OF THEIR 
HEALTH DURING THE PERIOD 
OF PREGNANCY. Fcp. 8vo, 
sewed, 1«. ^. \ cloth, gilt edges, 2*. 
net. 

THE MATERNAL MANAGEMENT 
OF CHILDREN IN HEALTH AND 
DISEASE. Fcp. 8vo, sewed, 1«. 6d. ; 
cloth, gilt edges, Is. net. 

I>e Sails (Mrs.). 

CAKES AND CONFECTIONS X LA 
MODE. Fcp. 8vo, \s. 6d. 

DOGS : A Manual for Amateurs. Fcp. 
8vo, \s. 6rf. 

DRESSED GAME AND POULTRY 
A LA MODE. Fcp. 8vo, Is. 6d. 

DRESSED VEGETABLES X LA 
MODE. Fcp. 8vo, Is. 6d. 

DRINKS A LA MODE. Fcp. 8vo. 

Is. M. 

ENTRIES X LA MODE. Fcp. 8vo, 
Is. ^. 

FLORAL DECORATIONS. Fcp. 8vo, 
Is. 6<2. 



Manasrement, etc. 

De Sails (Mrs.) — continued. 

GARDENING X LA MODE. Fcp. 8vo, 
Part I., Vegetables, Is. Qd. Part II., 
Fruits, Is. Qd. 

NATIONAL VIANDS X LA MODE. 
Fcp. 8vo, Is. 6d. 

NEW-LAID EGGS. Fcp. 8vo, Is. 6rf. 

OYSTERS X LA MODE. Fcp. 8vo, 
Is. Qd. 

PUDDINGS AND PASTRY X LA 
MODE. Fcp. 8vo, Is. 6d. 

SAVOURIES X LA MODE. Fcp. 8vo, 
Is. 6^. 

SOUPS AND DRESSED FISH X LA 
MODE. Fcp. 8vo, Is. Qd. 

SWEETS AND SUPPER DISHES A 
LA MODE. Fcp. 8vo, Is. 6rf. 

TEMPTING DISHES FOR SMALL 
INCOMES. Fcp. 8vo, Is. 6d. 

WRINKLES AND NOTIONS FOR 
EVERY HOUSEHOLD. Crown 8vo, 
Is. M, 

Lear.— MAIGRE COOKERY. By H. 
L. SiDNXT Liar. 16mo, 2s. 

Mann (E. E.). 

LIVERPOOL SCHOOL OF COOKERY 
RECIPE BOOK. Crown 8vo, Is. 6d. 

MANUAL OF THE PRINCIPLES OF 
PRACTICAL COOKERY. Crown 
8vo, Is. 

Poole.— COOKERY FOR THE DIA- 
BETIC. By W. H. and Mrs. Poolb. 
With Preface by Dr. Pavy. Fcp. 8vo, 
28. 6d, 



Botheram. — HOUSEHOLD COOK- 
ERY RECIPES. By M. A. Rothrram, 
First Class Diplom^e, National Training 
School of Cookery, London ; Instructress 
to the Bedfordshire County Council, 
Crown 8vo, 2s. 
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The Pine Arts and Music. 



Bums and Colenso. — LIVING 
ANATOMY. By Cbcil L. Burns, 
R.B.A., and Robbrt J. Colbnbo, M.A., 
M.D. 40 Plates, 11^ x 8| ins., each 
Plate containing Two Figures— (a) A 
Natural Male or Female Figure ; (6) The 
same Figure Anatomised. In a Portfolio. 
Is, 6d, net. 

Hamlin.— A TEXT-BOOK OF THE 
HISTORY OF ARCHITECTURE. By 
A. D. F. Hamlin, A.M. With 229 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 7«. 6d. 

Haweis (Rev. H. R). 

MUSIC AND MORALS. With Portrait 
of the Author, and Numerous Illus- 
trations, Facsimiles and Diagrams. 
Crown 8vo, 65. net. 

MY MUSICAL LIFE. With Portrait 
of Richard Wagner and 8 Illustra- 
tions. Crown Svo, 6«. net. 

Huish, Head and Ijongman.— 

SAMPLERS AND TAPESTRY EM- 
BROIDERIES. By Marcus B. Huish, 
LL.B. ; also 'The Stitchery of the 
Same,' by Mrs. Head; and 'Foreign 
Samplers,' by Mrs. C. J. Longman. 
With 30 Reproductions in Colour and 
40 Illustrations in Monochrome. 4to, 
£2 28. net. 

HuUah.— THE HISTORY OF MO- 
DERN MUSIC. By John Hullah. 
8v6, 85. Qd. 

Kmg8ley.--A HISTORY OF FRENCH 
ART, 1100-1899. By Rose G. Kingsley. 
8vo, 12^. Qd. net. 

Macfarren.— LECTURES ON HAR- 
MONY. By Sir G. A. Macparrkn. 

Svo, 125. 

Matthay. — PIANOFORTE TONE 
PRODUCTION. By Professor Tobias 
Matthay. 

Morris (William). 

HOPES AND FEARS FOR ART. Five 
Lectures delivered in Birmingham, 
London, etc., in 1878-1881. Crown 
8vo, 4*. 6rf. 



Morris {Wiluam}— continued. 

AN ADDRESS DELIVERED AT THE 
DISTRIBUTION OF PRIZES TO 
STUDENTS OF THE BIRMING- 
HAM MUNICIPAL SCHOOL OF 
ART ON 2l8T FEBRUARY, 1894. 
8vo, 2s. 6d. net. 

ART AND THE BEAUTY OF THE 
EARTH. A Lecture delivered at 
Burslem Town Hall on 13th October, 
1881. Svo, 2s. 6d, net. 

SOME HINTS ON PATTERN -DE- 
SIGNING : a Lecture deUvered at 
the Working Men's College, London, 
on 10th December, 1881. Svo, 2s. 6d, 
Bet. 

ARCHITECTURE AND HISTORY, 
AND WESTMINSTER ABBEY. Two 
Papers read before the Society for the 
Protection of Ancient Buildings, 1884 
and 1893. 8vo, 2s. 6d. net. 

ARTS AND CRAFTS ESSAYS BY 
MEMBERS OF THE ARTS AND 
CRAFTS EXHIBITION SOCIETY. 
With a Preface by William Mobris. 
Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. net. 

Richter.— LECTURES ON THE NA- 
TIONAL GALLERY. By J. P. Richter. 
With 20 Plates and 7 lUustrationB in 
the Text. Crown 4to, 9s. 

Van Dyke.— A TEXT-BOOK ON THE 
HISTORY OF PAINTING. By John 
C. Van Dykb. With 110 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, 8s. 

Willard.— HISTORY OF MODERN 
ITALIAN ART. By Ashton Rollins 
Willard. With Photogravure Frontis- 
piece and 28 full-page Illustrations. Svo, 
l8s. net. 

Wellington.— A DESCRIPTIVE AND 
HISTORICAL CATALOGUE OF THE 
COLLECTIONS OF PICTURES AND 
SCULPTURE AT APSLEY HOUSE 
LONDON. By Evelyn, Duchess of 
Wellington. Illustrated by 52 Photo- 
Engravings, specially executed by 
Braun, Cli^mbnt & Co., of Paris. 2 
vols. Royal 4to, £6 6s. net. 
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Miscellaneous and Critical Works. 



Bagehot.— LITERARY STUDIES. By 
Walter Baobhot. With Portrait 3 
volfl. Crown 8vo, 3«. 6<2. each. 

Baker.— EDUCATION AND LIFE : 
Papers and Addresses. By Jambs H. 
Bakbr, M. a., LL.D. Crown Svo, Aa, M. 

Baring-Qould.— CURIOUS MYTHS 
OF THE MIDDLE AGES. By Rev. S. 
BARiNO-GtoULD. Crown 8vo, Zs, M. 

Baynes.— SHAKESPEARE STUDIES, 
and other Essays. By the late Thomas 
Spencer Baynes, LL.B., LL.D. With 
a Biographical Preface by Professor 
Lbwis Campbbll. Crown 8vo, 7«. 6fi?. 

Boyd (A.K.H.) (« A.K.H.B.'). 

AUTUMN HOLIDAYS OF A 
COUNTRY PARSON. Crown 8vo, 

COMMONPLACE PHILOSOPHER. 
Crown 8vo, Ss, M. 

CRITICAL ESSAYS OF A COUNTRY 
PARSON. Crown 8vo, Ss. 6rf. 

EAST COAST DAYS AND ME- 
MORIES. Crown 8yo, Bs, td. 

LANDSCAPES. CHURCHES AND 
MORALITIES. Crown 8vo, Ss. M. 

LEISURE HOURS IN TOWN. Crown 
8yo, Ss. M, 

LESSONS OF MIDDLE AGE. Crown 
8vo, 35. M, 

OUR LITTLE LIFE. Two Series. 
Crown Svo, S», 6d, each. 

OUR HOMELY COMEDY : AND 
TRAGEDY. Crown Svo, 3». 6d. 

RECREATIONS OF A COUNTRY 
PARSON. Three Series. Crown Svo, 
3^. M. each. 

Butler (Samuel). 

EREWHON. Crown Svo, 6». 

THE AUTHORESS OF THE ODYS- 
SEY, WHERE AND WHEN SHE 
WROTE, WHO SHE WAS, THE 
USE SHE MADE OP THE ILIAD, 
AND HOW THE POEM GREW 
UNDER HER HANDS. With 14 
Illustrations. Svo, 10^. Qd, 



Butler {Samuel)— contintted. 

THE ILIAD OF HOMER. Freely 
rendered into English Prose for the 
use of those that cannot read tiie 
original. Crown Svo, 7«. 6d. 

THE ODYSSEY. Rendered into Eng- 
lish Prose for the use of those who 
cannot read the original. With 4 
Maps and 7 Illustrations. Svo, 7^. 6d, 

SHAKESPEARE'S SONNETS. Recon- 
sidered, and in part Rearranged, with 
Introductory Chapters and a Reprint 
of the Original 1609 Edition. Svo, 
10*. Qd. 

Charities Register, THE ANNUAL, 
AND DIGEST ; being a Classified Re- 
gister of Charities in or available in the 
Metropolis. With an Introduction by 
C. S. Loch, Secretary to the Council of 
the Charity Organisation Society, Lon- 
don. Svo, 4t. 

Dickinson.— KING ARTHUR IN 
CORNWALL. By W. Howship Dick- 
inson, M.D. With 6 Illustrations. 
Crown Svo, 4«. M, 

^hrans.— THE ANCIENT STONE IM- 
PLEMENTS, WEAPONS AND ORNA- 
MENTS OP GREAT BRITAIN. By 
Sir John Evans, K.C.a With 537 
Illustrations. Svo, 28s. 

Exploded Ideas, AND OTHER 
ESSAYS. By the Author of ' Times and 
Days *. Crown Svo, 5«. 

Haggard. —A FARMER'S YEAR: 
being his Commonplace Book for 1898. 
Bv H. Rider Haggard. With 36 
Illustrations by G. Leon Little and 3 
others. Crown Svo, 7s. 6d. net 

Hodgson.— OUTCAST ESSAYS AND 
VERSE TRANSLATIONS. By Shad- 
worth H. Hodgson, LL. D. Crown Svo, 
Ss.6d. 

Hoenig.— INQUIRIES CONCERNING 
THE TACTICS OP THE FUTURE. 
By Fritz Hobnig. With 1 Sketch in 
the Text and 5 Maps. Translated by 
Captain H. M. Bower. Svo, 155. net 
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Miscellaneous and Critical Works — continued. 



Jefferies (Richard). 

FIELD AND HEDGEROW. 
Portrait. Crown 8vo, 3«. 6rf. 



With 



THE STORY OF MY HEART: ray 
Autobiography. With Portrait and 
New Preface by C. J. Longman. 
Crown 8vo, Zs. od, 

RED DEER. With 17 Illustrations by 
J. Charlton and H. Tunalt. 
Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

THE TOILERS OF THE FIELD. With 
Portrait from the Bust in Salisbury 
Cathedral. Crown 8vo, 3s. fkl. 

WOOD MAGIC : a Fable. With Fron- 
tispiece and Vignette by E. V. B. 
Crown 8vo, Bs. 6d, 

Jekyll (Gertrude). 

HOME AND GARDEN: Notes and 
Thoughts, Practical and Critical, of a 
Worker in both. With 53 Illustra- 
tions from Photographs by the Author. 
8vo, 10s. Qd. net. 

WOOD AND GARDEN : Notes and 
Thoughts, Practical and Critical, of a 
Working Amateur. With 71 Photo- 
graphs. 8vo, 10s. Qd. net 

Johnson (J. k J. H. ). 

THE PATENTEE'S MANUAL: a 
Treatise on the Law and Practice of 
Letters Patent. 8vo, 10s. Qd. 

AN EPITOME OF THE LAW AND 
PRACTICE CONNECTED WITH 
PATENTS FOR INVENTIONS. 
With a Reprint of the Patents Acts 
of 1883, 18&, 1886 and 1888. Crown 
Svo, 2s. M, 

Joyce.— THE ORIGIN AND HISTORY 
OF IRISH NAMES OF PLACES. By 
P. W. Joyce, LL.D. 2 vols. Crown 
Svo, 5s. each. 

Iiang (Andrew). 

LETTERS TO DEAD AUTHORS. 
Fcp. 8vo, 2s. 6d. net 

BOOKS AND BOOKMEN. With 2 
Coloured Plates and 17 Illustrations. 
Fcp. Svo, 2s. 6d. net. 

OLD FRIENDS. Fcp. 8vo, 2s. 6rf. net 



Lang (Andrew) — continued. 

LETTERS ON LITERATURK Fcp. 
8vo, 2s. 6d. net 

ESSAYS IN LITTLE. With Portrait 
of the Author. Crown Svo, 2s. 6d. 

COCK LANE AND COMMON-SENSE. 
Crown 8vo, 3s. 6rf. 

TPE BOOK OF DREAMS ANP 
GHOSTS. Crown Svo. 3s. 6d. 

Madden.— THE DIARY OF MASTEF. 
WILLIAM SILENCE: a Study ' 
Shakespeare and Elizabethan Sport. 
By the Right Hon. D. H. Madden. 
Vice-Chancellor of the University o: 
Dublin. Svo, 16s. 

Maryon. — HOW THE GARDEN 
GREW. By Maud Maryon. With 4 
lUustratious by Gordon Bowne. Ct. 
Svo, 5s. net. 



Matthe'ws (Brandbr). 

NOTES ON SPEECH-MAKING. Fcp. 
Svo, Is. 6d. net 

THE PHILOSOPHY OF THE SHORT 
STORY. Fcp. Svo, Is. 6d. 

Max Miiller (The Right Hon. F.). 

CHIPS FROM A GERMAN WORK 
SHOP. Vol. I. Recent Kssays aini 
Addresses. Crown Svo, 5s. 

Vol. II, Biographical Essays. Crow: 
Svo, 5s. 

Vol. III. Essays on Language and 
Literature. Crown Svo, 5s. 

Vol. IV. Essays on Mythology and 
Folk Lore. Crown Svo, 5s. 

INDIA : WHAT CAN IT TEACH US' 
Crown Svo, 5s. 

CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE SCIENCE 
OF MYTHOLOGY. 2 vols. Svo, 32s. 

Milner. — COUNTRY PLEASURES 
the Chronicle of a Year chiefly in & 
Garden. By Gboroe Milner. Crown 
Svo, 3s. 6rf. 

Morris.— SIGNS OF CHANGE. Sevd 
Lectures delivered on various Occasions. 
By William Morris. Post Svo, As. 6i 
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Miscellaneous and Critical Works — continued. 



Pollock.— JANE AUSTEN : her Con- 
temporaries and Herself. An Essay in 
Criticism. By Walter Herribs Pol- 
lock. Crown 8vo, 3*. 6c?. net. 

Poore (George Vivian, M.D.). 

ESSAYS ON RURAL HYGIENE. 
With 13 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 

THE 'DWELLING HOUSE. With 86 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 35. 6<i. 

Rossetti.— A SHADOW OF DANTE : 

being an Essay towards studying Him- 
self, his World, and his Pilgrimage. 
By &rARiA Franobsoa Rossetti. With 
Frontispiece by Dante Gabriel Ros- 
SBTTL Crown 8vo, 3*. 6rf. 

Soulsby (Lucy H. M.). 

STRAY THOUGHTS ON READING. 
Fcp. 8vo, 2s. 6d. net 

STRAY THOUGHTS FOR GIRLS. 

16mo, Is. Qd. net. 

STRAY THOUGHTS FOR MOTHERS 
AND TEACHERS. Fcp. 8vo, 
2s. Qd. net. 

STRAY THOUGHTS FOR INVALIDS. 
16mo, 28. net. 

STRAY THOUGHTS ON CHARAC- 
TER Fcp. 8vo, 2s. 6d. net. 

Southey.— THE CORRESPONDENCE 
OF ROBERT SOUTHEY WITH 
CAROLINE BOWLES. Edited, with 
an Introduction, by Edward Dowdbn, 
LL.D. 8vo, 14s. 



Stephens. — HIGHER LIFE FOR 
WORKING PEOPLE : its Hindrances 
Discussed. An attempt to solve some 
pressing Social Problems, without in- 
justice to Capital or Labour. By W. 
Walker Stephens. Cr. 8vo, 3s. Qd. 

Stevens.— ON THE STOWAGE OF 
SHIPS AND THEIR CARGOES. With 
Information regarding Freights, Char- 
ter-Parties, etc. By Robert White 
Stevens. 8vo, 2s. 

Sutherland. — TWENTIETH CEN- 
TURY INVENTIONS: a Forecast. 
By George Sutherland, M.A. Crown 
8vo, 4s. 6rf. net. 

Turner and Sutherland. — THE 
DEVELOPMENT OF AUSTRALIAN 
LITERATURE. By Henry Gyles 
Tdr:ner and Alexander Sutherland. 
With Portraits and Illustrations. Crown 
8vo, 6s. 

Warwick.— PROGRESS IN WOMEN'S 
EDUCATION IN THE BRITISH 

EMPIRE : being the Report of Confer- 
ences and a Congress held in connection 
with the Educational Section, Victorian 
Era Exhibition. Edited by the CouN- 
TBSS OP Warwick. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Weathers.— A PRACTICAL GUIDE 
TO GARDEN PLANTS. By John 
Wkathbrs, F.R.H.S., late Assistant- 
Secretary to the Royal Horticultural 
Society, formerly of the Rojal Gardens, 
Kew, etc. With 159 Diagrams. 8vo, 
21s. net. 



Miscellaneous Theological Works. 

For Ghwrck of England and Roman Catholic Works see Messrs. Longmans k Co. 's 

Special Gata,logues. 



Balfour.— THE FOUNDATIONS OF 
BELIEF : being Notes Introductory to 
the Study of Theology. By the Right 
Hon. Arthur J. Balfour, M.P. 8vo, 
12s. 6d. 



Boyd (A. K. H.) (' A.K.H.B.'). 

COUNSEL AND COMFORT FROM A 
CITY PULPIT. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

SUNDAY AFTERNOONS IN THE 
PARISH CHURCH OF A SCOTTISH 
UNIVERSITY CITY. Crown 8vo, 
ds.Qd, 



Boyd (A. K. H.) (* A.K.H.B. *)— «>w<. 
CHANGED ASPECTS OF UN- 
CHANGED TRUTHS. Crown 8vo, 
3s. 6^. 

GRAVER THOUGHTS OF A COUN- 
TRY PARSON. Three Series. Cr. 
Svo, 3s. Qd. each. 

PRESENT DAY THOUGHTS. Crown 
8vo, 3s. 6d. 

SEASIDE MUSINGS. Cr. 8vo, 3s. Qd. 

'TO MEET THE DAY' through the 
Christian Year; being a Text of 
Scripture, with an Original Medita- 
tion and a Short Selection in Verse 
for every Day. CrQWin Svo, is. Qd, 
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Miscellaneous Theolog^ical Works — continued. 



Campbell.— RELIGION IN GREEK 
LITERATURE. By the Rev. Lkwis 
Campbell, M.A., LL.D., Emeritus 
Professor of Greek, University of St. 
Andrews. 8vo, 15«. 



Davidson.— THEISM, as Grounded in 
Human Nature, Historically and Critic- 
ally Handled. Being the Burnett 
Lectures for 1892 and 1893, delivered at 
Aberdeen. By W. L. Davidson, M.A., 
LL.D. 8vo, 15*. 

Gibson.— THE ABB^ DELAMENNAIS 
AND THE LIBERAL CATHOLIC 
MOVEMENT IN FRANCE. By the 
Hon. W. Gibson. With Portrait 
8vo, 12«. 6d. 

Lang.— MODERN MYTHOLOGY: a 
Reply to Professor Max Mtiller. By 
Andrew Lano. 8vo, 9«. 

MaoDonald (Gbobgb). 

UNSPOKEN SERMONS. Three Series. 
Crown 8vo, 3*. 6d. each. 

THE MIRACLES OF OUR LORD. 
Crown 8vo, 3«. 6<2. 

Martineau ( Jamis). 

HOURS OF THOUGHT ON SACRED 
THINGS: Sermons. 2 Vols. Cr. 
8vo, 3^. ^d. each. 

ENDEAVOURS AFTER THE 
CHRISTIAN LIFE. Discourses. 
Crown 8vo, 7«. 6<i. 

THE SEAT OF AUTHORITY IN 
RELIGION. 8vo, 14«. 

ESSAYS, REVIEWS, AND ADDRES- 
SES. 4 vols. Cr. 8vo, 75. 6<i. each. 

HOME PRAYERS, with Two Services 
for Public Worship. Cr. 8vo, 3*. 6d. 

Max MuUer (F.). 

THE SIX SYSTEMS OF INDIAN 
PHILOSOPHY. 8vo, 18«, 

50,000/4/01. 



Max Miiller (F.)— con^tnued. 

CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE SCIENCE 
OF MYTHOLOGY. 2 voU. 8vo, 
82<. 



THE ORIGIN AND GROWTH OF 
RELIGION, as illustrated by the 
Religions of India. The Hibbert 
Lectures, delivered at the Cliapter 
House, Westminster Abbey, in 1878. 
Crown 8vo, fa. 



INTRODUCTION TO THE SCIENCB 
OF RELIGION : Four Lectures de- 
livered at the Royal Institution. Cr. 
8vo, 6«. 

NATURAL RELIGION. The Gifford 
Lectures, delivered before the Uni- 
versity of Glasgow in 1888. Crown 
8vo, h». 

PHYSICAL RELIGION. The Giflbrd 
Lectures, delivered before the Uni- 
versity of Glasgow in 1890. Crown 
8vo, 6«. 



ANTHROPOLOGICAL RELIGION. 
The Gilford Lectures, delivered before 
the University of Glasgow in 1891. 
Crown 8vo, 6«. 



THEOSOPH Y ; or, PSYCHOLOGICAL 
RELIGION. The Gifford Lectures, 
delivered before the University of 
Glasgow in 1892. Crown 8vo, 5«. 

THREE LECTURES ON THB 
VEDANTA PHILOSOPHY.deUvered 
at the Royal Institution in Murch, 
1894. Crown 8vo, 6«. 



RAMAE72/SHiVA : His Life and Say- 
ings. Crown 8vo, 5«. 



Romanes.— THOUGHTS ON RELI- 
GION. 3^B0R0B^ Romanes, LL.D., 
Irown 




